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GSNE?s.AL  PREFACE  TO  TH2  WOUK 


C^=i3E3StEa!^ 


i  HE  follovy'ing  Poems  are  fabmitted  to  the  public  evs 
for  (everal  reafons.  The  firli:  is  that  the  Author  hopes 
they  may  afford  foine  entertamment  and  perhaps  improve^ 
mcnt  to  thcfe  who  choofe  to  read  them  ;  the  fecond  that: 
they  may  procure  to  the  author  fbuie  finall  reputation  ; 
and  the  third  that  his  not  overburdened  purie  may  receive 
a  very  agreeable  fupply. — To  attain  all  theie  objects  (a 
confumTnaticn  mod  devoutly  to  be  vviflied)  he  has  en- 
deavored on  all  occadons  to  mingle  the  ufefui  with  the 
pleaiing,  and  uniformly  to  fupport  the  caufe  of  virtue  and 
morality — ^If  he  fliould  fail,  he  will  therefore  have  the 
conrolation  to  refiedl  that  his  labors  have  been  innocent, 
however  feeble,  may  be  their  poetical  merit. 
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On  the  DEFEAT  of  General  St.  CLAIR,  ih 
Fourth  ^/November,  17911  or,  a  LAMEN-^ 
rAriQNfor  the  DEATHS  of  the  PATRIOTS 
who  fell  on  that  unfortunate  day  ^  ^written  at  th$ 
pge  of  Jixteen  years ^ 


PREFACE  PREFIXED  TO  THE  FIRST  EDITICN«| 

PREFACES  of  different  kinds  are  generally  preiixe4 
to  books  by  authors  of  different  difpofitions.  VviiU 
fome  great  ufe  is  made  of  the  preface  to  expreis  their  en- 
mity to  all  other  authors  who  have  written  on  the  fame 
fubjecl ;  and  a  very  large  portion  of  the  felf  applaufe 
which  the  author  poffeiTes  is  there  difcharged.  Others  a- 
gain,  begin  with  telling  the  public  that  nothing  could  have 
induced  them  to  v/rite  but  requed  of  friends :  it  wa§ 
merely  an  amufemcnt  of  their  leifure  hours,  and  they 
care  not  the  leaft  whether  it  pleafes  or  difpleafes  the 
world.  A  third  clafs,  who  are  ufually  young  writers, 
yet  uncorrupted  with  the  vanity  of  literature,  declare 
ahfolutely  that  th  y  th^nk  their  pieces  have  no  merit,  and 
afiirm  they  were  laid  before  the  public  eye  againfi:  their 
defire. — The  author  of  the  lines  now  laid  before  the  gei^* 
tie  reader,  does  not  rank  himielf  v/ith  either  of  tiicfe 
kinds  of  preface-framers.  fie  is  young  indeed,  and  hopes 
conceit  of  his  own  abilities  has  not  entered  bis  mind  ;  yet 
he  will  not  affirm  this  offspring  of  his  bi^ain  to  be  void  of 
merit,  for  as  he  doe^  not  pretend  that  it  comes  forih  Vy-ith-- 
out  his  approbation,  he  judges  bis  preilimption  would  be 
unpardonable  in  impcflng  upon  the  world  a  c^^mpolitiop. 
which  he.  himfclf  deesns  unworthy  of  iu  efteeni  — ^Nq; 
friends  earnefrly  prciTed  me  to  write;  nor  vras  it  fok]^^; 


(    6     ) 

the  rclaxat'on  of  thofe  momer.ts  wlien  I  had  nothinf^to  doo 
Ko  ;  I  eonfefs  that  now  for  the  full  time  I  have  launch- 
ed, a  juvenile  adventurer,  on  the  great  ocean  of  popular 
favcf.  Impelled  by  the  ardour  which  this  interelling 
ibbje(5l  inipircd,  filled  v/ith  rorrov^T"  and  compaffion  for  the 
deaths  of  lb  many  of  our  countrymen  who  defervcd  a  bet- 
ter fate,  moved  alfo  with  hopes  of  fame  for  my  well 
meant  endeavors,  if  not  of  {bccefs  I  have  written, — let 
the  public  judge  ho'W  well  :  for  by  i^s  award  mufL  every 
' 'ilter  fiandor  fall,  and  tothatj  and  that  only,  if  I  have 
:  :"]y,  I  trnfl  tny  prcteniions  to  fame.  If  many  dcfefis  be 
difcovered  herein,  and  many  defects  there  are  I  doubt  not, 
I  hope  the  world  will  confider  the  youth  of  the  author, 
cind  pardon  many  imperfections  for  that  fmgle  plea.  The 
lcr.fl  rvmptcms  of  future  merit  fliould  for  the  advantao-e 
of  mankind  be  carefully  encouraged,  for  the  beautiful 
flowers  of  genius  arc  not  fo  comimon  that  we  may  wan- 
tonly  defcroy  any  of  them  in  the  bud  without  a  fenfible 


The  good  critic  will  therefore  overlook  a  number  of. 
fAiiIts  Id  the  productions  ofyocth,  and  will  nouridi  with 
a  folteriup-  hand  whatever  feeds  of  heaven  bellowed  fpi- 
rlt  he  may  find  in  his  mind.  A  few  {j3arks,  if  encourag- 
ed, will  oiten  produce  a  Bame.— But  now,  enough  of  ex- 
ciiies  for  publirning,  and  ci  petitions  for  miCrcy.  A  few 
more  wards  on  the  conduct:  of  the  Poem,  and  liball  de- 
tain the  reader  no  longer,  for  a  tedious  preface  to  a  tri- 
£icg  work  is  a  very  great  nuilance,  and  to  a  valuable; 
work  no  long  preface  is  necelTary* 


I  have  made  ufe  of  the  fame  kind  ofverfe  with  the  bal- 
bVl  of  Chevv'Chafb,  both  becaufe  it  is  ore  of  the  eafi- 
( iz  and  plainefl,  and  bc^caule  I  thought  it  peculbrly  adapt- 
ed to  the  melanchoiv  tale  v/hich  my  IVluie  relates.-^  I 
liave  ent'eavcred  to  give  a  concife  accoiu^of  the  caulcs 
of  our  c.eieat,  v»'ithoi!r  calimg  a  reiiecnon  on  any,  except 
whcje  I  believe  all  tiie  wovld  will  5 ^^'^eethcv  deserved  it: 


(     7     ) 

tLTid  in  have  erred  in  f  ufls,  hope  the  charitable  reader  will 
impute  it  to  defect  of  information.  I  have  ur<^,cd  the 
coniinnaiice  of  the  Indian  Wzr  ;  but  do  not  preilime  oil 
niy  own  political  knowledge  of  its  expediency.  The  v/ri- 
tings  of  Brackenridge  and  the  pubiicatiors  of  the  Secreta- 
ry of  War  sre  ihfhcient  to  cor.virjce,  all  but  the  vvUfidly 
blind,  cf  its  -eceffity. 

I  ROW  leave  this  pj'oiiiciiion  to  the  candid  reader.  If 
he  spprove,  I  (hall  rLJoice  ;  if  be  condem.i,  i  iliall  nut 
murmur. 

J.  HE  reader  xvill  {]nd  in  this  fecond  edition  feveral 
ftar.zas  added  to  the  poem  to  extend  the  confideration  of 
this  mournful  event  to  otlier  nations  who  are  ail  intereiled 
in  contemplating  the  dreadful  effecls  of  war  in  the  deatiis 
ofthe  valiant  and  virtuous,  to  indnlgetlie  pleaflnghope  that 
En^^land  our  late  cneiry  will  not  long  be  behindhand  in 
joining  America  and  France  in  the  great  work  of  liberat- 
ing mankind,  and  fnpportirg  the  principles  prcdinftive  cf 
imiverfal  peace  ;  and  finally  to  defcube  n^cie  fully  the 
ioy  and  exultation  of  the  favaoe  bands  on  their  vicftcry. 
In  one  flanza,  I  have  more  particularly  menUoned  the  va- 
lour and  great  merit  of  (  olonel  Darke, 

The  prefcnt  edition  is  correcTted  and  I  hope  improved 
in  many  places ,  and  the  vCcAqv  may  here  behold  a  n\oi-Q 
§.ccura:e  pitHiure  of  America's  miifcrtinxs? 


) 


«agwa>syji"*><«!'^-gat?'^'V-Vi-j!i'j^L«?! 


I > yiMiiH''  H»  i|  r  '  "  Tr  "i|^''MHI'H"Jftiii|Hliiilli'ii   nJil 
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LAMENTATION 


POR  THE 


atr  tot  s. 


Wi-IO  FELL  NOVEMBER  4th,  J791 


'^x3^!!^^4M»i^«»05>»«i« 


MERICANS,  attend  my  fong  ; 
A  taleof  grief  I  tell, 
How  twice  five  hundred  warriors  flrong 
Far  'midft  the  forefis  fclL 
No  friend  their  dying  eyes  to  dole 
All  pierc'd  with  wounds  they  lay^ 
The  fcotf  of  cruel  fa v age  foes^, 
The  feall  of  birds  of  prey. 
Revenge,  their  ghofts  aloud  demand^ 
Revenge  your  brethren  flain  ; 
Revenge  us  on  the  favage  band 
Which  ftrip^d  us  on  the  plain. 
The  ha-vks  who  range  the  fields  of  air 
Are  fattened  with  our  gore; 
All  ghsfrly  pale,  exposed  and  bare^ 
The  dogs  our  bodies  tore. 


0 

Thole  bands  which  all  things  dar'd  for  yon,,^ 

The  greedy  foxes  gnsw  ; 

Thofc  hearts  which  beat  to  honour  true 

Are  buried  in  their  maw. 

Shall  they  who,  in  their  country's  caufe  5 

When  tyranny  afTaird^ 

Stood  the  brave  champions  of  her  laws. 

And  gallantly  prevaii'd. 

Say,  ihali  their  Icalps  v/ith  haughty  eye, 

By  tawny  chiefs  be  (hewn  ? 

Methinks  I  hear  them  boafling  cry> 

Whitenicn,  yccr  fame  is  gone. 

Sleeps  then  that  fpirit  which  of  yore 

1  he  Britifli  thunder  Pcay*d, 

Forbad  their  Hon  huge  to  roar. 

And  lov»'  his  fury  laid  ? 

It  does  not  fieep  ;  but  foon  fiiall  rufh 

Arr;<y''d  in  native  might, 

Their  bafelefs  vaunts  in  death  to  crulhj 

And  put  their  hopes  to  flight. 

Ye,  who  triumphant  o*er  the  fiain. 

With  fret  inhuman  flride, 

*  vSoon  on  the  lame  enfanguin'd  plain, 

In  blood  may  fet  your  pride. 

Think  not  our  want  of  courage  wrought 

Our  fall  beneath  your  arms  ; 

Our  little  army  bravely  fought 

''MidR  carnage  and  alarms. 

The  greatefl  men  may  fometlmes  nod, 

And  fothe  great  St.  Clair, 

By  the  dark  providence  of  God 

Fell  blindlv  in  the  fnare. 

Kofcoutshe  ient,  and  no  look  out 

In  marching  clid  he  keep  ; 

In  valor  proud  he  thought  no  doubt 

His  enemies  afieep, 

*  Geueral  Wnyne  has  proved  this  s  prcpliecy. 


(      lo     ) 

ThoCe  arts  Vvhich  fsvage  heroes  own. 

So  rliinial  was  our  lot. 

To  our  great  chief  feeniM  little  knov/rij 

Or  at  that  time  forgot. 

Our  powder  v/et  fmall  aid  conld  give. 

Our  hories  were  too  poor. 

With  1  bor  fpent  fcarce  feem'd  to  live^ 

Yet  on  he  went  fecure. 

Ye  too,  ye  vile  comm ill] oners, 

Who  arms  and  flreeds  ibpply'd. 

By  you  were  caus'd  yonr  country's  tearSj 
The  v.'CGd£  with  blood  were  dy'd. 

Oh  fhanie  !   to  glut  the  avarice 

Cf  Tome  few  abject  thieves, 

Our  dearefl-  blood  a  facrifice  ! 
My  very  heart  blood  grieves. 

From  far-fam'd  flates  tiie  warriors  came 
To  Miami's  fatal  fnore. 
Led  on  by  chiefs  cf  niightyrfame, 
l^et  thence  returned  no  more. 
Kov/ many  widows  v/ring  their  hands  I 
How  many  orphans  weep  ? 
Each  a  dear  haplefs  friend  demands 
Nov/  funk  in  endlefs  [lcep» 
""  Ail  ye,  v/ho  read  this  rrioiirnful  tale. 
W'ith  hearts  which  pity  v/arms, 
'f  he  hard  necemty  bewail, 
W^hich  calls  mankind  to  arms. 
Behold  the  good,  the  valiant  die, 
On  war's  dicad  altar  (lain, 
/"  nd  mourn  for  human  milery. 
Ye  that  are  born  to  pain.- — 

Kgw  on  the  field  of  death  they  Iav> 
The  ariTiy  there  divided  ; 
fcjomchcre,  iome  there  await  the  day, 
4  creek  bet  v\'cen  thcin  r^liccd. 


I]- 


(  J^  ) 

There  too  with  care  their  freeds  they  poft, 

On  ail  ficles   guard  the  pisce, 

And  yet  that  very  night  they  loft 

Five  hundred  in  ihort  fpace. 

The  wiie  was  laid  that  very  night. 

Our  troops  with  ipeed  furronnded, 

The  favage  hearts  with  fierce  delight 

In  evVy  bofom  bounded. 

Now  when  the  ilin  fcarce  rear'd  his   head 

And  flione  with  earliefl  ray, 

Apack4iorfe-!Tian  his  forlui:e  led 

Where  the  militia  lav. 

He  a{l<.'d  for  leave  to  p?.fs  the  ^uard 

To  ieekafcolen  horie. 

Then  leave  received  without  regard 

Of  danger  took  his  coiirfc. 

Scarce  out  of  fight  the  Vv  retch  hadpafs'd; 

A  o;un  the  foldiers  hear. 

And  back  thev  fee  him  flv  in  hzRc, 

Ten  Indians  in  his  rear  ! 

For  mercy  was  his  piteous  call, 

Onr  men  came  on  to  aid; 

They  fir'd,  but  faw  the  vltTLini  fall  : 

The  foe  ruPn'd  undifmay'd. 

Sudden  the  cUre  war-whoop  was  heard, 

'1  he  hills,  the  woods  refound. 

As  fpringing  from  the  earth,  appear'dj 

Indh^Ds'on  Indians  round. 

A  thoufand  tomahavv'ks  were  (pcd. 

The  lives  of  men  their  prey. 

At  once  full  many  a  valiant  head 

Beneath  their  fcry  Xzy, 

A  w  h  i  I  e  a  rr.  a z'd  o  u r  i  a  u a  d r o  n  fio  o d 

J. 

And  heard  the  dreadful  cry  ; 
Cold  terror  ran  thro'  all  their  blcod^ 
Thev  tremble  and  they  uv. 
Their  comrades  flair,  plucky  few 
Fy  freed  the  ainv  y.\\ii' c.  ; 


i    J2    ) 

A  difeal  hsil  of  bullets  flew  ; 

The  Indiars  clcfe  behind. 

Thither  arriv'd,  the  foe  retir'd. 

The  fugitives  took  breath. 

And  there  a  refpitc  fliort  acquir'd 

From  terror  and  from  death. 

As  'twixt  the  fiafh  and  thundering;  found^ 

When  livid  liRhtnin^s  p-lesm, 

A  paofe  ecfiies— fuch  now  thev  found 

The  refpite  fad  I  deem. 

Now  on  all  fides  begins  the  fight. 

With  horrid  favape  cxies  ; 

l^he  fmoke  of  guns  turns  dzy  to  nighty 

Blood fioH'S  and  groans  arifc. 

Then  did  the  gallant  ""Oidham  1^11 ; 

As  2t  the  army's  head 

He  charg'd,  he  met  the  cruel  ball 

Vvhich  laid  him  with  the  dead. 

Heroes,  who  with  him  prefs'd  the  plain 

Hiat  dsy  with  eojial  hmc  ; 

Forgive  me  if  my  feeble  ftrain 

Tells  not  each  mighty  name. 

A  hundred  tongues  would  net  fuitice 

To  give  you  all  your  pi  aife. 

Too  great  for  me  the  enterprize 

1  our  glorious  deaths  to  raiie. 

But  now  the  bloody  battle  warmSj 

Fiercer  the  hofls  engage  ; 

Our  foldiers  boldly  Hand  to  arms 

7  he  dczdly  Indians  rsge. 

FrotTi  ev'ry  Cidc,  at  once  they  came, 

Ard  ev'ry  Ihct  broudit  death. 

In  vain  burn'd  valcur'5  vip-'rous  Carrie, 

Our  heroes  fpent  their  breath. 

While  fmoke  and  carnage  blot  the  day 

Cur  guns  are  flr^'d  ia  vain, 

^'-  Ccjionel  Cldhsm  kll  in  the  fifft  onfet,  bravely  charging  the  emwy. 


(     13     ) 

t5eflTUiflion  Reign*d  and  dire  diilnay 

O'er  all  th'  enianguin'd  plain. 

With  favage  art  behind  each  tree 

Protection  ilire  they  found : 

No  man  his  enemy  could  fee  ; 

The  air  our  bullets  wound. 

The  cannon's  awful  voice  awhile 

Their  ardour  fierce  reprefs'd. 

One  moment  ftay'd  the  bloody  toil^ 

New  fpirit  fill'd  each  bread. 

But  flight  th' effed  the  cannon  wrought, 

Too  well  that  found  they  kne  v  ; 

Thofe  dreadful  arts,  which  whitemen  taugbt> 

Now  numVous  whitemen  flew. 

E'en  to  their  yawning  mouths  they  came> 

And  pour'd  a  leaden  fiiow'r. 

Soon  they  who  wak'd  the  cannon's  flams 

Sunk  by  it's  deadly  pow'r. 

Their  arms  the  crael  Britions  p-ave 

Who  view  w^ith  fierce  difdain 

The  nation,  whom  they  deem'd  their  Have, 

The  wreaths  of  glory  gain. 

Full  many  Engliihmen  v/ere  feea 

Among  the  favage  hous, 

Nor  would  they  take  that  part  I  ween. 

But  he,  who  holds  the  pods,  ^: 

Which  in  deipite  of  treaties  (1:3 nd         »   - 

And  now  nine  years  have  flood. 

He  plac'd  the  hatchet  in  the  hand 

Which  revei'd  in  our  blood. 

Are,  cruel  England,  theie  thy  arts^ 

And  art  thou  thus  aveng'd, 

Thus  doH  thou  hope  to  gain  the  hearts 

Thy  tyranny  efVrang'd  I 

Thus  v/iit  thou  break  the  facred  laws 

which  nations  (lioiild  obey, 

And  hafle  to  m^irder  in  the  caufe 

Of  ioath'd  defpotic  fway  ? 


(     H     ) 

And  can  this  b'^'the  Imd  of  fame 

For  arts,  for  wit  and  «rms, 

Vv^here  Newton  faw,  thrics  rev'rend  name  ! 

Stience  in  all  her  charms  ?. 

Where  Pope  with  IweeteH:  muiic  Tung, 

Asd  Brvden  rous'd  the  lyre, 

Where  lays  div  ine  from  Milton's  tongue 

Pour'dfoith  indinfl  with  lire  ? 

*  Where  Lt^clie  and  virtuous  Sydney  wrote. 

By  fr cecloiTi's  light  infpir'd, 

And  Hampden  liril  of  patriots  fought 

With  ail  her  Ipiritfir'd  ? 

Bnt  now  spprO'jiching  to  her  doom^ 

Britannia's  glory's  fied  : 

No  more  tlie  flowVs  of  honor  bloom 

Around  her  aged  head. 

t  Ah  no  1— Sweet  liberty's  bright  Sun^ 

Whcie  Tcivs  esch  day  increaie, 

Shall  chcrifh  all,  its  com  fe  be^un 

I  truH  fhali  never  ceafe  ; 

And  Ergland  Toon  fiiall  lift  her  head, 

I  merging  into  light, 

She  then  v/lil  fcorn  the  pow'r  that  led 

Her  abjeiH:  bands  to  fight, 

And  catching  hesven'%  propitious  flgHj 

To  freedom's  p^aol  odvance, 

Columbia's  patri^^t  heroej  join, 

And  new  delivered  France. 

Then  tyrants  and  their  horrid  train 

Of  crimes,  i]]9;l,  headlong  hurrd. 

Be  loll  in  night,  and  difcord's  chain 

Ko  more  involve  the  world, 

While  f^ir  Columbia  high  fhall  rife 

VV'ith  endlefs  glorv  crov.m*d  ; 

Kew  fages  here  eK^lo  e  the  ikies  5 

l<cw  bards  her  deeds  refound. 

■^  Ti)is  ftai'za  'p  ?dde  ?  in  tMs  edition. 

f  The  four  ftanzas  following  zit  added  to  thh  cdiilmo 
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Pler.ty  and  peace  mall  be  her  lot. 
Her  happinelG  reariain. 
This  day  of  tnilerv  for^-ot. 
But  in  thepDets'  Urain. 

Yet:  mid!!  the  fa v age  din  cf  arms 
Which  ilnote  the  braved  hearty 
St.  Clair's  brave  fcul  felt  no  rJarnis^ 
Be  did  a  warrior's  part. 
W  i .  h  fa  d  i  ii  fir ni  i  t  y  a  n  d  v  a  i  n 
His  a^ed  limbs  v/ere  preft. 
But  fiill  his  ibiil  coLi'd  (loth  difcain, 
Still  vigour  nll'd  his  bread. 
While  bloody  fireams  2round  him  flow'd. 
Serene  his  dauntiefs  eye, 
Where  danger  loudell:  calFd  he  rO'f.e 
What  man  could  do  to  try. 
Once  more  to  change  war's  cruel  ccurfe 
To  turn  his  rolling-  wave  ; 
But  nought  avaiFd  ;  nor  art,  nor  force 
His  brethren's  lives  could  fave. 
Prefs  ODj  brave  boys,  your  horfcs  flraia 
Frvom  their  ftrongholds  to  drive 
Your  favaoe  foes  :  he  cried  in  vain, 
Thefieeds  v/ere  fc^rce  alive. 
Two  hours  th'  ill-fated  army  ilood 
'  Till  weakneis  and  difma^/. 
Had  bear/d  the  field  with  death  and  blood  ; 
Th.ey  then  at  leng-th  g-ave  vvay. 
Kow  was  a  hurried  *i<z^x\^  of  ilight, 
Sad  rr.ricks  and  cries  v/ere  heard. 
The  gallant  hoil  of  late  ^^o  brig^bt, 
Nov/  one  wide  wreck  appeared. 
Thro*  all  the  v/oods  the  wretches  fied 
Pale-facM  with  achin^j  hearts. 
The  hatchets  trembled  o'er  each  head, 
Whiilled  the  iron  darts. 
But  valiant  Butler  fcorn'd  to  fiy 
A  lid  taint  his  former  n^me  y 
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He  chafe  to  conquer  or  to  die 

A  facrifice  to  f^ime. 

Firm  in  his  poll  the  hero  (lands. 

Whole  fqaadrons  Vound  him  dyings 

UndaiiDted  calls  to  flop  the  bands. 

Who  horror  llr iiek  were  flying. 

Some  fcatter'd  ibldiers  with  him  fiood^ 

When  carfie  a  vvcund  fevere  ; 

Forth  guOi'd  in  tides  the  fmokiiig  bloody 

His  death  he  found  draw  near. 

He  bid  his  men  not  vainly  grieve 

'Till  flight  might  be  too  late, 

Farewell,  he  laid,  v/ith  tears  they  leave 

TheirGenVal  to  his  fate. 

An  officer  his  piilols  gave 

To  combat  to  the  Jail, 

As  foldiers  fliould  to  ieek  his  grave : 

The  vital  ilream  pour'd  fafl. 

Fierce 'midft:  the  foes  with  dread  deipair 

The  fainting  hero  rudi'd, 

Then  breath'd  his  manly  fool  in  air^ 

With  force  fapcrior  crufh'd. 

Butler  his  coantryiTiCn  fhall  monrnj 

Their  friend  forever  lofc, 

And  doleful  verfe  for  age  adorn 

Him  once  CoU'mbia's  boall;. 

^'  In  v/ar  he  dar'd  thethickeH  iig^htk 

His  hand  deftrud:ion  dej^lc. 

In  per  ce  of  all,  the  dear  delightg 

For  all,  his  bofoii5  felt, 

Eut  what  the  agonizing  plaint 

Of  her  lie  held  moil:  dear. 

To  grief  the  bard  can  never  paint. 

His  tribute  is  a  tear. 

Thouht  gone  the  patriots  dead  to  join  j 

Who  for  their  countrv  died, 

To  meet  thee  haPie  their  hods  divine^ 

"  ThifT.?Lnza  is  added  in  this  edition* 
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And  place  thee  by  their  fide. 
With  their's  thy  mighty  name  fhali  ftandj 
On  one  fad  monument. 
And  there  with  them  applaufe  command, 
*Ti]i  time  itfeif  be  lpent.~ 
A  vretched  remnant  3^€t  remained 
In  worthy  Darke's  command. 
He,  tho'  with  wounds  repeated  pain'dj 
Still  fpirited  his  band. 
*  Oft  did  he  lead  them  'gainfl  the  foe^ 
Oft  bleed  in  glorious  ftrife. 
But  Heaven  forbad  a  fatal  blow 
To  end  his  precious  life. 
AH  hope  now  lofi:  but  life  to  fave, 
And  fly  impending  doom , 
To  charge  them  thro'  the  word  he  gave^ 
And  gain  their  native  home. 
Fierce  at  the  word  the  men  obey, 
Andev'ry  danger  d?.re, 
Thro'  hoftile  crouds  they  hew  their  way^ 
Made  furious  by  defpair  ; 
Thus  bravely  fav'd,  their  comrades  join'dj, 
By  numbers  driven  they  flew. 
The  helplefs  children  left  behind 
The  thirfty  hatchet  flew. 
There  a  poor  woman  ran  from  death;> 
Her  haplefs  babe  (he  bore, 
^Till  tir'd  at  length  and  out  of  breath 
She  could  fupport  no  more 
It's  precious  weight  ;  then,  with  a  lock^ 
That  (poke  her  breaking  heart. 
She  laid  it  down  upon  a  block. 
And  haften'd  to  depart. 
A  dreadful  favage  was  at  hand 
And  clove  it's  little  head- 
She  faw  it's  blood  diflaio  the  land  s 
With  foul  diftraaed  fled. 

^  This  ilanza  is  added  in  this  edition* 
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^fo¥7  had  the  favages  purfaed 

The  viclr'y  in  their  hand. 

Not  one  American  hnd  view'd 

Again  his  native  land. — - 

'1  bcirthiift  of  pkindtr  fav'd  the  liSs 

Of  many  a  wretch  who  ran^ 

For  plunder  was  their  favage  flrife 

Which  buficd  ev'ry  man. 

I'he  baggage  feiz'd  they  next  prepare 

I'o  ilrip  the  gory  dead. 

Bat  hviL  v/ith  frightful  ardor  tear 

The  fcalp  from  ev'ry  head. 

The  heiplels  wourided  who  farvey 

Their  comrades  horrid  fates, 

With  the  dire  tomahawk  they  fiaj, 

On  all  like  death  awaits. 

So  from  the  mouniaiiis  roiigh  with  fnows 

Gauntj  hungry  wolves  defcend, 

To  men  and  flocks  unpitying  foes. 

Their  trembling  prey  they  rend, 

*Now   Irunk  witii  joy,  they  laiigii;,  they  iln's'j 

O'er  mangled  bodies  dance^ 

And  make  the  widefpread  forelt  rincr 

Witli  (lioius  and  cruel  taunts. — 

Thus  long  as  day  it^s  beams  difpLiy^d^ 

Sad  carnage  ftain'd  the  light 

F/en  till  in  mantle  black  array'd 

Appear'd  the  gloomy  night. 

Oil  !  thou,  who  bidll  the  war  to  roar, 

Coimnbia's  moiirninp  hear. 

Ah  i   may  her  children's  groans  do  more 

With  horror  ilrike  her  ear. 

With  thy  (Irong  hand  her  foldiers  guids 

A  Preat  reveno^e  to  take, 

'1  ill  Indian  blood  the  fields  have  dy'd 

\\  ith  manv  a  crlmfon  lake  : 

'Till,  coop'd  within  their  proper  bounds 

"  TLk  iisiiza  is  sidiled  io  thiseciJcii. 
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Their  cruel  fwarnis  no  more 

With  flames  our  fettlements  furroun Jj, 

And  revel  in  our  gore ; 

'Till  peace,  the  angel,  peace,  at  length 

With  out-fi: retched  wino-s  aooear. 

And  all  the  world  Col imibia's  lire ngtll 

Shall  know  and  known  revere. 

A  MOURNFUL  SOLILOQUY  cf  a  POOR  STUDENT. 

S.fiNE. — CoLLliGlS. 

T 
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^'  HILE  here  I  follow  learning's  rigid  lore^ 
And  turn  with  aking  hand  the  pages  o'er, 
Still  to  it's  home  my  anxious  mind  returns, 
Still  to  enjoy  it's  long  loit  plealure  burns.-— 
The  g?.th'rhig  clouds  have  cad  a  du&y  inade  ; 
The  bleak  and  lonely  itreet  in  lhow*s  array'd  ; 
None  but  the  houfeiefs  v/retch  abroad  is  found, 
Arsd  barking  dog  whofe  howls  the  darknefs  woundo 
Shrill  blows  tlie  iharp  North  Eaft  amid  the  gloora  f 
Thro'  g;aping  chinks  the  blafl  atTauks  my  room. 
The  candle  iieers,  the  rotten  windov/  Qiakes; 
With  cold  and  fear  my  wretched  body  quakes  : 
All  pale  I  fit,  repining  at  my  fate> 
And  cheerlefs  hover  o'er  the  frozen  grate.—- 
Lo  !   my  old  (hoes  to  time  devouring  yield. 
My  feet  no  Ion  >er  from  the  ground  they  ihieldo 
As  p-aDes  a  wall  Vv^hich  ion^j:  attacks  has.fiood    . 
Of  n=.,n  and  engines  fliiear*d  with  dufi:  and  bloodj^ 
When  the  dire  Ram  all  horrible  and  wkie 
A  breach  has  open'd  ;  fvvift  on  evVy  fide 
Four  the  fierce  foes  with  (bouts  that  rend  the  (ky  | 
The  townfmen  fee  and  unrerifling  die  : 
So  J  my  poor  fandals,  which  thro'  College  flree^ 
Full  many  a  day  have  bora  their  mafter's  feet^ 
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At  leng^th  a  dreary  orifice  difplay^ 
Sad  proof  alas  1   ofti  ne's  relentlefs  fway. 
And  ah  I   what  pitying  power  will  lend  his  aid 
To  heal  the  flaws  time's  cruel  fcythe  has  made  I 
*PIntus  alone  the  ruin  can  repair,  ^ 

And  he  deems  me  unworthy  of  his  care. 
How  hard  the  flodent's  lot  who  feels  the  curfe 
Of  poverty,  pii-faehla  empty  purfe  ? 
Tho'  niirs'd  beneath  a  mother's  tender  eye 
Nor  traiird  to  bear  the  Rrokes  of  penury, 
Condenin'd   at  diilance  from  his  native  home 
In  r  AliTia  Mater  like  a  ghofl  to  roam 
With  rafiged  coat  and  naked  toes  to  walk, 
Where  others  gaily  drefs'd  around  him  Pialk, 
Tho' love  of  knowledge  may  his  mind  infpirej 
If  he  will  irudy,  'lis  without  a  fire, — 
Such  is  my  Hate,  and  m.em'ry  oft  recalls 
My  former  joys  at  *"^^^^  *'^' '3  honoured  walls. 
Scenes  ever  dear  wild  fancy  v/anders  o'er  : 
Fancy,  alas  i    cannot  thofe  icenes  reflcre. 
E'en  now  perhaps  while  here  I  lit  forlorn, 
With  want,  v/ith^  vain  regret,  and  angciih  torOj 
Where  R^**''**'^  bis  roaring  current  pours 
And  **"•***  opes  her  hofpitablc  doors. 
From  night  the  v/andVing  (tranger  to  defend. 
And  o'er  the  pile  of  wood  the  flames  aicend. 
My  mother  fills  her  long  accuflom'd  feat 
In  the  o'd  chamber  and  enjoys  the  heat, 
Befide  her  fits  my  filler,  and  the  cat 
Beneath  her  chair  ;  they  fpend  in  various  chat 
The  laughing  hours,  and  often  wifii  me  there, 
How  happy  they  were  mine  that  vacant  chair  ! 
Nor  tbinii  that  pain  and  mifery  furround 
Me  far,  far  diilant  from  that  much  lov'd  groundc 
Ah  me  !  that  diilance  caufes  all  my  woe  i 
For  could  their  friendly  hearts  my  forrows  know, 
Their  ready  hands  v/ould  lend  a  quick  relief  ; 
«■  Ths  Gi:d  of  wealth.  f  TU  Coikge,  cften    c  called. 

■.7i 
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But  they  are  abfent ;  I  muft  yield  to  grief. 
Ah  !   truly  dreadful  is  the  iludcnt's  lot. 
Who  fcems  by  Ibrtune  and  by  heav'ii  forget. 
In  vain  th'  Almighty  with  a  lib'Val  band, 
Scatters  unnuniberM  bleilirjgs  o'er  the  land, 
Gives  what  the  wants  of  mortal  men  exceeds  * 
All,  ail  are  vain  to  him  who  money  needs. 
For   him  no  fruits  are  ripe,  no  liquors  fiow. 
Nor  fpring,  nor  fummer,  oiight  en  him  bcRow 
No  joyful  founds  nor  tender  words  he  hear% 
No  ilrains  of  comfort  vibrate  on  his  ears, — 
But  let  it  be  :  let  others  riches  boail, 
While  nature's  choicefl  w^orks  to  me  are  IoH^ 
Let  others  f]3ort  the  jovial  night  away. 
My  portion  cold  and  pain  and  fad  difmay, 
Yet  had  I  rather  feel  this  bitter  woe 
Than  ail  the  jo^/s  the  v/ealthy  wicked  know  ; 
And  fromthis  fad  extremity  the  povrV 
Who  governs  all  may  f  nd  a  proper  hour 
To  draw  me  forth,  by  adverfc  fortune  taught^ 
(A  virtue  moil:  by  faints  and  fages  fought) 
With  mine  the  woes  of  others  to  compare^ 
Avd  pitying  aid  tiie  chi'dren  of  deipali-. 
Thus  mourn'd  a  youth  deje^Sted  and  alone  ; 
The  darkfome  Coileoc  ec  ho'd  back  his  moan  ; 
The  winds  a  iTveiancholy  concert  kept ; 
'Till  to  his  bed  he  hied,  and  forrowing  flept. 


H  O  R  A.  C  E, 

BOOK   L     ODE  XXX.    Translated, 

To    F  E  N  U  S, 

^^JODDESS  of  amorous  delights,' 
Qi  G nidus  Oueen  and  Faphos'  iflcsj. 
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Where  Gl^^cerr/s  call  invites 
Transfer  thy  reildence  arid  fmileSe 
With  thee  bring  thy  ardeiit  boy, 
The  graces  with  their  zones  unt  ed, 
Youth  without  thee  void  of  jo}^. 
The  rivmphs  and  ilcrmes  by  thy  fide. 

BOCK  L     GDE  XIL     Teakslated. 

^■--^lAO,  what's  man's  or  lieroe's  mighty  name. 
Shall  the  flirih  harp  or  lyre  preient  to  fame  ? 
What  God  ?    with  whom  the  mimic  of  the  hill 
May  in  gay  notes  the  sroves  of  Pindus  fill, 
Or  o'er  the  top  of  Helicon  refound 
Shaded  with  trees.  orHosmus  cold  around, 
•Whence  .the  wild  forelts,  drawn  by  facred  fong> 
As  vccsi  Drphecs  led  them  rufli'd  along, 
€h-phens,  inllrucled  bf  the  mufe  to  flay 
The  rspid  rivers  or  fwift  winds  delay, 
With  foothing  foiinds  the  liilening  oaks  to  trsove, 
AvA  v/ith  melodious  firings  attrsft  the  charm'd  grovCo 
Whom  n^ay  I  prj^ife  before  th'  Eternal  Sire  ? 
Kis  afts  th'  accnfLoni'd  harmony  require^ 
Who  in  his  feafons  daedifpofes  all, 
And  rules  mankind,  the  Gods  and  wide-fprend  ball^ 
From  whom  nought  greater  than  himfelf  proceeds.^ 
Nought  equal  ;  nothing  can  approach  his  deeds. 
Fallac  alone  of  wifdoni,  pov/V  divine. 
Doth  next  to  jove  with  fadelefs  glory  fnine,— 
Kor  thee,  oh  Bacchus,  fnall  my  voice  neglecfcj 
For  i^ttA  won  v^^ifh  honor  juflly  deck'd, 
Kor  ^fe^to  favage  beafts  a  fatal  foe, 
Fsir  Virgin  Dinn,  thee,  v/hofe  dreaded  bow 
The  cerfein  arrow  radiant  Phoebus  fends, 
Jsor  great  Alcides  who  mankind  befriends. 


The  fbr.s  of  Lecia  too  tije  n€v£^  deniand, 

This  f am VI  for  f^eeds,  tliat  dreadful  hand  tohar^d^ 

V/hen  whofe  white  lliar  with  bright  propitious  ray 

v^hines  to  the  friilors  pn  the  ^ratcry  way, 

Th.e  rocks  late  cover'd  hv  the  vTves  -at^,  clear. 

The  winds  are  iulTd  :  the  clonds  all  difappear^ 

The  raojng  watei-s,  fjcb  their  fovreign  v/ill, 

Upon  the  bofom  of  the  deep  srefcilL 

Firil- after  thefe  to  p-ive  th'hifloric  fcrainj 

To  ■-'  omul  LIS,  or  Niiir.a's  quiet  reign, 

I  doubt,  or  1  arquin's  fifccs,  or  the  breath 

Of  Cato,  nobly  yielded  up  to  death. 

Pieas'd  in  the  lofty  lancrnnge  of  the  nine, 

Brave  Regulas  to  celebrate  be  minet 

The  Scauti,  Paulus,  who  when  fortiiriCV,  tide 

For  Carthage  turn'd  with  joy  in  bottle  died, 

And  wile.Fabriciiis  whofe  firm  foul  cbtain'd 

7  he  praife  of  virtue  genVous  and  unilahi'd. 

Ilim  and  rough  Ojrius  Vv^ith  his  nncomh*d  hair^ 

And  bold  r^^niliiis  forip/d  to  d^f^&ii  of  war, 

A  frugal  life,  a  dwelling's  humb>e  frame. 

Which  well  a  fmali  patei  nal  farm  becair.e. 

Marcellus'  fame  infenfioly  expands, 

Like  a  fine  youthful  iv^c  m  fertile  lands. 
J- 

Bat  the  bright  Julian  beam,  them  all  by  fir 
Outdnnes,  as  Cynthia  each  inferior  Har. 
Oh  fire  and  guardian  of  the  human  kind, 
Saturnian  Jove,  to  the  fates  conOgn'd 
Tlie  care  of  mighty  Csfar.     Let  him  reigu 
Still  under  thee  ;  and  whether  with  difdain 
I1ie  vanqulfhM  Parthians  he  in  triumph  lead^ 

X  -  - 

Who  to  fam'd  Latium/s  empire  had  decreed 
Ruin  in  vain»  or  with  the  fubjecfl  race 
Of  Indian  realms  the  great  procedion  grace,  * 
To  him  to  rule  the  ipacious  world  be  given  ; 
Thou  with  thy  chariot  fliake  the  boundlefs  heaveiij^ 
And  fend  thy  hoft ile  thunder  on  tlie  fliades, 
\Yhere  vice  thy  holy  dwelling  place  Invades,^' 
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/{JVk  years,  my  friend,  run  fwift  away^ 
/.r.d  wrinklrs  come  with  a^e. 
Nor  can  our  piety  delay 
Fierce  dc^ath's  up.conquer*d  rage. 
With  ofrvings  you  can  never  pleafe 
Dire  Pluto's  (lory  heart. 
Nor  with  three  hundred  bulls  appeafs 
His  Oiarn  and  murderous  dart, 
Who  Geryon  doth  and  Tiiyus  keep 
On  Stygia's  farther  fhores. 
Where  all  thnt  lives  on  earth  mu(h  fleep^ 
Where  dark  Cocytus  roars. 
poor  clowns  who  live  in  humble  (late 
iViuO  yield  their  tranfient  breath, 
/nd  kings  mud  foare  an  equal  fate^ 
And  ouit  their  crowns  in  death* 
In  vain  we  ihun  Eellona's  force. 
In  vain  the  angry  main*, 
i-\nd  Autumn  ficknefs'  difmal  fource^ 
The  rufhing  winds  in  vain* 
We  all  moil:  lee  the  dreary  ftrand 
Where  Danus'  race  rem.ains. 
And  Sifyphus  mud  ever  iland 
Condemned  to  toilfome  pains. 
Our  hou^e  we  then  mufb  furely  leave^ 
Our  land  and  lovely  v/ife, 
And  tho*  with  deep  regret  we  grieve. 
We  mufl  depart  from  life. 
Nor  of  the  irees,  which  nov/  you  plant^ 
With  hopes  of  future  fliade. 
Ought  but  the  Cyprefs  will  you  want. 
It's  fhort'liv'd  lord  to  aid. 
your  floor  will  then  be  ting'd  with  wine 
Four'd  from  your  fplcndid  cups 
Ey  him  who  will  it's  mader  fliine^ 
Vvhen  like  a  pried;  he  fups. 
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EPIGRAM    ON  A  PEDANT, 

j::EHOLD  the  Pedant  in  his  elbow  chair. 
With  lofty  look,  and  boy-commanding  air. 
Behold  the  rueful  rods  which  guard  his  fide 
In  blood  of  i'marting  flripliiig  newly  dy^d, 
While  boys  unwhip'd  deprived  of  breath  and  Ipeech 
Feel  iympathetic  horror  feize  their  breech. 
Behold  again  the  pedant  fail  afieep. 
While  Horace'  opiate  lines  his  fenfes  ftcep. 
1  hen  fay,  my  friend,  renown'd  for  ready  wit, 
What  image  beft  this  pattern's  form  can  iit  ? 
Of  rock  3/our  ftatue's   bofom  fnould  be  made, 
Bough  plates  of  iron   o'er  the  fingers  laid  j 
Then  try  your  art  to  carve  a  fury's  head. 
The  face  of  brafs,  the  fcuU  of  iolid  lead* 


ALMORAN  AND  HAMET, 
A  Tragedy  founded  on  an  Eafcern  Tale  of  that  naniv 
The  AUTHOR  to  the  READER. 


N  the  following  tragedy  I  have  endeavoured  to  render 
theatrical  entertainments  ferviceable  to  mankind  by  a- 
dopting  a  plan  fomcwhat  new.  Morality  and  Religion 
are  it's  chief  fubjec^,  and  one  great  end  is  conilantly  kept 
in  view  to  fliewtne  evils  of  arbitrary  power,  and  to  incul- 
cate the  proper  rellraint  of  the  paffions,  and  refignation  to 
the  will  of  God.  However,  that  thofe  to  whom  virtue 
unadorned  with  the  charms  of  fit^lion  would  be  dull  and 
unpalatable  may  not  be  difguded,  I  have  introduced  the 
grand  and  fplendid  imagery  of  the  Eaft,  and  hope  the  ta!e 
which  I  have  iele^edfor  the  foundation  of  my  play^  will 
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rot  be  judcred  deficient  in  incidents  or  fitoations  truly  tra- 
gic and  interefting.  The  beauties  of  tragedy  are  to  be 
eftimated  by  the  effecft  which  they  produce  on  the  foul  oF 
the  rer.derand  fpeii^ator,  and  not  by  critical  rides  which 
hnd  tbev  been  (incA.lv  bbieryed,  would  have  prevented  tl^e 
exiflence  of  many  a  drama  v/hich  the  audience  have  wel- 
comed with  tears  of  approbation ,  But  I  truflthe  reader 
will  find  this  tragedy  cot  totally  inattentive  to  thoferu'esc 
Some  mav  thi'  k  that  probability  is  violated  by  introduc- 
ing the  ngency  of  fupernatural  powers  ;  but  poetical  pro- 
bability permits  it.  The  exillence  rf  Genii  or  rninifter- 
ino- fpirits  who  perform  the  piirpofes  of  the  Almighty  on 
earth,  is  believed  by  mofb  nations,  and  is  not  incompati- 
ble with  the  fcripture,  but  confonant  thereto.  In  the 
holy  Goipel  angels  are  dcfcribed  as  the  fervanls  of  the 
Lord  and  conveying  his  mandates  to  men. — -1  he  GeniL^s 
in  the  following  play  is-  a  being  with  fimilar  attributeSa 
8-:d  I  hope  is  defcribed  with  fiiificient  reverence  and  a^ve, 
1.  bat  his  holy  didates  may  be  received  with  inflirucftion 
snd  pleasure  by  the  reader  is  the  fervant  defire  of 

■  Tk£  author. 

THE  CHAPvACTERS  ARE 

u4lmoran.  ?    -n     ^t  i  •   •   «.  r-  c  x^     r 

j;        ^       r    -brothers,  zvirx  loint  kin^rs  or  FeniSa 

GrAar—\\\€\r  former  tutor. 

Ahdallah — an  ofllcer  of  rank. 

Ojimiu — captain  of  tlie  guards 

CuUd — and  oihcer  under  him.  > 

The  Genius, 

y^lmeidr. — daughter  of  Ahdallah, 

!foraida — her  attendant. 
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ALMORAN  AND  KAMET, 


•samaar^^^'jSffi?'-'-:-!**-!  ^ 


ACT    L 

Scene  L    Ad  apartment  in  the  Palace, 

Enter  Hamet. 


•    *  ■"    x~1lT  lafl  the  dawn  is  come  !    how  pleafant  is  It^ 
After  a  nl.o-ht  of  anguifn  and  impatience 
Once  more  to  hail  the  bright  fun's  orient  beams  ? 
In  gallant  flate  he  leaves  his  eaftern  chamber 
Like  a  gay  bri^legroom  to  falute  the  e^rt-h 
That  mourn'd  his  abfence  :  now,  the  joyful  birds 
Wake  on  f'ach  tree,  and  (haking  from  their  wi^ngs 
The  pearly  dew,  commence  their  fongs  of  love 
And  praife  to  their  Creator.     I,  like  them 
Have  reafon  to  rejoice,  and  offer  thanks 
To  hi  in  by  v/hom  ail  hi  eilings  are  bellow 'd. 
He,  foarce  of  goodnefs,  gives  to  Hamet's  arms 
A  treafiire  far  more  precious  than  tlie  gems 
Of  all  Golconda's  mines,  a  virt'ous  wife. 
Bled  be  his  holy  n?ime  who  gave  thefc  eyes 
The  tedious  time  ofexpei^lation  pad 
To  fee  this  day  devoted  to  the  rites 
Divine,   which  f mftion  fair  Almeida  mine.— 
/\ndyetthe  troubles  of  my  anxious  heart 
Are  not  appess'd  ;   ioyqq  evil  chance  may  yet 
Deprive  me  of  the  joy  vvitain  my  reach. 
A  ilrange  prefentiment  of  coming  ill 
AlTecls  my  foul — I  have  no  caiife  to  dreadj 
And  fiill  my  happineis  I  fear's  in  danger. 
Elfe  whence  liiis  boding  mela^^choly  which 
Spite  of  myfeif  invades  me,  and  a  fliade 
i  ads  o'er  the  colours  of  my  coming  joys  ? 
^  i  is  faid  when  black  misfortunes  are  approaching 
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Th*  immf>rtsl  fpirit  fees  its  future  woes, 
Unmanacled  with  bonds  of  flefli  or  bones, 
Holds  commerce  with  events  unborn,  and  feels 

A  fecret  horror  and  perplexity. 

But  thou,  oh  Alia,  wilt  defend  thy  fervant,' 

And  to  thy  hands  I  yield  my  life  and  fortune, 

Now,  as  forever — — Ho  !    who's  there  ?  come  hither 

Enter  Z  op.  AID  A, 

My  good  Zoraids,  is  your  lovely  miilri^rs 
Yet  ready  to  receive  me  t 

Zcr,     Ah  !    my  lord. 
My  miilrefs  had  a  troubled  fleep  lafl  night. 
And  jufi:  hss  fallen  in  a  pleafant  ilumber. 
Th'  intelligence  which  thou  wer't  pieasVl  to  give 
Of  thy  intended  nuptials,  iill'dher  mind 
With  fears  and  hopes  which  kept  her  long  from  reft. 
But  at  my  Lord's  defire  I'll  wake  her. 

Do  not  difpel  the  balmy  fwects  of  deep, 
That  calm  oblivior  of  al!  hopes  and  fearso 
Whatever  moment  of  this  painful  f})an 
Of  time  call'd  life  we  mortals  win  from  grief 
Count  it  as  gain  :  diilurb  not  then  her  refl — 
Perhaps  fne'il  wake  too  roon.^ --(muses,) 

Zor.    Iviy  honor'd  king, 
Why  darkens  thus  thy  brow  where  joy  fliou'd  {liine  ? 
Wiiile  fav'ring  fortune  fmiles  upon  thy  wifli, 
And  gives  her  blelTings  Vvith  a  liberal  hand, 
Why  i'hou'd  not  pleafure  brighen  in  thy  face  ? 

Ham.     Thy  inexperienc'd  heart  but  little  knows 
7'he  fears  and  bcdings  of  a  lover's  mind  ; 
Frailer  th^n  grafs  which  bends  to  ev'ry  breeze, 
More  fickle  than  the  wind,  of  ?.ll  things  timid, 
And  by  prof]:erity  itfelf  appall'd, 
More  tender  than  a  babe^  the  lover  feels 
His  dread  increafe  as  happinefs  draws  near. 
But  1  will  llrive  to  drive  this  wcaknefs  from  me. 
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Go^  and  watch  o'er  thy  miHrers  'till  fne  wakes, 
And  bring  me  word.  (Exit  Zoraida.)  I  v/ou'd  toheav'a 
'twere  over. 

Enter  an  attendant, 

j4tt.     My  lord,  the  revVend  Omar  waits  without. 

Iia7n»     Why  fhould  he  wait?      His  prefence  is  mor$ 
fweet 
To  Hani-^^t  than  Arabia's  fpicy  gale.    (E^it  Attendant.) 
Now,  for  a  raelTage  from  my  royal  brother. 
No  doubt  his  heart  enjoys  my  happincfs. 
And  for  a  brother  feels  as  brothers  fhou'd. 

Enter  Or^iAR. 

Come  to  my  arms,  my  venerable  friend. 
Why  art  thou  flow  in  thy  appro  ch  to  Hamet  ? 
Doft  thou  not  knov/  his  foul  relies  upon  thee, 
And  on  thy  wifdom  feeds  with  more  delight 
Thaa  the  parchM  defart  on  the  rains  of  heav^i  I 
But  ah  !   methinks  thy  countenance  is  fad  1 
Why  art  thou  forrowfid  ?  has  God  to  thee 
Sent  forth  his  miniders  of  woe  ?  the  hand 
Of  chad'ning  providence  which  wounds  to  fave 
The  bert  may  feel ;  impart  thy  griefs  to  me, 
And  ril  weep  with  thee. 

Omar.     He  v/ho  made  the  heart. 
And  rules  each  motion  of  th^  nice  machine 
With  perfecft  wifdom,  has  not  challen'd  mCj 
Except  by  fympathy  for  him  I  love  ; 
My  forrow  is  not  for  mylelf,  but  Hamet. 
(Hairct  regards  him  with  horror  and  aftonilbnient.  ) 
Thy  fate,  my  fon,  depends  upon  thyfelf^ 
Man,  frail,  and  weak  mufl  ever  be  exposed 
To  fortune's  chano-es  thro'  the  fleeting  fcene 
Of  tranfitcry  woe  :  his  life  is  (hort. 
And  all  its  joys  and  griefs  like  morning  mid 
Which  the  fan  fcatters  on  the  mountain  top, 
Shall  quickly  end :  look  forward  thco,  my  fon^ 
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To  the  iaimenfe  of  time  which  lies  beyoDd  ih 

There  £x  thy  hope,  make  irn'reR  for  the  biifs 

Which  thro*  eternity  ihall  have  no  end,  ,^ 

And  which  thy  Ooci  has  giv'n  thee  powV  to  gain^ 

in  fpite  of  all  opponents,  while  the  ills 

Which  life  inflicts  proceed  alone  from  others. 

Ah  !  think  on  that,  and  bear  thy  lot  v/ith  patien^-Co 

Ham      Whence  are  theie  folemn  words,  and  vvliy  oil 
death 
Shou'd  we  refiecL,  when  life  is  crown'd  with  joy  ? 
Oh  tell  me  quick  whate'er  thou  fear'fl  for  Hametj 
And  leave  it  tc  my  fortitude  to  bear  it. 

0711,    Knew  then  that  Almoraii's  thine  enemy. 
And  loves   Almeida. 

Ham.      (Starting)  Heavens!   can  it  be  ? 

Om,     Nor  is  this  all ;   before  thefe  cheeks  were  roughs 
And  ere  thefe  locks  were  grey,  my  bofoni  yearn  d 
For  knowledge,  and  my  prayer  in  filence  roie 
To  him  from  'vvhom  all  icience  is  derivM, 
By  bimi  enllghien'd,  long  I  fearch'd  the  books, 
The  facred  monuments  of  ancient  wifdom ; 
And  by  the  midnight  lamp  the  fecret  fprings 
Of  nature  were  expanded  to  my  view. 
Hence  I  perceive  by  wcndVous  movements  felt 
But  little  by  the  common  race  of  men, 
Whenfpirits  invifible  forfake  their  fpheres. 
And  mingle  with  mankind.     By  thefe  1  know. 
Since  night  L^ft;  fpread  her  veil  upon  the  earth 
Some  more  than  mortal  being  has  eombin'd 
W  ith  A 1  m  or  a  n  a  ga  i  n  fr  t  h  e  e . 

Hdyn,   (after  a  pauie  of  grief  and  ccnflernation.)  What 
(hall  I  do  ? 

Orn.     Do  thou  but  what  is  right. 
Keep  thy  feet  fledfait  in  the  path  of  virtue. 
Let  no  allurements  m.ove,  or  dangers  fright  thee. 
While  there,  thou  art  in  fafety  ;   and  the  worldj 
Na3/,  the  whole  univerfe  may  join  againfc  thee^. 
And  the  wiiole  uaiverfe  fnali  ilrive  in  vam* 
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Hamo     But  ah  !  what  friendly  power  fliallprotCifl 
The  path  of  virtue  from  the  ftrokes  ofpain^ 
The  grievous  fhaft  of  diiappointed  love. 
Or  fouading  fcourge  of  dreadful  jealoufy  ? 
Thefe  fare  have  overta'en  the  patient  feet 
Of  perieverance,  and  by  thefe  my  own 
Tho'perfevering  may  be  overtaken. 

Om.     What  thou  hail  fa  id  is  true:   *tis  alfo  true> 
The  furious  tempefl,  whole  refirrlefs  force 
Tears  up  the  the  lofiy  foreil  by  the  roots. 
Scowls  o'er  the  mountain  with  increafing  rage  ; 
But  from  the  mountain  what  more  can  it  take 
Than  the  loofe  grains  of  v^egetable  dull. 
Which  nature's  hand  has  fcatter'd  on  its  fide  ? 
The  mountain  (lands  immoveable,  and  lifts 
It's  liead  iublime  to  lieav'n,  as  if  in  fcorn. 
Ana  fo  it  is  with  virtue  :   all  the  frorms 
And  hurricanes  or"  life  can  rake  from  virtue 
Nought  to  tke  goodth'  eternal  has  prepare! 
From  everlaillng  f  >rthe  fouls  that  love  him. 
(Hamet's  looks  are  more  confident.) 
That  pow'rful  voice  which  bad  the  liars  to  !lilnej 
And  call'd  this  goodly  frame  of  earth  andfea 
Out  of  tiie  dreary  and  the  Ibapelcfs  void. 
And  iix'd  their  time  to  be  and  be  no  mcrei 
Ksth  faid  to  virtue  be  thou  ilill  unfhaken. 
The  heav'nsll^all  vanifli^  like  a  pafling  cloud, 
And  this  firm  globe  faall  crumble  into  nothing: 
Thoa  only  ever  fnall  remain  the  fame. 
And  thy  reward  forever  ihall  be  fix'd. 

Ha7?j,  My  friend,  my  friend   thy  reafoUs  have  prevail'ds 
My  heart  begins  already  to  dilate, 
Andtriumh  in  the  profpecT:  of  its  trials. 
Yes,  i  wll  dare  the  worfl,  and  as  in  thee 
Iputmy  truil,  when  gay  profperity 
With  favorabie  breezes  fill'd  my  fails, 
Thou  no-vv  dialt  be  my  aid,  and  v/ilh  my  counfel 
Uadaiinted  will  iftandthe  keeneil  blail 


(     32     ) 

Of  dire  adverllty  ;  e'en  thee,  Almeida, 

Svrengthen  my  refolution,  gracious  God, 

I'd  ioic  with  patience.  / 

Om,     Spoken  like  a  man. 
Where's  the  pre-eminence  which  monarchs  boafi:  \ 
A  name  ?   A  title  ?  an  embr older 'd  robe  ? 
Allthcfe  are  not  their  merit  but  their  fortune, 
Vain  to  the  foul ;  moy  fill  their  minds  with  pride. 
But  ne'er  contribute  to  their  folid  glory. 
The  madman  crown'd  with  flraw,  and  rob'd  with  chains 
Has  all  that  pomp  can  give  the  greatefl:  king. 
And  all  his  joy  ;   can  ftrut  and  talk  as  big 
And  feels  as  happy  on  his  wretched  bed, 
As  he  upon  his  tnrone  ;  'tis  but  conceit 
That  makes  the  monarch's  glory  and  the  madman's. 
No  real  greatnefs  bred  within  the  mind 
The  poor  man  wants  ;  and  fortitude  and  virtue 
Alone  can  raife  thee  o'er  thy  meaned  fubje^t. 
Do  thou  but  what  is  ri^ht,  and  leave  the  reil 
To  providence. 

Ha7n,     Thy  words  (liall  be  my  hope ; 
And  as  the  mariner  obferves  the  flars 
^¥hlch  guide  him  fafe  acrofs  the  pathlefs  dt^Y^, 
So  will  I  follow  thee.     But  fay,  my  friend. 
Whence  didft  thou  learn  that  Almoranhas  plac'd 
Flis  guilty  thoughts  of  love  on  my  Almeida  I 

Om.     Lad  night  I  gave  thy  letter  to  thy  brother. 
But  like  a  tyger  wounded  by  the  hunter, 
Gnafhinghis  teeth  with  rage,  he  flartedback, 
And  iifring  up  his  eyes  which  fiam'd  with  wrath. 
He  crudi'd  it  in  his  hand  :  then  turn'd  away, 
Indignant.     I,  fubmiilively  withdrew  ; 
But  hearing  as  I  pafs'd  in  accent  loud 
His  voice,  I  llop'd,  and  thought  he  call'd  me  back. 
Therefore  I  fuddenly  returned  ;  but  found  him 
With  claiped  hands,  lamenting,  he  had  lod 
The  maid  he  lov'd  ;  and  ere  I  cou*d  retire. 
Heard  him  exclaim,  with  undivided  power. 


33     ) 

And  with  Almeida,  I  (hou'd  be  myfelf  s 
But  now  Vm  nothing. 

Ha7?i.     Did  he  lee  thee,  Omar  i 
Or  know  that  thou  hadft  heard  his  exclamation  I 

Om.     He  did  ;  for  while  I  flood  irrefolute  j 
How  bed  to  leave  th'  apartment  unperceiv'd. 
Doubting  and  fearful ;  haftily  he  turn'dj 
And  at  beholding  me  feem'd  fix'd  with  ire 
Immoveable  :  defirous  to  reprefs 
The  vile  fufpicion  riling  in  his  mind 
That  I  had  ftolen  on  his  privacy, 
I  threw  myfelf  upon  the  ground  before  him. 
And,  humbly  holding  by  his  robe,  endeavoured 
To  prove  fuch  bafeneis  foreign  to  my  foul. 
But  with  difdainful  looks  he  threw  me  off. 
And  cried,  *  vile  flave,  fay,  what  is  it  to  me, 
'  U  tiiOLi  art  guilty  or  art  innocent  ? 
'  Know  tho'my  dagger  cou'd  take  back  the  fecret 

*  My  folly  has  reveai'd,  too  much  I  fcorn 

*  The  wretch  whofe  cunning  ftole  it  from  my  tongue^ 

*  To  honour  him  with  dying  by  my  hand. 

*  Begone,  and  dare  no  more  to  tempt  my  wrath  : 

*  Another  time  thy  mcannefs  fhall  not  lave  thee.* 
This  faid,  he  wrung  his  hands  again  with  grief. 
And  deeply  groan'd.     I  filently  departed. 

Ham*     Oh  Almoran,  with  pity  1  regard  thee  ! 
Torn  by  the  cruel  dgsmon  of  ambition, 
Thy  bofom  knows  no  peace  ;  and  all  thy  power 
Cannot  content  thee  ;    but  thy  boundlels  with 
Muft  grafp  at  what  our  dying  father  gave 
With  his  laft  breath  to  me,  when  full  of  days 
And  full  of  fame  he  flept  the  deep  of  deatho   '  - 
Thy  cruel  coldnefs  I  remember  well , 
When  Solyman's  high  mandate  was  unknown 
And  greatnefsfat  uneafy  on  thy  brow 
Freih  in  her  pofl ;  the  diflribution  ieem*d 
To  thee  moil  hard  which  made  two  brothers  equals 
And  tears  of  anguiih  trembled  in  thine  eye, 

C 
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Wnile  from  my  fond  embrace  thy  bofom  fhrunk,^ 
Yet  I,  poor  fool  !   hadtriifled  in  my  heart 
Time  and  anidaous  kindnefs  had  at  laft 
The  wounds  of  thine  ambition  heaFd,  and  taught 
The  (park  of  love  to  kindle  in  thy  foul. 
And  now  I  feel  my  miferable  error ! 
Alas  1  too  highly  of  myfelf  I  deem*d. 
Too  low  of  nature^'s  ever  ailing  impiilfe  I  '■ 

So  all  the  beauteous  fabric  of  my  hopes, 
Built  on  my  brother's  love,  with  vifions  deckel 
Of  long  profperity  and  peace  to  comca 
The  idol  of  my  bofoiii,  headlong  falls » 
Is  this  the  conduct  worthy  of  the  fon 
Of  Solyman  the  good  i'  Oh  Almoran  1   Oh  Almoran  ! 
Oynar,     EehoJd,  my  Lord,  the  fruits  of  educatioa. 
Thy  brother  early  learn'd  from  all  around 
The  fov'reign  pleafures  of  defpotic  fway^ 
To  view  mankind  aa  made  for  him  alone^ 
Bis  beads  of  burden,  not  himfelf  for  men. 
Noriouldmy  counfels,  lofl  amid  the  throng 
Of  follies  which  his  fl^^tterers  had  rajs'd, 
But  f  Idem  find  admidion  to  his  ear, 
And  wlien  they  did,  unwelcome  came  to  break 
His  iron  Deep,  by  juft  reflexions  neer. 
Unhappy  youth  1   diil:urb*d,  but  ever  lulFd 
By  aciuhtion's  foul  feducing  voice. 
I'o  him  who  thought  himfelf  to  all  fuperior^ 
And  of  all  independent,  piety 
Her  contemplative  mirror  ne^er  applied  ; 
Religion's  forms  as  cviftom  led  obey'd. 
Carried  no  warmth  orgoodnefs  to  his  hearty 
Nor  dreamed  he  of  his  prophet  and  his  God. 
Hence  all  his  paffions  reign  in  all  their  force. 
And  thefe  as  Alia  choofes  to  direct. 
Shall  fcourge  their  wretched  ilave  ;  for  be  who  rule^ 
And  lives  ne'er  fent  a  greater  curfe  to  man, 
To  man  vvhofe  impious  murmurs  haveprovok'd  him^ 
Than  highcfr  power  to  give  to  all  his  w^.nts^^ 
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Deprived  of  reafon's  guidance  to  Gemaad  ■ 

Full  fatisfav^ioa  and  to  have  it  granted. 
Alia  thofe  only  loves  who  willingly 
Submit  to  be  reflrain'd  by  rciflitade. 
Thofe  in  this  world,  orheav'nhe  will  rewar(i» 
While  heV  the  Have  who  fliakes  ofrevVy  tie 
Save  vv bat  his  own  rude  pafiicns  (hall  infliiTr, 
Moarn  for  thy  brother,  for  thy  grief  is  jufl, 
4?Lit  trufl  with  confbancy  in  thy  Creator. 

Ham,     Ifeei'as  if  iii  thee  a  prophet  fpoke^ 
Thy  v/?rds  fo  charm  the  forrows  of  my  foiiL 
I  will  be  patient  then,  and  bear  his  pride. 
And  cruel  envy,  but  to  aim  at  all, 
With  luClful  paffions  to  attempt  my  love, 
My  wife  betroth'd,  my  early  flay  and  joy — 
1  his  is  too  much  ;  and  dreadful  is  the  trial. 
But  fare  this  fudcien  burd  of  love  is  wond'rouso 

Om,     Oil  Hamet  !   c  mil:  thou  then  believe  it  fuddenl; 
The  tendernefs  thv  bofombore   thy  brother 
Long  lias  conceal'd  him  from  thine  artlefs  fight. 
But  thefe  experienced  eyes  have  dole  obferv'd 
And  mark'd  his  geflures  v/hen  he  thought  them  knov/n 
To  no  one  upon  earth,  and  tlience  perceiv'cl 
By  various  figns  his  paPnon  for  Almeida, 
Which  evVy  act  betray 'd  :   his  harried  ftep, 
His  broken  voice,  the  glow  upon  his  cheek 
When  he  return'd  from  vifitingthy  fair  one  ; 
His  imiles  conftrain'd^  half-mingled  v/ith  a  figb. 
Whene'er  he  fav/  her  ;  all  were  proofr-  to  me 
Ofadeilr unlive  flame  which  burnt  wkhin. 
All  this  I  faw,  but  kept  my  doubts  a  fecret 
^Till  time  Hiou'd  give  them  confirmation  ;  nov^ 
The  tinie  is  come  ;  *tis  our's  to  wait  th'  event. 
Collect  thy  courage  for  th'  approaching  moment^ 
For  much  I  fear  this  mcment  needs  it  all. 

Ham,  Now  for  the  confi  ft  ;  but  that  heav'n  may  g^ar^ 
And  grant  it's  grace  to  aid  us,  let  us  halle^ 
Apad  in  the  mofqns  our  adorations  pay^ 
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There  drinking  courage  from  the  fount  of  ftrength, 

We  may  return  with  minds  the  better  fram'd. 

To  bear  whate'er  his  wifdom  may  ordain.  (Exeunt.) 

Sc^ne  changes  to  Almeida's  apartment. 

Almeida,  Abdallah,  fitting. 

^bd.  Now  that  the  wifliM  for  hour  of  blifs  draws  nea;- 
To  crown  my  fondnefs  for  my  dear  Ahneida 
With  happinefs  beyond  my  utmoft  hopes  ; 
Now  that  the  king,  the  glorious  fuitan  Hamet 
Stoops  from  the  Pinnacle  of  wealth  and  powV 
To  wed  Abda^lah's  daughter,  one  whofe  name. 
Dares  not  to  rank  with  kings  ;  my  child  forget  not 
Whence  came  thy  race  ;  remember  that  from  wort|i 
And  worth  alone  thy  exaltation  fprang. 
And  therefore  ftrive  by  merit  to  fecure  it« 
But  ah  !  I  charge  thee  ;  let  not  little  joys, 
Theprofhrate  adoration  of  thy  flaves. 
And  titles  due  to  none  but  the  Almighty, 
Corrupt  thybofom:   in  their  femblance,  pride 
The  child  of  folly,  and  the  fire  of  vice 
Creeps  flyly  in  the  foul,  and  there  devours 
The  root  of  the  fair-fpieading  tree  of  goodneftp 
Then  fly  thefe  flatt'ries  as  a  peftilence. 
Let  all  thy  pleafure  be  to  pleafe  thy  Lordo 
Amufe  his  leifure  hours  with  converfe  fweet 
In  pureft  fenfe  and  cheerful nefs  array'd, 
And  thefe  (ball  give  more  pow'rful  charms  than  beauty^, 
And  when  old  age  comes  on  fapply  its  lofs. 
Thus  (hall  his  love  forever  be  thy  own,     . 
Nor  reafon  hint  awifh  of  alt  eration. 
But  why  (hou'd  I  advife  ?  forgive,  my  love^ 
The  fears  thy  father's  tendernefs  produced. 
Caufelefs  I  know  they  are,  for  thou  wert  ever 
Replete  with  gentlenefs  and  modefty.       ' 
I  therefore  dread  the  lefs  the  toysof  greatnefs 
Which  wifer  heads  have  turned  than  thine,  Almeidao 
Yes,  thou  fhalt  be  an  honour  to  the  throne. 
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Pvidre  than  the  throne  to  thee  ;  and  heav'n  no  doubt 
Has  cali'd  thee  forth  to  bleis  the  virt'ous  Hainct, 
The  favorite  of  Mahomet  rewarding. 

Alm^  Do  not,  my  fire,  overwhelm  me  with  thy  praife^ 
Painful,  tho'  pleafant^  mixt  with  greatefl  joy 
For  thy  eileeni,  for  my  frnall  merit,  pain. 
But  with  thy  coanfel,  and  the  grace  of  heav'n 
Afliftedj  1  may  grow  in  my  defert 
More  worthy  this  applaiife ;  Oh  then  my  father^ 
Still  blefs  thy  daoghter  with  tiiy  fweet  advice, 
Far  dearer  to  thefe  ears  than  crowns  or  thrones 
Are  to  my  eyes  I  truft,  or  (hall  be  ever* 
E'en  as  iri  childhood  I  was  us'd  to  fit 
Attentive  on  thy  knee,  and  catch  thy  accents 
Kindly  inticing  to  the  love  of  good;, 
So  will  I  now  rejoice  in  thy  inftru(fiione 
Nor  let  the  world  affi- m  me  chang'd  in  ought 
But  for  the  better,  rais'd  to  pleafe  my  lordj 
Not  to  appear  fuperior  to  myfelfj 
Abdallah's  daughter,  tho'  the  fultan's  wife. 
Now  too .  I  need  thy  kind  paternal  care. 
When  my  full  heart  is  trembling  at  the  change. 
The  awful  change  which  waits  me  ;  be  thou  near| 
Aid,  and  fupport  me  on  this  trying  hour 
With  thy  attention  ;    at  the  croud  around 
Of  rev'rend  imams,  much  my  foul  mud  feel 
Of  terror,  blended  with  my  happinefs. 
And  ah  \  whoknowsbut  Alia  has  referv'd 
Afflidlion  yet ;  perhaps  may  crufh  our  hopeSo 
Indeed  I  fear  the  fultan  Almoran» 
His  paifions  Ih^ve  heard  are  like  the  florm 
W^hich  opens  wide  the  billows  of  the  deep, 
F*ull  often  have  I  feen  his  eye  afkance 
Revealing  wifhes  which  my  foul  abhorred. 
And  oft  with  paffion  he  has  prefs'd  my  hand* 
Oh  God !  if  thou  hail  doom'd  thy  flave  to  fufFer^^ 
Pro1:e<fl  nie  frdni  the  tyrant  s  cruel  love 
Ar>d  rather  flrikc  me  dead,  and  tak^  to  theeJ 
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Ihe  io\A  ihoii  e-av'fi  than  tear  me  front  mv  loV6 
And  vield  me  to  the  cruel  Almoraii 
A  wee r i n g  victim . 

^b<t',   .  Be  comforted,  my  love. 
Virtue  like  ihire  hc^v^n  ^ill  not  {acrlfice 
To  any  man  unworthy  of  the  bieiling. 
Thy  Haniet  is  a  noble  king  indeed, 
One  who  in  ev'ry  afl  is  good  ani  royal. 
Who  in  ercertingiiis  extenfive  power 
Sees  his  fole  obje<?l  in  his  country's  good, 
Almoran  rules  like  lions  in 'ieilruclion, 
Thinks  pow'r  wa?  giv^n  to  monarchs  but  to  puniiii^ 
Nor  feels  his  greatnefs  honoured,  fave  when  terrdr 
Strikes  the  pale  wretch  who  trembles  at  his  frowns 
But  fear  not  thou  his  paflions,  rny  Ahvicida* 
Kamet's  authority's  2.  poiie  to  h'iSr 
Has  net  the  een'roos  Hamet  done  a  deed 
In  hiriory  unequaFd,  yielded  up 
The  pov/'r  defpolic  ;  v/itli  perfoailon  mild 
Mov^d  his  fierce  brother  to  relent,  and  bind 
Hie  haughty  will  v/ith  written  flatuteSj  fram'd 
For  public  rights,  and  public  liberty,        ■^ 
Namesh^afd  In  former  limes,  felt  only  now  ? 
And  think  you  they  who  love  him  as  themfelvesy 
Who  offer  tip  their  daily  prayVs  for  Hamet, 
And  as  he  treads  the  flreet,  with  loud  applaufe 
Cry  xMahomet  preferve  the  virt'oos  Hamet, 
iiamet  his  country's  fiiend,  our  friend  and  fathef^ 
Think  you  they'd  (bfTer  any  earthly  powV 
To  ravifli  from  his  arms  his  love  betroth'd  ?  * 

*Note,  The  author  inrenHedin'^the  chsrs-^ler  of  Harriet,  to  p5]nt  the 
uncornn-jon  virtue  aad  patri atifin  of  the  king  of  Poland,  of  whom  it  ma? 
be  faiu  tlai  he  is  tie  only  truly  honefl:  king  that  ever  exifled*  How  l°:° 
n^enfable  is  the  faie  of  that  worthy  m^n  i  He  h?.s  feen  all  his  plans  for 
the  good  of  bis  coimriy  denioyeo,  and  is  now  forced  to  fubmit  to  his  de^ 
icftable  e^^n-'ies  the  cfcv.'ii'd  robbers  and  miirderrrs  of  mankind.  7'hat 
goodness  like  his  st  length  may  attain  jts  ui'i(hes,  and  the  tyrannical  uiurp- 
ers  G/ the  liberties  of  Poland  may  meet  thdrir.erked  puniih?Tient  is  tite 
prayer  of  svry  philanrhropic  hemts 
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A  tyrant  is  not  blsis^'d  with  greater  flrehgtli 

Than  common  men  ;  'tis  only  to  thofe  ilaves 

Whom  he  defpiies  that  h^  owes  his  all. 

And  when  their  eyes  are  open'd  to  their  wrongs; 

The  creature  of  their  breath,  their  felf  made  God 

Muil  Toon  be  tumbled  headlong  from  his  height* 

And  yet  thou  haft  aftronger  trull  in  Mia. 

He  promifes  to  guard  the  righteous  foul 

From  lading mis'^3^  and  his  will  is  fate^ 

Oh  daughter  of  my  foul,  the  deity 

Who  nothing  vainly  orders  and  direciSj 

Wou'd  he  have  brought  the  king  beneath  thy  Windo# 

That  fateful  night  when  all  my  palace  fiam'd, 

And  the  fierce  fires  wereru:hing  to  thy  chamber^ 

Would  he  have  made  his  aid  thy  preiervation 

riad  he  not  call'd  thee  to  a  noble  fortune  ? 

Tliee  he  hath  call'd  perhaps  to  biefs  his  people, 

Joiningthy  tendernefs  to  Hamet's  wifdom, 

In  equal  union,  happy  marriage. 

Hence  forwards  fhali  the  dire  Seraglio's  wallSi 

Thofe  odious  ufurpers  of  the  blifs 

For  ail  intended,  be  unknovvm  in  Perflao 

Heav'ns  !   I  lliall  ne*er  forget,  tho'*  hoary  time 

Will  mark  ire  d-eeper  with  his  dreary  image;> 

Never  that  night  when  fainting  in  his  arms 

My  dear  Almeida  lay,  how  like  a  God 

He  feemM  vv^ith  love  and  pity  in  his  looks  I 

With  modeft  ardour  did  he  prefs  thy  lip. 

Then  bore  thee  in  his  virt'ous  arms  from  danger  I 

Yes,  heav'n  approves  fuch  excellencej 

And  fare  will  crown  it  with  it's  choicefl:  ble(lings« 

Aim,     How  pov/erfui  my  father,  are  thy  wordi 
To  flrengthen  and  confole  my  feeble  heart. 
My  troubles  all  have  vanifh'd  at  thy  voice^ 
And  Hamet's  praiie  delightful  to  my  ear 
As  fineft  mufic,  has  reflored  my  reaibn, 
hxiA  luU'd  to  lleep  the  terrors  of  my  breaf!:^ 
Hamet !  my  bell  belov'd^  if  virtue  e'er 
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fieferv'd  protecflion  from  it's  parent  heav'rjj- 
Thine  fliali  the  favor  be  :  I  therefore  hope 
Thy  mighty  merit  willfupply  my  want. 
And  in  thy  own  produce  my  happinels. 

Abd,     Trull:  thou  it  will,  and  to  thy  mind  recall 
The  fun-fhine  of  delight  ;  and  lo  1  my  love, 
Th*  attendant  comes  to  fummon  thee  to  joy. 

Enter  an  attendant. 

Att,     My  lord  J  the  Sol  tan  Hamet  waits  your  pleafure 
In  perfon  to  addrefs  the  fair  Almeida- 

Ah^,     With  joy  his  fervants  fliall  his  will  attend.  [Ex- 
it Att.] 
Behold  this  added  proof  of  Hamet's  love. 
He  comes  to  be  himfelf  your  kind  conductor. 

Enter  Hamet. 

Ham,  Heav'n  keep  my  good  Abdallab,  noble  (Ire 
Of  her  my  foul  mod  tenderly  adores. 
And  thee  Almeida,  charmer  of  my  heart — 
Come  to  thy  Hamet's  arms  :  at  lafl  my  love, 
The  hour  is  nigh  Vv^hich  brings  the  confirmation 
Of  my  long  hopes,  the  mourning  for  my  fire. 
To  which  and  decency  I  gave  a  year 
Is  paft,  and  grief  is  given  to  the  winds. 
Come  then,  and  be  thou  wholly  Hamet's  own. 
Nor  leave  it  longer  in  the  power  of  chance 
To  mix  a  bitter  in  our  pleafant  cup. 

Aim.    My  bofom  beats  in  unifon  with  your's^ 
My  dearefi:  Lord,  and  to  yourfelf  returns 
Your  tender  wifh  for  my  profperity  ; 
Thy  goodnefs  ever  fhall  preferve  it  freih 
And  fiouriihing  as  now  ;  to  your  kind  will    , 
pre  par 'd  is  my  confent ;  but  why  alas  ! 
Seem  you  in  trouble,  and  your  countenance 
Bears  not  the  look  of  happinefs  complete  ? 

Hmn.     Why  need  I  tell  thee  ?  there's  a  cauie  indeed 
Forforrow's  lying  heavy  at  my  heart. 
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Refifling  hope's  fweet  ftruggle  ;  but  not  fiicb 

As  to  your  tender  ears  fhould  be  reveal'd. 

Perhaps  mv, fears  are  vain  ;  at  any  rate. 

We  always  think  th*  approach  of  grief  too  foon. 

Thou,  good  old  man,  haft  known  enough  of  woe, 

Knr  wilt  thou  bear  again  in  thy  old  age 

On  life's  tempeft'ous  Tea  to  be  caft  forth, 

Juft  reaching  to  the  harbour  of  repofe, 

And  thou  my  life's  fupport,  my  darling  love, 

M\-  yoting  and  beautiful  Almeida,  how 

W  ill  thele  thy  tender  years,  fupport  the  pangs-^ — «*= 

Ah  no  !  I  will  not  tell  thee. 

Alm^     Oh  !   my  Lord  ! 

Say,  is  my  mind  fo  weak,  fo  frailty  grounded 

In  wifdom,  or  religious  fortitude, 

That  Hamet  dreads  to  truft  me  to  myfelf  \ 

Ham.     Enough  !   a  few  (hort  moments  will  difclofe 
what  you  wou'd  know  :  nor  need  my  tongue  attempt 
The  painful  office  ;  keep  thy  fortitude 
Ready  for  mighty  trials  :   but  my  love. 
The  court  muft  now  be  chiding  my  delay.— 
All  is  prepared,  the  Imams  are  alTembled, 
My  brother  feated  on  his  throne  ;  the  Mufti 
Ready  to  celebrate  our  nuptial  rites  : 
Come  then,  nor  longer  ftay  our  mutual  joys. 
(Exit  leading-  Almeida,  who  fecms  uneafy  and  fearful.) 

Abd.     Almighty  Alia  !   be  thou  ftill  their  guard, 
And  ward  this  dire  prognoftic  from  our  fortune.  (Exit.) 

Scene  changes  to  the  Divan.  Imams  and  Lords  attend- 
ing. Two  thrones  are  placed,  on  one  of  which  Almo- 
ran  is  feated,  the  Mufti,  guards  and  Imams  ftand  befide 
his  throne  ;  Omar  leans  againft  the  other.  Hamet  and 
Almeida  enter  hand  in  hand,  followed  by  Abdallah, 
and  walk  into  the  fpace  between  the  thrones.  Hamet 
addrefles  the  Mufti  who  advances. 

Chief  of  our  holy  faith,  the  revVend  fervant 
Of  Mahomet  the  prophet  of  the  juft. 
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Approach,  and  witnefs  here  my  plighted  f^aith 
To  this  fair  virgin,  and  the  blelFing  give 
Which  from  thy  lips  receiving  wondrous  virtue 
Rains  balmy  influence  on  the  wedded  life. 

During  this  fpeech   Almoran   fee ms  very  uneafy,   atia 
when  it  is  finhhed,  he  fays  aOde, 

Deceitful  Genius  !  where  is  now  thy  promife  I 

And  faddenly  a  thick  fmoke  rifes  from  the  earth  between 
Haniet  and  Almeida,  who  flare  back  aflcniilied  ;  a  clap 
of  thunder  is  heard,  and  a  dark  cloud  defcends,  whence 
in  a  folemn  voice  thefe  words  are  heard;» 

Fate  has  decreed  to  Almoran  Almeida* 

The  cloud  then  afcends,  Almoran  leaps  from  his  throne^ 
crying,  'tis  done,  and  heav'n  has  proclaim'd  for  Almo^ 
ran  ! 

Now  will  I  own  a  truth  long  fince  conceaPd  5 

I  love    Almeida,  and  that  pow'r  who  wills 

A  faithful  love  fhou'd  have  it's  recompence> 

In  happy  thunders  fpeaks  his  approbation. 

(He  claips  Almeida's  hand,  v/ho  draws  it  from  him,  and 

turns  away.) 
Ham,   (interpofiiig  with  his  drawn  fword  in  his  hand») 
Touch  not  my  love,  or  rufh  againfl  my  fword  j 
I  know  thee  now  a  villain  as  thou  art, 
Nor  as  a  brother  fnall  I  know  thee  more^ 

('^Imoran  looks  around  with  a  fneer.) 
(The  Mufti  and  Ailembly  cry  aloud) 

Aye  furely  heav'n  declares  for  Almoran ^ 
And  it  were  facrilege  to  difobey  it. 

Ham,     Oh  ye  weak  people,  ihall  a  bafe  enchanter^ 
Pafs  his  deceits  upon  you  for  the  will 
Of  perfect  Alia,  he  v/ho  confecrates 
The  mutual  vows  of  lovers,  and  ne'er  breaks 
The  bonds  two  hearts  in  innocence  have  fram'd  ? 
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Confider,  if  the  fouls  whom  love  unites 

Can  thus  by  fraud  and  forcery  be  fever'dj 

No  man  of  you  is  fafe  to  keep  his  wife. 

His  boibin  friend,  dear  partner  of  his  days 

A  moment  in  his  arms,  but  a  magician 

May  call  the  fiends  who  dwell  in  tlie  abyfs 

To  fcreaiii  into  your  ears  that  heaven  forbids 

What  reafon  falsifies  ?  have  Ldone  cuolit 

T'h't  righteoar,  /\Ha  O'lou'd  withdraw  his  kiudnefSi 

The  jail  ablutioiis  have  I  not  obierv'd^ 

And  for^^lications  in  the  booic  appointed  ? 

Is  there  a  man  to  fay  that  Hamet  wrong'd  him. 

Or  one  whom  I  h<ave  never  benefitted  ? 

And  can  you  have  a  doubt,  my  friends,  my  fricndsj 

Heav'n  fpeaks  for  Hamet,  not  for  AJmoran  ? 

Acd.     Allifl:  his  arguments,  oh  hol^/ prophet, 
And  maniiefl  thy  juflice  on  his  fide. 

^Im.     Oh  fave  us  Alia  :   Mahomet  defend  us  ! 

Miij'tL     Kametob^^y,  nor  wrong  the  heav'nly  voice  | 
That  with  a  louder  tongue  than  reafon  ufes, 
Plainly  declared  for  Almoran  it's  favour. 

Hcriu     No,  I  will  perlfh  e'er  I  yield  my  love 
Whofe  virtues  call  aloud  for  my  protedion, 
is^or  tho'  feduc'd  by  magic  prodigies. 
You  may  refufe  to  join  our  hands  together^ 
Will  I  permit  her  to  be  Almoran's, 
That  farely   were  to  leave  integrity, 
And  Heedlefs  caft  affection  to  the  wind« 

Almop.  Why  do  we  trifle  Jifl'ning  to  a  babbler^, 
A  lengthy  orator  who  well  cou'd  talk 
Away  your  time  andfenfes  ?  But  for  me, 
I  (liali  perform  what  Alia  faaffiifies, 
And  take  the  precious  gift  he  now  holds  forth. 
Seize  her  ye  guards,  nor  heed  her  tears  and  criesa 
The  whims  and  humours  of  a  woman's  mind 
Shou'd  meet  with  no  regard  before  your  God. 
Seize  her,  obey  your  prophet,  and  your  prince^ 
Aod  have  her  iafely  lodg'd  hi  my  Seraglio* 
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(The  guard  attempt  to  feize  her.     Hamet  rulb'e's  heb^een 
with  a  furious  look,  and  fays,) 

By  heav'n  !    what  traitor  lifts  his  hand  fhall  diCe 

Come  on  yc  daring  foldiers  !  here  I  fland. 

Cut  thro*  your  Sultan's  body,  for  Tm  dill 

Your  lawful  lord  with  equal  power  to  his. 

Nor  this  his  thunder  yet  has  ta'en  away. 

Cr  if  you  love  me^  and  remember  yet     ^ 

Your  duty  and  allegiance^  take  Almeida, 

And  guard  her  fafely  to  my  own  apartment. 

There  (liall  this  good  right  hand  and  blade  defend  hef 

From  Aimoran  and  his  confederate  friends. 

(The  guards  (land  irrefolute.) 

j4lmQr,     Daftards,  and  flaves  obey,  or  by  the  voice 
Of  him  who  aids  his  fervant  with  his  power. 
Your  limbs  fnall  quiver  on  the  deadly  flake* 
Affift  me  friends,  and  vindicate  my  rights. 

(The  guards  fuddenly  beat  down  Hamet's  fword,  and 
bear  her  off.  Hamet  rufhes  upon  them  ;  Omar  prefents 
himfelf  at  his  fide,  and  catches  his  arm.) 

077iar.  Oh,  ftay  my  lord,nor  (lain  thy  hands  with  blood* 
What  if  thy  fingle  flrength  cou'd  conquer  thefe  I 
Thou  only  cou'dfl;  deflroy  a  few  poor  flaves 
IVho  love  and  honour  thee  with  loyal  hearts^ 
And  yet  prefer  obedience  to  their  God 
Whofe  arm  feems  now  outilretch'd  for  Aimoran, 
To  all  their  wont  allegiance  to  their  prince. 

Ham,    Oh  God  I  and  fhall  I  tamely  yield  my  love  I 

Omar,     Enough  is  done,  v/hile  wifely  to  refifl 
Was  thine  ;  but  now  fubmit  to  defliny 
Where  all  endeavours  wou'd  be  vain  ;  do  thoLi 
But  what  is  right,  and  heav'nv/ill  do  the  reft* 

Ham.     I  yield,  I  yield,  I  will  not  fwerve  from  right .-^ 
(To  Aimoran.)  For  thee,  uiurper  of  thy  brother's  right;, 
V\\  keep  with  thee  no  meafure  from  this  hour,^ 
I  fet  my  face  againft  thee  ^  thou  haft,  joined    . 
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The  powers  opposed  to  God  and  heavenly  truths 
Heaven  now  will  war  againft  thee,  and  avenge 
The  wrongs  of  Hamet  in  thy  overthrow. 

Almor^    I  heed  thee  not :  I  truft  in  Alla's  favour-^ 
(Exeunt  Almor.  Mufti  and  Imams.) 

Enter  an  attendant  to  Hamet* 

Att,     My  lord,  the  people  are  in  crouds  ccllecled 
Before  the  palace,  eagerly  enquiring 
"V^  hat  dire  confniion  has  occur'd  within. 

Hanu  Let  us  my  friends  now  lay  our  caufe  before  *em. 
They  whom  I  ftiil  have  lov'd,  will  aid  their  Hamet. 
(To  Abd.)   Thou  too,  old  man,  may  join  thy  prayVs  to 

our's, 
Shew  them  thy  hoary  locks  ;  tell  them  thy  griefs, 
They'll  liften  to  tiiy  n:iiferies5  and  affii^  thee,     (Exeunt^) 
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ScENS  I.  A  (Ireet.  Theelevated  feats  for  Omar,  Kametj 
^nd  Abdaliah  :  a  croud  of  people. 

Omar  rifes  about  to  (peak.— *- 

I/?  Citizen,  Hear  him  ;  liften  to  Omar. 

2d  Citizen,  Aye,  hear  him,  hear  the  reverend  Omar. 

o^d  Citizen*  Aye,  we'll  all  hear  him, 

\jl  Citizen ,  Sile n  c e .  — - 

Omar,  My  countrymen,  and  friends,  brethren  in  faith, 
And  children  of  the  pi-ophet.  hear  me  ij^eak. 
I  now  am  old  ;  my  locks  are  grey  with  age  ; 
You  all  know  that  they  have  vhiten'd  in  yoor  fervice. 
My  heart  has  ever  lov*d  you  :   ev'ry  m^an^ 
Both  poor  and  rich  has  found  in  me  a  friend. 
And  bold  defender  of  his  rights  ;when  Solymai* 
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The  mighty  reign'd,  he  lifreri'd  to  my  words 
Which  often  fav'd  the  humble  from  opprellioBi 
And  comforted  the  needy  with  fupport. 
This  you  all  know  ;     and  fay  has  any  man 
E*er  feen  me  iland  the  advocate  of  powV, 
Or  fiatt'ring  bend  the  knee  to  tyranny  I 
ijl  Cit.  No  ;  never,  never, 
^IL  Never,  never. 

Ornir.  Then  trufb  me  now  :  your  good,  and  that  alona 
Impels  me  now  to  fpeak  !   oh  \  would  to  heav'n 
Your  peace  and  happinefs  were  fafe  :  the  cloud 
Of  danger  low'rs,  and  foon  v/ill  burd  upon  us. 
Jnjullice  has  begun  her  bold  career 
And  the  firfl  vicftim  is  your  fovVeign  Hamet. 
See  there,  my  friends,  the  guardian  of  your  libert^'^ 
The  prince  v/ho  gave  you  all  you  novv  enjoy  ^ 
To  whom  you  owe  that  law  and  juflice  rule 
And  not  the  will  of  kings  or  miriiflers.— 
Do  you  not  love  him  ? — 

AIL  We  do,   we  do,  with  all  our  hearts. — 
Huzza  for  liberty  and  Kamet. 

Omar.    Know  then  my  friends,  that  he  is  vilely  v/rong^do 
riisbrotherAlnior-m  with  lawlefs  force 
Kas  feiz'd  the  dame  intended  for  his  bride. 
And  now  detains  her  from  his  arms:   ohrifea 
Affert  his  rights  :  let  your  united  will 
F  eftojeher  to  him  :  let  not  time  alone 
Demand  in  vain  protection  at  your  hands. 
Who  ne'er  refus'd  to  fuccouryour  diftrefs. 

ifc  Cit,  If  Almoran  has  done  this,  indeed  he  is  much  in 

the  wrong. 
2d  Cit.    Hamet  is  very  ill-treated:  it  fhould  not  be 

borne. 
Abd,  Hear  me  too,  friends,  commiferate  my  wrongs. 
My  daughter,  comfort  of  my  hoary  age. 
Is  taken  from  me,  now  perhaps  is  forc'd 
To  yield  her  virgin  modcfly  a  facrifice 
To  fhamelefsluiL :  oh  think  upon  the  grief 
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A  father's  heart  mufl:  feel  to  fee  his  child 
Before  his  face  to  vile  didionour  led, 
Deprived  of  all  her  hopes  of  happinefs, 
With  the  mofl  noble  objeft  of  her  love. 
All  you  who  hear  me  and  have  children,  pity 
Thofe  woes  I  hope  that  none  of  you  ni»y  fiifFer« 
I  would  fay  more  but  cannot—let  my  tears 
Which  choak  my  uttVance  only  fpeak  for  me. 

ifl  Cit.   Poor  old  man!  indeed  he  is  much  to  be  pitied, 
2d  Cit,  Don't  you  fee  how  he  weeps  I    He  certaioly 

oughtto  be  affifled,— » 
3^  Cit,  But  I  underlland  there  was  a  miracle  in  this 

cafe.     Didnot  a  voice  from  heaven  declare  in  favour 

of  Almoran  ? 
Omar,     A  voice  indeed  v/as  heard  by  magic  art. 
Or  fraud  produc'd:  but  heaven  could  ne'er  havejoio'd 
The  caufe  of  tyranny;  all  gracious  Alia 
Prefers  not  Almoran  to  virtuous  Hamet. 
Shall  then,  my  friends,  a  vile  magician  reign  ? 
To  bear  his  yoke  wou'd  be  to  yield  fubmiffion 
To  pov/Vs  of  darknefs,  enemies  of  God. 
Now  too  he  forms  a  fcheme  to  reign  alone, 
To  rob  his  brother  of  his  crown  and  life. 

\fi  Cit.  But  everything  is  ordain'd  byGod,  and  if  ^ 

Almoran  has  taken    away  Hamet's  wife,  and  will 

reign.alone>  God  has  decreed  it,  and  Vv'e  mud  fubmit. 

0}7iar.     Thus  never  wrong  w-ouid  have  a  remedy. — 
God  has  appointed  man  to  run  his  courfe* 
His  will  is  free  :  to  guide  him  on  the    way. 
The  heavenly  law  is  given  ;  if  be  choofe 
Cbedienceto  its  di^lates  God  approves,      - 
And  otherwife  condemns  ;  yet  over  all" 
His  providence  prefides  and  orders  all 
To  fuit  the  purpofeofeternal  wifdom. 
When  God  decrees,  man  is  his  inftruraent^ 
But  God  decrees  not  evil:  when  it  comes. 
His  mercy  fuffers,  orhis  judice  ilrikes. 


\\ 
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And  man  by  doing  juflice  God  obeys.- — 

Oh  then,  my  friends,  if  yet  you  love  your  country^ 

Rife  and  protecfl  yourfelves  :  the  h^d  of  powV 

Will  foon  opprefs  you.     Almoran  cfegins 

The  reign  of  tyranny  with  Hamet's  fall. 

Where  foon  will  be  contentment  ?   Where  the  joy 

Of  property  and  fafety  ?  All  are  gone. 

Your  wives  and  lovely  daughters  will  be  feiz'd 

To  fatisfy  the  tyrant's  lufl,  and  fill 

His  overflock'd  Seraglio,  or  fupply 

The  fierce  defires  of  upllart  minifters. 

Your  fertile  fields  no  longer  will  be  your's^ 

Your  wealth  enrich  the  minions  of  a  court. 

To  labour  driven  by  dire  neceflity, 

Your  toils  will  fcarce  fuffice  to  pay  your  taxes. 

To  fwell  the  pride  of  pompous  luxury. 

If  you  complain,  the  dungeon's  dreary  mouth 

Opens  to  take  you  in  :   there  bound  in  chains  I 

And  wrap'd  in  darknefs  you  will  flay  for  ever. 

Or  come  forth  but  to  death,  to  racks  and  torments* 

Oh  who  can  number  all  the  woes  of  tyranny  ? 

All.     We  will  not  bear  it. 

Omar,     All  th's  if  Almoran  fhall  rule  alone 
You'll  be  compeird  to  bear  ;  that  government 
Of  liberty  which  Hamet  has  eflablifhed 
Will  be  forever  loft. 

j^lL  No  :  we  will  fave  our  rights  from  injury.  Ha- 
met forever  1  Hamet  Ihall  be  our  king  and  nop^e 
but  Hamet. 

Hamet  rifes  to  /peak, 

ijl  Cit,  Hamet  wifhes  to  fpeak.  Hear  him,  moft 
glorious  Hamet. 

^11 .     Aye,  hear  him,  hear  him.— • 

Hamet.     My  friends,  I  boaft  not  of  the  little  good 
Which  I  have  done  you  in  my  ftation  :    all, 
And  more  than  I  have  done  Vv^as  but  my  duty. 
Pay  thanks  to  Alia  oiily  :  blefs  his  namej 
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And  imitate  his  juftice.     Yoa  are  fr^^i 

And  is  it  not  your  boaPr  that  yoa  ai'e  freemen  ? 

AIL     Aye,  aye,   Hamet  made  us  free. 

Hmnef,     Yoor  freedom  is  the  noblefl  gift  of  God  i 
Then  yield  it  not  toman  :  the  power  I  hold 
Depends  upon  thela^v,  nor  flioald  a  prince 
Who  violates  it  reign  :   to  yon  I  comp 
Kot  as  amonarchj  but  a  man  opprefs'd. 
One  who  has  loft  the  comfort  of  his  life. 
In  loilng  her  v/hom  nioflhis  foul  ador'd. 
Pity  me,  Irlends,  reflore  nie  to  my  right. 

^IL  We  will  reflore  thee  :  lead  us  againilthe  tyrant^, 
We  will  have  no  king  but  Hamet. 

Ha272€t.     My  countrymen,  in  wrath  remember  mercyo 
Fefcue  Almeida  from  the  tyrant's  hands » 
Geprive  him  of  the  means  of  future  v/rong. 
Do  right,  but  fpare  my  brother, 

1/?.  Cit.     You  are  too  good  :  the  magician  ihould  not 
live. 

fzd  Cit,     Yes  we'll  kill  him.  kill  the  tvrant  Almoran. 

AIL     Aye,  kill  him,  kill  him. — Lead  us  on. — 

Ha^nf,     Friends,  yet  have  mercy,  leave  to  me  his  fate^ 

AIL     Aye,  aye,  leave  it  to  him,  let  Hamet  guide  us. 

Ham,     Come  on  then  to  the  pabce — but  be  all 
Attentive  to  command  :  let  rev'rend  Omar, 
And  old  /\bdal!a.h  be  with  me  your  leaders » 
The  public  will  (hall  public  rights  eftablifh  \ 
Nor  blood  be  flied  but  thro'  necefTity, 
Be  this  your  aim  and  Alia  will  approve. 

j^lh     Lead  on.    Huzza  for  Hamet !   Huzza  for  liber- 
ty 1  ^.«^.;»  ■ .-  t^Exeunt . ) 

S  G  E  N  E     Ifo 

An  interior  apartment.     Several   (lioiits  are  heard  at   a 
diilance  of    ^  long  life  and  vidory  to  -Sultan  Hamet/ 

Enter  Osmyn  and  Caled. 
Ofmyn.     Where  is  the  Sultan  Almoran  I  The.  people 
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RousMupto  fury  by  the  fupplication^ 
Of  Hamct*  Omar  and  Abdallah,  fu(h 
With  dreadful  menaces  towards  the  palace. 

Caled.  1  he  king  has  heard  the  found,  and  here  and  thcr(5 
Diih'a (fled flies  while  death  alone  appeals 
Before  his  eyes,  and  hope  feems  wholly  vanifhed. 
But  fee  he  haftens  hither.  (Enter  Almoran) 

j^lmoran.     Ruin'd,  ruin'd! 
Komears  to  quit  this  place  !  the  crouds  around 
Forbidding  all  efcspe.     Oh  God  1  f  h  God  ! 
This  ftroke's  too  quick !  thus  to  be  overcome^ 
Strip'd  of  my  royalty  by  wretched  flaves^ 
And  triumph'd  o'er  by  Hamet !  'tis  too  much. 
Too  mu  h/  Oh  Heavens  !  while  I  flay  *tis  done. 
What  fhall  I  do^  (catching  Ofmyn  by  the  throat,  atifi 

drawing  his  dagger)  What,  fland'fl  thou  villain  herc{ 
A  calm  fpeiflator  of  thymafler's  mifery  ?— 
Dofomcthing,  or  by  deathlefs  Mahomet 
1*11  plunge  my  dagger  to  thy  curfed  hearty 

Ojmyn.     My  lord,  I-I-I  will- 
But  thou  hafl  given  no  order, 

Almoran.  Curfes  on  thee  1 
Hell  blafl  the  world  and  it's  inhabitants. 
For  nought  but  wretthednefs  it  bring?  tom@» 
Begone.    (Exeunt  Ofmyn  and  Caled.) 

and  have  1  lofl  thel'e  t\vp  lafl  friends  ? 
After  fuch  madnefs  furely  they'll  foriake  me« 
Kow  ril  defy  the  world  to  fhev/  a  wretch 
So  exquifitely  mifer^ble  as  I  am. 
All  gone  !  my  love  and  power  !  abhprr'd  by  aU^ 
Anddeftltute  of  hppelfeekthe  grave. 
And  is  it  come  to  this  ?  And  mufl  1  die  ? 
And  this  the  fatal  hour  in  which  piy  foul 
Mufl  m^ke  to  its  abode  a  long  farewell, 
T  o  jpurney  who  knows  whither  ?   Ah  /  perhaps 
To  dwell  thro'  endlefs  time  in  penal  flames  ! 
Oh  dreadfi  1  Deity,  have  mercy  on  me  ! 
But  'Ahy  fliould  I  not  hope  \  My  brother's  heart 
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Can  genVoufly  forgive — ^then  fliall  I  breathe 

A  pardoned  criminal  at  Hamet's  will, 

A  wretch^i  outcaft,  and  contemned  flave  ? 

No,  rather  let  death's  angel  round  my  head 

Wrap  his  funeral  robe  !  and  thus  I  fly 

From  bad  to  worie !   (a  loud  ihout  is  heard  of 

Where  is  the  tyrant  i  lead  us  to  his  fight.) 

Alas  !  they  are  at  hand. 

Hide  me  ye  walls  1  fall  on  me,  Oh  thou  roof  ! 

No    leave  a  vefligc  of  the  wretched  Almoran  I 

(a  loud  clap  of  thunder,  the  genius  defcends,     Almoraft 

proftrates  himfelf  before  him.) 

T/ie  Genius.    Child  of  the  dull !  awake !  cplleft  tby 

foul 
With  fear  diftrafted  and  attend  my  words,  __» 

Again  from  regions  of  eternal  reft 
I  come  to  fatisfy  a  mortal's  willi. 
My  promife  that  my  power  fliould  aid  thy  will 
Is  (till  inviolate  ;  and  death,  which  thus 
Thy  courage  ftartles  ^all  not  be  upon  thee, 
Arife !  and  tremble  not  at  ought  of  earth. 
Go  forth  and  fearlefs  meet  thine  angry  people; 
When  leafl  they  fhall  expe<St  I  will  be  near. 
And  in  thy  fighc  fubdue  thine  enemies. 
Be  bold  !  for  nothing  but  himfelf  (hall  e'er 

Bring  ruin  on  the  head  of  Almoran. -(  Afcends.) 

Mmoran.     Thanks  pQW^r  divine  !  Oh  wh^U  iQ4d  ol 

grief 
Is  fliaken  off  my  foul  !  I  was  a  fbol 
To  tremble,  and  to  yield  thus  to  defpair, 
When  well  I  might  his  promife  have  remember 'd^ 
But  childifti  terror  drove  it  from  my  brain.--* 
Now  I  revive  !  Oh  joy  moft  excellent ! 
I  will  torment  him.  H  is  again  my  turn 
To  triumph,  and  I'll  ufe  my  matchlefs  power 
'Till  Hamet's  mifery  (hall  equal  mine,  (E^xi|.) 

Speiae  changes  to  the  outfide  of  the  palace  with  ^  fuperb 
€Qurt  ia  vievvt   Eiiter  Ofmyn  with  ieveral  foidskra* 
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%yf2t     Go  indantly,  and  man  the  weilern  gate* 
1  et  evVv  heart  be  Itrong,  and  fword  be  drawn 
To  fland  th*  r  iTaih'ng  crouds.     My  friends  remcmher 
Your  monarch's  life  depends  upon  your  loyalty.  (Exeum; 

Soldiers.) 
Now  are  we  well  prepar'd,  and  like  brave  ^en 
Will  dare  th'  unequal  confii£l.     But  I  hafte 
To  prove  rny  prowefs  in  my  lord's  defence,    (going. } 

Enter  Calfd. 

Cated,     What  wouldM  thou  do  my  lord  ? 

Of?nyn,    A  foldier's  duty. 
Come  on  and  follow  in  the  p^th  of  rame> 
1^0  combat  for  thy  kinp-.  who,  tho*  the  £ri^ 
Of  Solyman's  imperial  race  isthreaten'd 
With  lofs  oFempire  by  his  younger  brother. 
%Vilt  thou  not  fight  ? 

Caled    My  lord  !  Ididnotthink 
When  allproclalm'd  for  Hamet^  thou  %vould'ilftill 
A  ihere  to  Almoran's  decaying  fortune. 
T^e  fTatefinan's  maxim  is  take  care  of  felf; 
And  t.lat  Ijudg'dthy  wifdom  would  remember^ 
But  I  offend — ^yet  Hametwere  a  kinp^j  '     ■ 

Whole  virtues  might  excufe  our  preference 
Of  vidiory  and  glory  in  his  fervicc. 
To  {name  and  ruin  in  atyrant^s  caufe. 

OJmyn,    And  art  thou  fuch  a  defpjcable  villamj 
That  honour,  vnlour,  loyalty  and  gratitude 
Ar=  counted  little  in  thy  eftimation  ? 
God  1  how  can  intVefl  change  thefbape  of  things  I 
When  Almoran  in  pow'r  own'd  no  fuperior. 
He  was  the  befl  of  kin^s,  and  now  that  chnnce 
Has  changed  the  fcene,  behold  he  is  a  tyrant ! 
But  it  becomes  not  thee  an  humble  fiavc 
V\  hofe  pod  find  wealth  were  all  this  tyrant's  gifb 
To  flain  his  facred  name  with  vile  afperfionE. 
Hamet's  a  noble  king:  I  grant  it  true. 
''\  hey  both  are  roble  kings  ;  but  v/here's  the  tie 
WUich  binds  to  liamet  as  to  Almoran  I 
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ofBce  Calls  me  to  defend  the  powcP 
Of  either  prince  from  uudue  diminution, 
And  Hamet*s  virtues,  when  he  dares  attcn^pt  1 

Unlawful  vengeance  for  his  brother's  deed 
Which  heaven  appro v'd»  ihali  not  excufc  his  crim^j. 

Calcd.     Yet,  but  this  moment  Almoran  abiis'd  thz% 
And  in  his  fury  Would  have  murder'd  thee. 
I  am  thy  friend,  and  ipite  of  thefc  reproaches 
Would  counfei  thee  to  good:  the  mcanefl  worm 
When  trodden  upon  will  (Irike  the  foot  that  wounds  Yatr^l 
But  thoiii  much  woriei   wiit  fawn  on  him  who  itorns 
thee« 

Op^nyn,  Go  then,  thoa  coward,  and  forfakethy  giaflerji 
But  If  thou  haft  of  virtue  one  fmall  remnant 
Not  driven  away  by  fear,  attend  my  words, 
And  take  inftruiflion  from  a  man  or  honour. 
Know  thou,  that  precious  gem  fidelity 
Shines  brighteft  in  the   night  of  adverfe  fortune  % 
Kor  fliould  a  few  unkind  exprellions  wrun^  ) 

By  anguifh  from  his  hearti  to  whom  we  owe 
Allegiance,  teach  us  to  negle<fi  our  duty. 
JCnow  t^Oj  he  is  a  fool  v/ho  runs  v/ith  aid 
Where  leaft  'tis  wanted,  for  tiie  wife  perceive 
His  felfifh  motive^  and  with  fcorn  reward  it ; 
And  men  tho'  treachVy  benefit  their  caule, 
Always  deteft  the  traitor — art  thou  anfsver'd  ?  ^: 

Cahd.  Yet  wherefore  in  a  calc  that's  dei'pcrate  ?— -Hark  I 
(a  fhout  is  heard  of*  cut  off  the  tyrant,  kill  tiie  \  i!e  magi- 
cian.) Hamet  without*  (No  fpare  my  brother j  injure 
not  his  perfon.) 
The  people  come  to  vengeance,  and  thy  force 
Will  ill  vvithftand  their  terrible  approach, 

Ofmyn,  Join  me,  or  not^  as  thy  defire  inipels  thee^ 
For  me,  my  foul  is  by  the  danger  fir'd. 
And  v/hile  IVearms  and  hands  to  wield  them  v/ell 
1  fcorn  to  tremble,  and  thefe  dreadful  (hoatu 
inflame  me  more  to  dare  the  furious  onfet.         ^       . 

'€akd^    Stay^  valiant  Ofmyn  11  aiikiiQvv  cocvinc'4 
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Thy  foul  IS  full  of  coufage,  iindi  no  longl^i? 
f'eel  a  fbfpicion  of  it's  noblenefs. 
1  rpake  thus  but  to  try  thee,  and  to  prove  it 
Now  draw  my  fword,  and  follow  thee  to  fight. 

Olmyru  Thy  words  arc  manly  now,  and  I  applaud  thcilla 
But  not  by  u  ords,  but  deeds,  the  traces  left 
By  thy  fufpicions  can  be  foon  efFac'd.     (thutideif.) 
Hark  !  hark !  my  mafler^s  minifters  have  furely 
Come  to  affiil  him,  and  we've  loft  the  chance 
To  Ipend  our  fweat  and  blood  in  his  defencCa 
Now  thou  (halt  fee  that  God  fupports  his  caufe. 
{i^lmoran  without.  Seize  on  the  villains,  letnotdntef* 
cape.) 

(laUd^    Oh  let  us  haften  to  behold  his  triumph  ! 

Ofmyn*    See  he  approaches  with  his  foes  confin'd6 
{\lmoraft  without.  Bring  on  the  hoary  traitors!  one  a* 
las  !  moft  dang'rous  fled  me.) 

Enter  Almo1ia>*  7uith  Omar  and  ktVihVLk^  guarded. 
(Almoran  runs  up  to  Ofmyn  and  clafps  him  in  his  arms.) 

^hnorario     Oh  !  we  have  won  the  day. 
A  genius,  guard  of  Alla's  fubftitute, 
l^ly  foes  difpers'd,  and  loud  himfelf  proclaim'd^ 
Divided  fway  the  power  that  rules  alone 
Abhbrs,  and  gives  to  Almoran  the  throne  !  ""'^ 

*rhou  fhalt  beevVy  thing  that  I  can  make  thee© 
Thi^  moment  I  appoint  thee  my  grand  vi^ier^ 
And  Caled^  thee,  my  captain  of  the  guards. 
(Obfervingthcjoy  in  Ofmyn's  countenance) 
Beware,  indulge  not  an  intemperate  joy. 
Rather  receive  the  gift  with  trembling  awe.  (Ofmyn  and 

Caled  knee],) 
For  know  that  majefty  which  made  thee  thus, 
As  quick  thy  lofty  honour  can  annihilate 
As  it  creates  them*  ' 

Vfmyn,  Mighty  fir,  thy  flaves, 
With  rev'rsnce  due  their  gratitude  return 
For  thy  reiblendent  gifts,  but  hard  the  talk  '; 

*i^  honourd  tg  rcflraia  our  ecftacy. 
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And  pleafing  admiration  of  thy  gooclnels.-* 

j€1  no*-an,  ' Tis  well :  obey  your  fovVeign  as  ye  ought 

And  ye  (hall  find  in  me  a  gracious  lord,  (to  Omar  Sq  Ab«» 
dallah) 

Ve  revVend  traitors,  (ee  how  heaven  Itfelf 

AfTerts  my  caufe,  fpite  dfyoiirbearded  wifdoltTp 

Juftice  and  right  have  way :  your  godlike  Hamet 

No  doubt  ye  thought  invincible  ;  no  powV 

Or  art  of  man  could  overcome  his  greatnefte 

But  now  ye  may  lament  your  childifh  folly 

With  tears  of  blood  :  ft  ange  j  that  the  revVend  Oat^ti 

The  wile,  the  fapient,  the  reuown'd^  what  not  ? 

Whom  all  the  hypocrites  of  Ifpahan 

Ador'd  as  fonlething  more  than  human  kind, 

Can  thus  be  hem'd  around,  and  know  no  means 

In  his  philcfSphy  to  extricate  j 

His  ficred  pertb  i  from  this  vile  confincmer.t ! 

Your  loud  harrangues,  to  lead  the  gaping  croud 

To  treafon,  are  no  more,  for  I  am  king. 

Yes,  I  will  have  it  on  my  palace  gate 

Bla2on'd  abroad  in  chara(n:ers  of  gold  j 

To  curb  the  infolence  of  daring  mobs 

And  keep  the  miracle  before  their  eyes. 

Divided  fway  the  power  that  rules  alone  /'^ '  * 

Abhors,  and  gives  to  Alm-^ran  the  throne.  '^ 

OmaTk  Thy  cruel  farcafms  I  as  much  difdaid^' 

As  I  regard  thy  boundlefs  pride  with  pity.  ; 

Thou,  Almoran,  know'fl  not  a  nlonarch's  part,  "^^  J 

To  rule  thyfelf,  the  firft  and  greatcft  ftep 

To  govern  others  ;  he  that  much  exults 

O'er  fallen  enemies,  to  thofe  who  bear  it 

Gives  a  jufl:  caufe  to  triumph. 
Almoran^  Babbling  dotard  ! 

This  dar'fl  thou  fay,  when  e'en  a  word  from  me 

Can  cad  thy  wretched  carcafe  to  the  dogs  ? 

Good  God  !  how  blind  arefome  men  to  their  fate  ! 
heav'n !  I  will  have  vengeance  s  bear  him  ftralt  (t© 
the  guards) 
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T  J  death  :  I'll  teach  rebellion  foon  to  know 
That  puniihment  has  given  h*"r  naked  rword 
Ja  trud  to  me;  norfliall  it  rell  in  iloth. 
I^nrday  :  before  his  eyes  are  ciofed  in  night, 
I  will  difcover  whence  this  arrogance 
Ot  heart  can  make  his  iavvlcfs  tongue  o'erfiow. 
Vv  hat  c^n  induce  thee  thus  to  brave  my  power  f 
Omar,     My  confcience  and  my  God- 
Almoran.     l^hy  God  forfakes  thee  : 
Or,  as  J  rather  think,  was  never  with  tiiee. 
Jsas  be  not  Ipoke  for  me  ? 
""    Omar,     lliemlghty  ruler. 
Monarch  of  kings,  to  {\^\t  his  hidden  wifdonl 
Can  deal  w^ith  men  as  bubbles,  which  a  breath 
Can  raife,  and  then  a  carelefs  touch  dilTolve. 
Oft  he  exalts  thswickeds  and  permits 
Their  iron  heel  to  crulli  the  virtuous  head  : 
But  then  smidfl:  their  ftemifig  joy,  the  gift 
Of  empire  is  bellow VI  on  hsem  in  wrath. 
E'en  if  from  human  foes  lie  lets  them  fcape 
And  goviero  long  in  their  profperity, 
Thcuifelves  are  their  own  foes :  and  in  their  breafts 
Their  foul  is  up  in  arms,  and  wages  war 
Kternal  with  itfelf:  their  gorgeous  robe 
is  a  fair  flower  which  hides  a  piercing  thorn 
That  throw!!  liXi^Qs  the  thorn  is  but  difcovered, 
Nor  gave'  it  pain  the  lefs. .   And  when  this,  life 
Has  fled  away,  their  mls'ry  is  continued 
Thro' all  thelengthof  time  mfatiabl^.-—     ^      , 
1  he  virtiioos  on  the  contrary,  tho'  burdened 
Now  with  the  weip^ht  of  overbearing  pride. 
Knows  to  the  patient  fufPrer  his  rewarci 
Hereafler's  fure,  and  tho'  in  this  vain  world 
It  come  not,  he  regards  tliis  as  an  atom 
^Midll  the  vaftlcrles  o|eter.nity. 
Hence  my  heart  bids  me  tell  thee,  Ahr.oran, 
That  1  wjiofe  foul  tho'  frail  adores  my  God 
Am  happy  ;  thou  forever  rriiferable. 
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iMnmrnn^  Shall  I  then  fend  him  in  his  death  rejoicing^ 
(alide.)  '. 

Strait  to  the  paradife  he  To  much  loves  ?  / 

That  were  rcv/ard,  not  punifiiment,  Til  have 
A  worthier  vengeanccc  (aloud)  Well  thy  words  beccrnj© 
Thy  daring  foul,  and  well  thy  vanity 
Contrives  to  call  all  vice  on  me,  to  give 
Thyfelf  all  virtue  ;  butfince  death  delights  thce^ 
Ptath  thou  (halt  not  enjoy  :  live,  and  behold^ 
VVhileer>vy  burll  thee,  my  fuperior  blifs. 

Omar.     Or  life,  or  death,  as  Alia  gives,  t  take.; 
With  p;ratitude  :  here  therefore  I'll  reniain 
A  witnefs  to  thy  felf  created  woe, 
Or  rather  to  thy  punilhment  from  heav*n. 

Ahnoran.     I  cannot  iiften  to  thy  paradoxes-* 
Guards,  difmirs  him. 

Omar.     I  go,  and  thou  wilt  foort 
terceive  the  fatal  truth  of  my  afTertions.     (EKit.) 

jiimoran,    (  To  Abdallah,  whofe  face  continued  hid  ir 
his  robe.) 
Lift  up  thv  liead,  old  man,  thy  fovVeign  means 
No  harm  rb  thee,  thd'  thou  rebel'll:  againfi:  him. 
As  father  to  the  beautiful  Almeida, 
Ail  i  forgive  thee  iov  that  charmer's  fake. 
Exert  afather^s  interefl  in  her  heart 
To  make  her  mine,  and  to  thy  former  honours 
1  v/ill  reilore  thee.~ 

Ahdfillah.     (Kneeling)  Mercy,  mighty  fir. 
Have  mercy  on  my  daughter :  Oh  redore  her 
To  heroldhumbie  frate  :   and  do  with  me    - 
What  ihall  Hem  good  to  thee;   the  maid  who  feels 
A  pafTiori  for  another  is  not  worthy 
To  mount  the  bed  of  royal  Almoran, 
Tho'  heav'n  declares  for  thee,  her  feeble  heart 
^aancit  comply  while  Lla2:}.et  governs  there. 
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Tf6  not  prepaid  vain  forrow  for  thyfel^. 
And  triisVy  for  thy  love  ;  my  helplefs  ag^. 
This  hoary  head  behold  and  bring  it  not 
In  fbrfow  to  the  grave  :  Oh  yet  have  pirv 
And  givS  her  back  to  me,  and  heav'n  will  furi 
Reward  thee  with  it's  favour.— 

Almorar?o     Slave,  a  vaunt. 
Is  this  the  diie  return  my  favour  meets  ? 
W  hen  I  fo  kindly  pardon  thee  the  death 
So  well  deferv^di  dod  thou  e'en  now  infult  me  f 
A  great  misfortune  it  muft  be  indeed 
That  I,  no  more  than  Sultan  of  the  eafl:. 
Should  wifh  to  wed  thy  daughter  ;  none  but  Hamet, 
Ilamet,  the  godlike  Hamet  mud  enjoy 
This  migbty  favour  :  but  vile  fiavCj  Til  teach  thcc 
Honours  I  offer  are  not  fafely  (corn'd. 
Qjiickto  the  prilonbear  this  boary  villain  : 
1  here  in  thofe  darkfome  walls  cbnfin'd  he'll  learn 
Hov/  better  'twere  to  court  thy  rnafter's  favour 
Than  roufe  his  anger  :  there  his  voice  unheard 
May  tell  to  flones  his  grief;  nor  fliall  Almeida 
Learn  from  his  mouth  to  treat  me  With  contempt. 

Ahdallah^     I  deprecate  no  farther.     Glod  on  high 
Sees  this,  and  not  in  vain;  all-righteous  Alia, 
Save  my  poor  daughter  from  the  tyrant's  rage*     (Exit, 

guarded  \i-^  Caled  and  others. — } 

Abnoran.     So  let  all  fuffer  who  oppofe  my  wiiU 
Two  of  my  foes  are  treated  as  they  ought. 
The  third  may  now  be  taken :  haften,  Ofmyn, 
To  fee  if  the  purfuers  whom  1  fent 
To  fearch  for  Hamet  have  returned  :  if  not, 
Go  thou  with  others,  and  be  diligent.     (Exit  Ofmyn.) 
f^ov/  to  Almeida  I'll  direifl  my  fteps. 
1  his  haughty  fair  one  mufl  return  my  love  ; 
1  hen  love  and  empire  (ball  combine  to  crown  me.  (Exit) 
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J  C  T  IIL 

Scene  !•    The  Seraglio  of  Alhokax*  AiOTtBAalofie^ 

Almeida,    Now  all  is  calrh  again ;  a  folemn  calm  5 
'f  he  ?l^.outs,  and  awful  thunders  are  allay 'd* 
^^\\  !   'tis  a  '-lay  of  terrors,  and  of  wonders! 
H'>w  coul    :he  Almighty  aid  the  tyrant's  -yill? 
*  ;'me  p\''    Tpirit  fure  has  flolen  his  name 
i  o  w     l  Lhe  horrid  purpofes  of  evilo 
Howi     Jd  he  hend  a  dasmon  to  ty^trt 
pTis  c  aft  in  his  behalf?  and  why,  Dh  God  ! 
Would'flthou  permit  it  ?  but  thy  will  is  ngbt^ 
Kor  fhould  my  tongue  reproach  thy  holy  name* 
Yet  h^ird  it  is  to  bear  this  fad  reverfe. 
Perhaps  the  farther  fignal  of  his  triumph 
Is  thus  refounded  :  Oh  my  Hamet,  thee 
Vainly  redding,  he  of  empire  now 
As  of  thy  love  deprives  :  and  thus  am  I 
Helplefs  deprived  of  all,  a  haplefs  bride. 
The  wretched  mark  of  brutal  luft  and  power* 
Oh  why  is  this  if  goodnefs  rules  the  world  ? 
Why  fhou'dthe  v  rt'ous  Hamet  fall  ?  and  why 
The  wicked  Almoran  pofTels  his  empire  ? 
Forgive  me,  fire  of  hcav'n,  if  I've  err'd, 
And  let  thy  mercy  flrergthen  me,  for  thou 
Can'ft  draw  from  evils'  fource  the  purefl  good  i 
And  I  may  hope  :  fweet  hcpe,  the  wretch's  refuge; 
Is  not  deni'^d  to  me  :  but  lo  !  he  comes. 
Defend  me,  heav'n,  in  this  trying  moment* 

£w/fr  Alm  RAN. 

Almoran,    Fair  lady,  whence  this  terror  in  your  face  \ 
VVhy  doft  thou  (brink  from  me  as  from  a  creature 
Cruel  and  wild  \  1  do  not  come  to  offer 
The  fmallefl  inj'ry  to  thy  heav'n  of  charms. 
But  to  exprefs  the  love  that  fills  my  ioul 
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Trt  ter!c5er  admiration  of  thy  bcautjr. 
Permit  me  then  humbly  to  hope  the(e  frowAs 
May  be  e^chang'd  for  fniilcs,  the  crown  I  lay 
With  pleafure  at  thy  feet  may  be  accepted. 

Almetda.     My  lord,  this  fiatt'ring  language  to  a  fbul 
Yet  bleeding  with  the  wounds  thyfelf  iniiided. 
Adds  a  frefn  infnlt  to  m>  former  wrongs. 

Almor,  VVh^^t  I  have  done  my  ardent  pafHon  promptedv 
Thou  wert  the  caufe  of  ail :  thou  (hould*ft  accufej 
!f  any  fault  there  were,  thy  lovely  felf. 
But  there  was  none  :   for  did  not  heav'ii  approve 
My  deed  \  And  fureiy  thou  whofe  piety 
Increafes  ^11  thy  graces  cand  not  blame 
7  he  deed  of  God*  Nay  now,  I  know  tha*-  thou  wilt  noh 
Thofe  radiant  eyes  exprefPive  cf  the  mind 
Spotlefs  within  ;  thofe  features,  made  to  deck 
An  angel's  face,  are  eloquent  for  me» 
If  the  unworthy  Hamet  has  become 
Firll  mafter  of  thy  heart,  thou  wilt  expel  him, 
And  yield  its  governance  to  heave's  decree. 

Almeida.     Is  it  for  thee,  my  lord,  to  join  thyfelf 
With  heaven  and  bid  it  fanclify  thy  deeds. 
Thee  who  ha{l  carried  off  thy  b'otlier's  bride. 
And  the  fame  day  his  empire  haR  \x£\ir^^A  ^  ^     .    , 

For  well  I  know  thou  muft  have  conqu4r'd  hirHj         '.     V  , 
Since  I  am  (lill  fabjecfed  to  thy  power. 
Thefe  fure  are  deeds  which  Alia  difapproves. 

Almoran*    Proud  woman,  I've  debas'd  myfelf  too  f^J: 
Thus  humbly  to  folicit  thee,  my  Have,     .. 
x\nd  I  perceive  I  meet  my  jufl  reward,  '  \ 

Reproaches,  and  abufe  thy  tongue  has  giv*n 
For  condefcending  goodnefs  s  and  by  heav'n 
Thou  foon  (hall  know  FU  take  fuch  dire  revenge 
That  heav'n  and  earth  ftiall  echo  :  thy  dear  Hamct 
Shall  die  this  inllant;  thou  (halt  feel  in  him. 
His  curfed  head  thall  blacken  on  a  fpike 
Before  thy  window,  an  d  FU  make  thee  fee  \t\ 
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t^lnieida,   (Kneeling)  Is  he  then  livln^^,  a'ld  wjthin  t\xf 
power  ? 
Oh  fpare  him,  ^^'^r^  him  i  let  tbe  voice  cf  pity 
Enter  thy  foul,  and  do  not  murder  him. 

j^lmoran*     What  is  thy  pride  depre{:i*G  ?  I  thought  tby 
rage 
t^'ould  calm  in  pitv  ^^  the  lovM  one  Hamet, 
Tho*  the  magician   Almor?n's  thy  (corn, 
Thv  deteilatioD :  hut  thou  il'ale  not  make  me 
So  me^n  an  animal  that  at  thy  humour 
I  hiall  or  weep  or  tremble  :  love  avauac ! 
Yes,  I  return  thee  juftly  hate  ^o-^  hate. 
It  fhall  be  done  this  moment.  Ho  !  my  guards  (flamplng) 

Almeida^     Oh  !   if  thou  wilt  but  fpare  him — 

-^/;?2<:?r^w.— What  ? 
Wilt  thou  recall  thy  words  ?  Wilt  thou  beflow 
l^hc  recompence  of  love. 

Almeida.   (Rifmg)  No — never — never — • 
Good  and  all-gracious  God  prote<f^  my  Hamet^ 
Put  I  will  ne'r  be  faithlefs  to  my  love 
To  lave  his  life^ 

Almoran.     Then  take  the  consequence  5 
Vet  e'er  it  be  too  late,  refiC^i:  one  moment, 
Think  on  the  horrid  Oght ;  to  fee  the  lips 
Which  oft  have  kifs'd  thee  pale,  and  ftuck  together 
With  clotted  gore,  thofe  eyes  depriv'^d  of  light 
And  ever  fhut  which  oft  hive  fniU'd  upon  thee. 
Think  well,  nor  kill  him  '^virh  thv  own  iTprudence* 
The  proof  of  kindnefs  would  be  (Ironger  far 
Thy  lov'd  one  to  preferve,  and  pay  obedience 
To  heaven's  commands,  to  reafon,  and  tby  duty. 
Fain  would  I  not  embrutf  my  hands  in  blood  , 
Unlefs  thou  force  me  to  it. 

Almeida.     Cruel  man  (weeping) 
The  pi^urc  thou  haft  drawn  is  terrible, 
But  I  dread  not  thy  threats  ;  almightj?-  God 
Perhaps  by  miracle  will  fave  my  Hamet 
hi  demons  h^ve  affiled  thee ;  for  they 
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Atone  could  be  thy  dire  accomplices. 
But  Ah !   if  thou  had  kindr  eis  in  thy  foul,  -^ 

Tell  me,  Oh  tell  me,  if  rny  father  lives,  1  -^^^j 

Or  if  my  Hainet— 

jilmoran*     Mention  not  his  name,  1 

But  ftrivc  to  drive  his  memory  from  thy  mind. 
To  providence,  and  me  refign  the  care 
Of  all,  and  love  thou  only  Almoran. — - 

Almeida,     This  dark  evailve  anfwer  plainly  tell§ 
Somje  dreadful  fecret  thou  vvould'ft  hide  from  nic* 
I  know  thouVt  guilty  :  miferable  fire 
Of  an  unhappy  daughter,  thou  art  flain. 

Aimor.   Cruel,  fufpicious  maid,  the  wretched  Almorai^ 
How  eadly  thy  heart  luppofes  guilty  ! 
Unkind  belief !  thy  father  is  alive, 
Nor  (hall  my  order  touch  a  fing^e  hair 
Of  that  grey  head  which  my  Almeida  honours* 

Almeida,     Let  me  then  fee  him  ;  let  a  parent's  wof  d| 
Give  comfort  to  my  foul. 

Almoran,     Why  (honld'fl  thou  need  them  i 
Pleafure  with  open  arms  folicits  thee. 
At  prefent,  certain  caufes  mud-  prevent 
Thy  father's  feeing  thee  ;  when  thou  art  mine> 
This,  and  all  other  favours  I  will  grant. 

Almeida.    Oh  pitilefs  1  is  it  then  term'd  a  fvvour 
To  blefs  a  daughter  with  her  father's  fight  I 
"Yet,  dire  nrccfiity  compels  fubmiffion. 
But  nov/,  by  Alla's  ever  holy  nanie,   (kneeling) 
If  him  thou  hail  not  totally  forgotten,, 
By  thy  own  con^'cience,  by  thy  foul's  repofe. 
And  thy  late  honoured  father,  I  adjure  thee : 
Have  mercy  on  thy  brother  ;  if  he  lives^ 
And  yet  thy  rage  has  fpar'd  him,  do  no  ^ot  kill 
The  haplefs  Hamet. 

Almoran,  Curfed  be  thy  Hamet !     (pufliingheraway^ 
-Again  th*  imploring  voice  of  love  muft  mention 
Mim,  my  eternal  foe :  forget  him,  drive  hini 
par  from  thy  foul  as  lands  and  feas  divi4^ 
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Thr  didant  poles  :  if  he  again  eTc?pe 

Thy  lips,  hope  not  that  I  will  fuffer  thee 

To  intercede  f  ^r  him,  and  not  have  vengean^f  a 

His  life  may  iatisfy  my  jealoufy, 

Sh  m  this  :  accept  the  kindnefs  of  thy  fovereign? 

This  moment  Til  difmifs  all  other  women. 

And  thou  fhalt  be  my  miftrefs  and  Sultana* 

Look  on  great  irpahan,  this  mighty  city. 

Its  crouded  houfes  like  the  ocean's  waves 

Innumerable,  and  then  reflect 

On  wide-fprcad  Pcrfia's  millions,  not  oiie  dam§ 

Of  all  this  race,  but  would  rejoice  to  have 

The  honour  to  become  my  bride  ;  yet  thee, 

Thee  have  I  chofcn  t  wilt  thou  then  rejeifl  me  ? 

Have  pow'r  and  dignity  no  charms  with  thee  ? 

Almeida,    Flatt  ry  and  ppipp,  my  loi  d,  where  j^Vf  is 
wanting, 
Are  ficVning  to  the  (enfcs  \  force  and  threatSj> 
With  cruelty  and  outrage  never  move 
The  heaitto  love:  thy  pjfers  proudly  made 
I  freely  do  reje^  i  and  witnefs  heav'n  ! 
Would  rather  wed  ^  fhepherd  \yhom  I  lov'd 
Than  rule  with  thee  the  fubje<^  univerfe. 

Almoran.    If  fuch  thv  refolution,  markmy  wordso 
t  vainly  flrqggle  to  fubduc  thy  fpirit, 
Nor  can  thy  trivial  ravings  influence  me» 
I  give  thee  to  confidcrone  ftiort  hour, 
If  then  thou  art  as  obft'nate  as  now, 
Knp\y  I'll  have  double  vengeance  :  firfl:  I'll  force  tliec 
To  yield  to  my  defire  :  thy  minion  Hamet 
Shall  be  a  witnefs  to  the  fcene  ;  no  more, 
I  ofF*r  thee  the  hand  thy  folly  fcorn'd  : 
And  then  his  bloody  headftiall  thank  thy  loves 
Then  fhalt  thou  know  I'm  omnipotent, 
And  all  obey  my  abfolute  decree. 

Almeiia.  1  hou  tyrant  and  blafphemer  !  Oh  !  for  words 
Fully  to  tell  my  hatred  and  contempt ' 
i  hv>i>  i^a{|  up  heari  ^o  love,  for  love  iniplrc^ 
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No  cruel  foul ;  and  never  wV\  it  caiife 
The  forrow  of  its  objedl,  but  thy  mind 
More  brutal  paffions  govern  and  inflame, 
Unworthy  of  a  monarch,  or  a  man. 
Tho'  now  thou  art  triumphant  in  thy  crimes, 
And  leagu'd  in  conclave  with  the  fiends  of  hell, 
The  God  whom  thou  p^ophaneR  gives  me  power 
To  tell  thee  I  abhor  thee,  and  thv  love 
"Were  death  th'  alternative  i  would  rejecl:. 

Almofan.     'lis  well :  rave  on  ;  I  Hay  the  fatal  hours 
Then  call  with  fantic  wildnefs  on  thy  Hamet, 
-And  fee  if  miracles  will  fave  thy  honour.  (Exit,  j 

Almeida,     Now  I  am  loft  indeed  :  whither  to  fly 
I  have  no  place  :  no  means  to  'fcape  one  mcmeni. 
But  let  me  not  defpair  ;  the  pleafing  hope 
Of  God's  deliv  Vance  may  not  be  in  vain^ 
Alia  may  turn  his  cruel  heart  to  pity. 
Mean  while  the  dreadful  hour  in  pray'r  TUfpend, 
And  calmly  wait  the  will  of  providence.  (Exit.) 

SCENE    IIL 

A  Royal  Apartment. 

Enter  Almoran* 

j^lmoran.  Where  is  the  ufe  of  all  the  power  Fve  gainM 
If  this  curs'd  u^oman  fliall  difturb  tr.y  peace  i' 
Why  am  I  kingofPearfiajif  one  blelling 
And  that  the  deareft  fliall  elude  my  graip  I 

Enter  Omak. 
Kowdar'il:  thou  to  intrude  upon  my  prefence  ? 
077iar,      Oh  King  !   I  come  in  pity  to  thy  fl:ate 
To  probe  the  wounds  of  thy  afllieT-ed  mind. 
I  faw  thee  pp^lTmg  thro*  thy  gorgeous  hall 
With  face  dirrra<fled,  and  unfcttled  pace, 
And  knew  the  hurricane  which  rent  thy  fouL 
From  this  fnort  trial  thou  hafi:  feen  how  foon 
MisVy  i^  mingled  in  thy  cordial  enp, 
So  confiderAly  fllFd  to  picafe  forever. 


( 


65     ) 


Thou  nov/  art  Lord  of  fa bje ft  multitudes, 

From  where  the  Indus  runs  with  rapid  ftream. 

To  wher>  the  Gaipian  waves  inceilant  iwell, 

Pilillions  live  hot  to  pleafe  thee  :   yet,  thou'rt  v/rctched^ 

Oh  life  of  difcontent  1    where  fmalleil  things 

Denied 5  flialJ  overbalance  greateil  granted  ! 

Oil  rucli  foundations  frail  haft  thou  ere&d 

The  airy  building  of  thy  blifs  :   be  wife. 

And  learn  from  me  what  better  to  rely  on. 

Almoran.  Thou  pro^id  philofopherj  canft  thou  dire'iPc  me 
To  the  true  path  of  blifs  ? 
Oma?^,     I  can,  and  vv^iil. 
R^emember  now  thofe  counfels  which  I  gave  thee 
5n  early  yo^^ib  when  fird  I  llroveto  teach  thee  : 
1  hofeiong  ncglecR^ed  prectptt  now  recaiij 
Nor  let  mv  ?^^g  and  reafon  plead  in  vain. 
Call  to  your  mind  your  noble  father's  iDve 
To  both  his  children,  call  to  mind  his  vii  lues : 
And  let  net  power  and  dignity  be  all 
Thoullialt  inherit  from  the  royal  Sciyman, 
Soljman  long  renown'd  amongft  the  kinp^s 
Of  Afia  for  las  Vv^ifdom,  juftice,  niercy. 
lie  now  his  race  of  glorv  run  on  earth. 
Is  re-united  to  his  God  ;   but  yet 
From  his  celeflial  hianfion  he  looks  down 
On  his  unu'orthy  fon  v/ith  fuch  concern 
As  Angels  feel  :   in  me  he  fpeaks^  and  prays  thcCi 
Not  to  dillionour  by  thy  deeds  his  name. 
lleiloi*e  thy  icjurM  brother  to  his  throne, 
And  give  him  back  his  bride  ;  tliis  will  return  thes 
The  happinefs  now  lofl  :   then  to  reUevc 
Thy  mind  opprefr/d  w^ith  a  diiailrous  paiTion, 
Eniploy  thy  hand  in  a  els  of  ch.arity  : 
Let  thy  large  treaiiires  fiov/  in  ample  flTcams 
To  give  i'cfrellin-^.ent  to  thy  huplefs  fubjecls. 
Who  groan  in  poverty  ;-fcck  out  the   \vretcbed:;i 
And  li ke  a  f r i  e  li  d  1  v  a  n  p-e  1  p  o  *, r  t h y  b a  1  ni 
IpvP  ^^s  wounded  bafbni  :  tuis  were  luxmyji 
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This  were  delight,  above  all  other  pleafuriis. 
Far  as  the  fun  outfhines  the  twinkling  rays  ' 
Of  fading  flars,  as  far  as  virtue  vice, 
Soon  wooldd:  thou  know  from  virtue's  heav'Dly  feaft^. 
From  tlie  applauding  voice  of  gratitude,  > 

Joys  which  would  raife  thy  foul  to  ecdacya 
But  if  without  Almeida  thefe  are  vain, 
Jilxalt  thy  thonghts  to  God,  snd  to  thy  prophet, 
Think  oh  the  bleiTnigs  of  afut'jre  life^ 
On  things  celeiiial,  of  unfading  glory, 
On  thofe  fair  gardens  -vhich  the  bleft  inhabit, 
In  never  changing  peace.     Think  on  the  houries. 
Virgins  of  Paradife,  fo  fair  and  fvvect    ' 
»  hat  rofes,  hyacynths,  and  amaranths 
-r-orrow  frciTi  them  their  odours,  that  if  one 
Should  ipit  into  the  ocean  all  its  waves 
Would  keep  no  more  their  hanli  and  brackifli  tafle^ 
But  flow  as  pleafant  as  the  cryf!:al  fountain. 
Refiecl  on  things  like  thefe,  and  ftrive  to  p^ain  them,^ 
Thefe  will  un6x  thy  mind  from  things  belowj  * 

And  raife  it  f:ir  above  nicrtality. 

Abnoran,     Fool !  in  Almeida  I  behold  a  charmer 
Dearer  to  me  than  all  thofe  vaunted  houries* 
I  icorn  thy  doctrines,  and  defirc  thy  sbfence. 

Omd}\     Alas  !   with  grief  I  fee  thee,  Almoran, 
Thus  outc 3ft  from  the  love  of  heaven,  and  givco 
A  prey  to  thy  tumultuous  paffions  ;  trufl  me 
I  mourn  thy  fate,  thus  hurrying  blindly  down 
The  ftcep  v/liich  leads  to  ruin's  gaping  gulpb. 
Oh  yet  return  e're  yet  it  be  too  late  ; 
FVe  fv/ift  deftruction  fliall  arreH:  thy  progrefs* 
If  thou  perfiflthy  profit  cuts  thee  off 
And  leaves  ihee  to  the  direful  fiends  of  helL, 

\Ahnorayu  ^Croaker  of  eVil !'  hold  thy  baleful  ton 
What  can  I  fear  ?   Secure  upon  a  rock 
Fve  pitched  my  fortunes,  and  defy  the  world 
To  iliake  their  folid  bafe.    The  faithful  Genius 
7  old  me  no  earthly  power  lliou-d  conquer  me^ 
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And  no  one  but  myfelf  I  have  to  dread, 

Omar.     Thou  art  indeed  tby  iatai  eriei 
The  Genius  is  thy  friend  in  telling  thee  : 
But  much  I  fear  the  warding  is  in  vain. 

^^Imoran*     Begone. 

O'^iiar,     Farewell  :  I  leave  thee  to  thy  fate^    (Fxit.) 

Ahnoran*     Tlie  dotai  d  is  withdrawn  :  now  let  me  tarn 
My.  thoughts  pDce  n:iore  upon  the  fair  Almeidao 
Yet  what  to  do  I  knov/not ;   her  perverfeneis 
How  fhail  I  vanquifli  ?      Shall  I  execute 
My  angry  threats ,  and  force  her  to  my  arais  \ 
But  where'*--  th'  enjoyment  in  a  plcafMre  gahi'd 
By  brutal  force  ?  The  charms  which  Iqathlng  yield 
Relnftant  to  our  arms  give  no  delight. 
Why  can  llie  not  return  an  equal  love  r 
Is  it  \o  hard  to  move  her  flubbcrn  heart  I 
It  u^ere  not  if  her  llamet  were  forgot, 
1  hat  happy  Hamet  who  has  gain'd  her  love, 
So  iirmly  neither  mis  ry,  nor  tlf  allurements 
Of  vveaiiii  and  power,  nor  fear^  which  feldom  fails^ 
To  move  a  wouian,  can  avail  to  fliake  it. 
Sare  power  almighty  has  unkindly  fcatter'^d 
It's  various  gifts  \  ^\\q  why  fhouldhe  ilicceed 
To  vvdn  the  heart  of  one  To  beaaflfol^ 
WhiLe  my  regard  flie  treats  v/ith  detellation  ? 
Oh  could  I  but  be  Hair.^t  \  The  fair  maid 
Vi'^oy.ld  then  be  mine.     Td  revel  on  her  charms 
Freely  beftowM,  and  feaif  my  ver}'-  fonl. 
Then  would  her  lovely  arms  be  crH:  r.round  me^ 
And  I  v/ould  prrfs  her  fiiov/ny  breaft  to  mine, 
While  her  angelic  mouth  fuch  v/ords  would  uttef 
As  vv'ould  entrance  m^e  quite  :  Oh  fate  accurft^ 
That  I  am  not  the  too^  too  happy  liamet  !' 

(Thunder.  The  GeniiT?  defccnds.    ^Imoran  Ptands  look- 
ing on  the  ground,-- ) 

The  Genhis,   Mortal  !   to  whofe  dcfire  'tis  given  to  rak. 
The  G^iiii  of  the  elements^  I  come. 
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Still  readv  at  thv  v,-ifh.     I  find  the  power 

■J  J  •• 

?4y  hand  beHo^^v'd  fuiiices  not  thy  peace. 
Say  thou  whofe  choice  it  was  that  all  thy  palTion?^ 
VVhate'er  their  n^tii:e,  fliould  be  gratified, 
Nor  forcM  to  bend  to  laws  impos'd  by  Alia 
On  other  men,  is  this  thy  will  unalter'd  ? 

^Imoran,  My  choice  is  made-    I  v/ilh  not  to  retrat^Cr 
ThfCerviis*  |s  not  thy  v/ifh  that  thine  were  IIamet'$ 

form  ? 
Jbiiorarj,  Superior  Genius  !  thou  had:  (een  my  hearto 
The  Genius,   Shall  I  accomplifh  what  thy  foul  defires  I 
^4177107  an.  Oh  firil:  of  blefhngs  if  that  wiOi  were  granted ! 
The  Genius,  Take  then  this  mag,ic  Emerald,  of  power 
SurpafTing  human  works,  on  whofe  bright  fides 
1  hofe  myfric  wondrous  charadiers  are  drawn, 
Of  which  are  form'd  the  various  languages 
Which  angels,  prophets,  men  and  genii  fpeak, 
PofTedingthis,  whatever  be  the  fhape 
Which  thou  mayefl  wifh  to  take,  ftrike  but  the  ring 
Againft  thy  breafi,  the  change  will  be  accompliih'd. 
Bist  know 'tis  written  in  the  bock  of  fate, 
The  momett  thou  afTum/il  another's  fcrm^ 
That  perfon  m.ufl:  appear  to  have  tliy  ov.m, 

Abnoran.     So  let  it  be  :  give  me  the  glorious  ring, 
J^nd  I  am  fatisfied.-— 

The  G^nrus,  Accept  the  m.yfcicgjft:  (giving  the  ring.} 
Thou  fcePi  all  thy  wiil-es  are  fulfiird 
As  fail  a 5  forin'd.  and  nothing  is  denied  thee. 
Thou  had  made  them  thy  guides,  and  nature's  order 
In  thee  is  quite  inverted  :   now  be  careful 
To  guard  thy  foo]:fteps,  fince  the  pj'ovidence 
Of  Heaven  has  left  thee  to  thy  own  difpofal 
To  fliev/  the  condiKft  of  ungovern'd  man.         (  Afcends.) 
Ahnoran  (gazing  at  the  ring)  Beauteous  and  wondrous 
rem  !     how  am  I  bleU:, 
To  liave  fo  rare  a  talifman  !   I'll  ufe  thee 
'I  'o  cratif>'  my  boundlefs  hopes  :  yet  Hamet, 
Wi:eii  I  ailume  his  form,  is  chaDcr'd  to  Almcran, 
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This  IS  a  tiiought  which  fliould  be  dwelt  npdil. 
What  if  he  Hiould  I  Far  dhlant  from  the  nalace 
He  could  net  come  to  crofs  roe  'til  his  fair  one 
Were  all  my  own;,  and  (hould  he  raife  difturbances 
I  could  at  once  refume  myfelf,  and  cruQi  him. 

Enter  OsMYN  behind « 

That  babbling  Omar  has  returned  to  vex  me. 
{Drawing  his  dagger,  and  clapping  it  to  Oirnyn's  throat) 
Ofmyn  (darting  back)   My  lord  !  what  rage  is  thU  ^^ 
What  have  I  done 

To  merit  death  \ 

Almoran,  Thou  fhould'fl:  not  careleflly 
Break  on  ray  privacy  ;  the  fleeping  lion 
May  wake  and  may  deflroy  thee  :   tell  me  quick 
The  errand  which  has  brought  thee,  for  the  time 
Delay  admits  not. 

Ofmyn.     I  came  my  lord  !  to  tell  thee 
Thy  faithful  guards  with  unremitting  fpeed 
Have  fought  for  Hamet,  and  in  vain. 

Almoran,     No  matter. 
My  mind  is  alter'd,  ad  I  now  command  thee 
To  bear  thefe  orders  to  my  valiant  guards. 
Tell  them  if  Hamet  fliali  approach  the  palace^) 
Strait  to  admit  him.     Tell  the  officers 
Who  keep  the  facred  doors  of  the  Seraglio 
To  give  him  entrance  to  Almeida,  fuch 
Is  our  imperial  will. 

Ofmyn 6     But  where,  my  lord  is  Hamet  ? 

Almoran,     T'  ercplorc  the  fecret  myileries  of  Rate 
Fs  not  for  thee,  whofe  duty's  to  obey 
And  humbly  to  adore  that  hand  which  guides 
The  great  machine  remote  from  mortal  ken, 
Kence,  and  obey«   (F:Ixit  Ofmyn.) 
Now  for  the  conqued, 
The  glorious  conqued  of  fuccefsful  art^ 
By  Heaven,  I  never  felt  delights  like  this 
In  all  the  titumphs  of  fuperior  f\\^ay* 
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fi^mct  in  voin  may  tremble  for  his  love. 
Her  heart  as  v/ell  as  perfon  will  be  mine. 
Let  me  confider  :  ^twiil  be  bed  to  go 
This  way  into  the  court  and  thence  return 
In  Haraet's  fliape  ?  Oh  gift  mod  excellent  ! 
cuius,  I  thank  thee  ;  thou  haft  ferv'd  me  well.  (Exit.) 


Scs^'s  changes  to  n  lanely  wood* 

Hamft  alone  and  difordered^ 

Hornet.     Pkre  I  anifafe;  1113/ brother's  emiiTaries 
Kl^.y  fearch  this  wood  in  vain  :   it's  devious  paths 
Ferpley/d  with  branches  and  entangled  thorn, 
Elude  purinit :  here  then  i'll  x^^X  013/  limbs 
TirM  With  my  Sight :    (fits)  Ah  me  !  how  different 
This  refling  place  from  that  which  late  I  left, 
This  gloomy  wood  from  Ifpahan's  bright  palace, 
And  this  hard  g:ronnd  from  my  Almeida's  arms. 
Ah  !   lovely  ii^-id  1   where  art  thoii  now  \  No  doubfc 
Thou  niQurn'it  thy  Hamet^sfate,  fearng  thy  own 
By  Aimoran  encircled  in  Xh^  toils* 
Alas  !  had  I  the  power  to  give  thee  aid, 
On  wings  of  lightning  I  would  fiy  to  iavethee. 
And  Almorsn  fiioiild  feel  my  dauntlefs  courage^ 
But  ah  i   iuil;  Alia  1  thou  in  darkneis  fhrin'd. 
Impervious  to  all  mortal  eyes  decreed 
That  he  fhould  triumph  :  how  has  he  obtain'd 
This  heav'nly  favour  \  Why  am  I  condem.n'd 
To  wander  in  the  defart,  who  have  never 
Emplcy'd  that  royal  pow'r  which  Alia  gave. 
Save  for  the  notle  purpoies  of  gcodnefs. 
To  make  the  eyes  of  misVy  gleam  with  joy 
And  poverty  to  fhiile  amidil  it's  tears. 
Am  I  that  Hamet  whom  the  people  blels'd  I 
Are  all  the  prayers  of  widovv^s  and  of  orphans 
Vain  to  preierve  me  from  a  fate  like  this  \ 
Oh  fun  I  who  nov/  approached  to  thy  fettino;, 
How  changed  dod  thou  beheld  the  haplefs  Bamet 
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In  one  fliort  circuit  of  thy  cbeerfiil  beani  I 

^n  oiitcafl  now  thou  feell  him  :  Icfr  by  all ': 

Forlorn,  and  fearing  from  a  brother's  hand 

The  lois  of  life,  vvliich  no^v  indeed  were  fniaU 

Since  (he  is  loft,  the  dearefl  to  my  heart. 

Thy  I'ifing  beam  beheld  my  fioiver  of  hope 

In  failed  bloom  ;  thy  fetting  lees  it  blaiied.—*     ; 

Yet  I  will  not  accufe  the  will  of  him 

Who  is  all  wifdom  :  fhall  1  arrogate 

Perfection  to  myfelf  and  blame  the  power 

Who  chaflens  m.e,  a  creature  of  the  dull:  \ 

My  fins  perhaps,  my  confidence  and  pride 

Of  overweening  virtue  may  have  brought ' 

This  judgment  on  me  :   let  me  rather  moarn 

My  raih  complaints,  by  meekoefs  and  by  patienc^ 

Regain  his  favour,  who  is  Lord  of  all, 

Who  fees  the  foolifli  thoughts  of  mortal  man 

And  humbles  him  in  dull :  Oh  gracious  God  I 

Whatever  be  my  fiate,  I  trufl  in  thee. 

My  wearinefs  now  raifes  cruel  thirllj 

And  falling  waters  gurgle  on  my  ear. 

The  cooling  flream  will  give  mc  a  refrefhmento 

(Ke  goes,  and  returns  in  the  fliape  of  Aimorano) 

Oh  wonderful !   what  figure  in  the  ftream 

Thefe  eyes  beheld  I   'twas  Almoran 

Who  feemM  to  gaze  upon  me  :  magic  fiivc 

Has  brought  his  figure  to  my  fight,  or  elTe, 

Transform'd  me  to  his  likeneis  ;  aj/e,  ^tis  true  t 

This  form  ieems  not  my  own  t  theie  limbs  are  Alpioran's< 

How  could  this  miracle  be  v^^r ought  ?  Perhaps 

Some  friendly  genius  has  beheid  my  woes 

And  thus  transform'd  me  to  reflore  my  powerl 

Now  may  the  villain  Alm.oran  be  conquered,— 

But  I  miay  be  too  late  :  perhaps  this  moment 

My  dear  Almeida  may  have  falFn  a  facriiice. 

Let  me  not  think  of  it :  the  horrid  thought 

Will  run  me  mad.     No  time  is  to  be  loll*        (Exit.) 
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Scenh:  changes  to  a  grove.     O.mar  alore. 

O'iV.ar,     Qy^-?.'^.  C:q,^.^  whofe  power  this  univeriai  H  anie 
Caird  from  the  dark  abyfs,  before  thy  thrcne 
\  bowiBv  head  in  humble  adoration. 
The  world  is  thy  vafl  teiFiple,  and  thy  creatures. 
All  offer  up  the  tribute  cf  their  praife. 
To  nature's  gen'ral  fymphony  I  join 
iVly  vcicc,  sdmiring  thy  unfearchable 
Wifdorn  z.w^  gocdnefs  :   all  my  p-ayer  to  thcc 
Is  to  GC?A  with  me,  as  to  thee  feems  befl. 
For  thcu  bcH-  know 'ft  in  what  the  happinefs 
Of  mortaj  man  couilfts.  and  thou  wilt  lead 
The  faithful  foul  to  find  eternal  peace. 
Therefore  to  thee  ItnilL  idv  Uimcfi;  hopes 
With  firm  reliance,  nor  infi:lE  thv  ?-oodneis 
Bv  my  rcquCils  ;    but  thanks,  the  humble  tribute 
Of  heartfelt  gratitude,  I  may  prefent  thee  ; 
BielT:  be  thy  hcly  name  for  all  thy  works. 
The  heaven  of  heavens  is  filled  with  the  difplay 
Ofihy  beneiiceuce,  and  in  the  dull: 
Cf  this  in^^rior  world  no  lefs  it  fiiines.— — 
But  Vvho  is  that  who  feems  t-o  haflen  hithier 
At  this  lat^  hour  r    'Tis  Almoran  hirfiielf. 
What  couid  have  led  his  Iteps  to  this  Icue  grove  f 

Ev.t2r  IIa:ai.t  in  the/Iiape  of  kLM  k:v:u 
X'^'hv  art  thou  here,  my  lord  I   Thy  face  csipreiles 
United  fury,  ard  tiunuUuous joy. 
If  Hamet's  in  thy  power,  let  uiy  voice, 
Iraploring  mercy,  fway  Liiee  net  to  iiay 
Tliy  hapicfs  brotiiCr. 

liamc-t.     Father,  ar-d  frier.d,  my  foul 
Bejniccs  in  thy  iight  :   come  to  Jiiy  arms 
h\v.\  He  p3'"^aker  of  mv  bcundiefa  joy. 

Qmr.r,    My  lord  1   I  tli ought  th?t  Q.-?:i-3.y  was  no  friend 
Ofihhie:   whence  theu  this  fudderi  fiiew  ofkindneis? 

thmct.     Docs  Oilier  wonder  at  his  Huiret^s  love  : 
Bia'  sh  !     thou  know'I:  j-ne  ;:ot  ?  1  iecm  to  ihee 
At;  AhuOi-ii.:  fbn:e  mr-p::c  art  has  chs 


V.4      >.Xi'^  1 
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The  form  is  .\Imdran'Sj  but  the  foul  is  liamet's, 

Omar.     Thy  words  are  wonderful  1   can  it  be  true 
That  thou  art  Hamet  ? 

Hamet.      Diibelieve  it  not, 
For  fare  an  Angel  came  to  punifli  crimes 
Like  Almoran's  by  giving  me  his  form. 

Oniyr,     Indeed  thv  fentiments  are  thofe  of  Hameto 
If  thou  art  he,  tlien  liflen  to  my  counfel, 
As  ever  thou  wer  t  v/ont  :   be  not  too  ready 
Tc  feek  revenge   :   thy  brother  has  indeed 
Off;;nded  highly,   but  ti.e  Oo<^  of  all 
Gives  us  his  precept,  never  to  aiRune 
The  fword  of  vengeance,  nor  in  wrath  to  punI{h.-=-' 
If  Alia  grant  thy  righteous  caufe  feccefs, 
Fteiiismber  fliil  that  Almoran's  thy  brotiier  ; 
Pardon  his  crimes,  for 'tis  by  mercy  bcfll: 
That  man  can  imitate  the  God  of  mercy. — 

Hamet*     But  while  thou  fpeakefl:,  my  .\imeida's   lod. 
I   cannot  flay  to  think  :   the  tyrant's  power 
Shnii  not  prevail  :  I  fly  to  fave  my  fair  one.         (Exit.) 

Omar,      Unhappy  prince  ;   he  flies  to  his  deilruftion, 
His^  brother  doubtlefs  thus  has  chang'd  his  furaij 
T'  allure  him  to  his  rain  :   thus  the  Genius 
May  have  inflrufted  him  :   but  1  will  follow 
And  view  the  confeqnence  ofthefe  events. 
So  flrange,  and  full  of  fate.    I'll  be  at  hand 
And  fbrive,  tbo'  my  exertions  may  be  vain. 
To  fave  my  Oametj  or  at  leafl:  aiTiO:  him 
To  bear  with  patience  his  difafLFous  fortune.  (Exit.) 

->'^»::^^=>«<$.<^^ 

ACT    IV. 

ScEtiE  L   A  p'alT.:^^.?  in  tlie  Palace- 
OsMYN  alone, 

Ofrtyn^,     My  lif^ 'v5  full  of  danger  i    twice  the  dagger 
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Of  Almoran  has  fought  his  <eni^ant's  life.     ■ 
Was  it  for  thi?,  I  prov'd  his  cojiftant  friend  ? 
When  all  be  fides  for  fo  ok  him,  I  ivas  faithfuL 
And  now  Vm  treated  like  a  do^  v/hofe  mafleir 
May  beat,  or  kill  him  at  his  wdl  :   alas  ! 
I  wufiil^v  have  err'd  :  Fve  ferv'd  a  tyrant 
Vv'hoie  fciil  is  proud  snd  bloody,  who  difdainS 
My  hom-ige,  snd  v/lth  cruelty  repays  it. 
Hamct  did  otherwile  ;  he  lov'd  the  people^ 
Nor  dar'd  to  arrogate  the  lofty  rights 
Which  Alnioran  aiTumes  ;  and  have  I  join'd 
A  tyrant's  party  to  fiipport  his  power,  , 

AT7d  csfh  the  yoke  of  flavVy  on  my  country  ?     ^ 
Heav'n  knows  i  knew  hiin  not:  dut5Mndiic'd  tns 
To  keep  the  lawful  ibvereign  on  the  throne* 
ph  haplefs  he  vvho  {hares  a  raonarch's  council  I 
Whatever  his  motive,  he  becomes  his  Cave, 
Joins  in  his  curft  defigns  t'  opprefs  mankind^ 
And  then  he  is  rewarded  juft  as  I  am  1 

Enter  AlivIoran  in  thcfnape  of  Hamet, 

Alm^ran.     Since  Almoran  permits  me  to  approacK 
The  refidence  of  fair  Almeida,  thou 
Who  keepft  the  entrance  can'll  dirc^  me  to  her. 

Oj772yn.    M37  lord,  v/ith  pliafure  I  obey,  rejoicing 
That  tcndernefs  has  toucb¥;  thy  brother's  boiom. 
Tnifl  me,  my  lord,  that  in  thy  happinefs 
I  feel  an  intcreil,  and  multitudes 
Like  me  lament  the  hard  injuftice  done  thee, 
i^ndwiik  to  ice  thy  rightful  power  redoied* 
Ahuran,  Detefted  flave  !  (aiide)  DoO:  thou  whom  Al- 

mo  ran 
Has  grac'd  withhonours  thus  return  bis  favours  ? 

Ojmytu     My  lord  I    I  thought  that  Bamet   would  be 


pleas'd 


To  hear  what  1  have  faid  :  but  I  perceive 
The  greatnefs  of  thy  foul  will  not  permit  thee 

To  fee  uhy  brother's  coniidcnce  absj.G*d 


/J  J 

With  pntiencCj  tho'  it  betotby  advantage  t 
Y<  :,  'Now  I  know  that  thou.  arJ:  ail  that's  good^ 
Grf^at.afsci  heroic  :  but  alas  1   thy  brother. 
Whom  trembling  v-e  obey,  is  far  unvv'orthy 
Of  a  great  people's  lervice  ;  tyranny 
And  cruej,y  attend  his  Ilcps  :  the  hour, 
Which  gave  hira  the  fapreiiie  command  in  Perfl^a, 
Was  fure  the  blackell:  in  the  round  of  time. 

Almoran,    Oh  miferable  wretch  I   without  a  friend^) 
Ko  human  being  who  lincerely  levies  me. 

Ojpiyn,    Be  comforted,  my  lord  :  there's  not  a  ilave 
tVho  ferves  thy  brother  wiHinsrly  :  all  hearts 
Are  taine  ;  and  they  would  aid  thee  if  they  dar'd. 

Almoraru     (afide)  Slave  thou  (halt  die  for  this,  Hea-^ 
ven  will  judge 
'Tv/ixt  Almoran.and  Hamet,  but  do  thou 
Kow  lead  me  to  Almeida. 

6j?nyn.  I  Obey,  (Exeunt,) 

SCENE     IL 
Almeida's  ApartmkkTo 

\LMEiDAriLweJifting  dijconfotaiely^ 

Jilmslda.  The  time  i:  now  elapfedi  and  fee  the  tyrant's 
Servant  approaches  to  declare  his  will,  (feeing  Aimoran 
who  enters) — Good  heaven  ]  it  is  nly  Fiamet  I  — 

aimoran.     Come  to  my  arms  nly  ever  dear  Almeida  : 

Mmcida.      My  loi'd  !  my  life  1  the  rapture  of  this  mo-* 
mcnt 
Repays  the  hours  of  anguifli  I  have  ^c\t. 
Tell»  tell  me  all — by  what  blefl:  means  I  fee  thee. 

jSlmoran,  Alas  1  my  love ,  thou  feefl  rae  now  in  danger : 
By  craft  alone  Pve  gained  this  happinefs. 
Ail  day  (bme  friends  in  lipahsfn  conceal'd  me. 
Imagine  all  the  torments  which  I  felt, 
l-'ncertaia  of  thy  fate  \  the  tyrant"^  guards 
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Seardi'd  ev*ry.  where  in  vain  :  kind  providence 
Preferv'd  me  from  dilcovery;  my  friends 
At  length  inform'dme,  wearied  with  parfiiit 
They  h^d  returned  :  then  racked  v/ith  fears  for  thee 
i  could  contain  mvfelf  no  lono;er  :   hid 
In  dark  dirgulfe,  and  pafling  for  a  flave 
Belonging  to  the  palace,  I  obtained 
Admittance  from  the  guards,  and  powVfal  gold 
\Vhich  mov'd  the  Eunuch's  heart,  this  door  has  open'do 
All  now  is  well,  fince  1  behold  thee  fafe. 

jllmcida,  J  nil:  God  !  If  Almoran  (hould  find  tlieehere-^ 

Aimoran,  Fear  not,  my  love,  confide  in  mighty  Alia, 
Who  now  hr^s  given  the  unexpedied  blifs 
I'o  hold  thee  to  my  heart :  thus  could  I  die 
Wi'hhi  thy  arms,  and  count  it  happinefs. 

y^lmsi  fa.  Speak  not  fo  loud  :  my  foul  is  full  of  terror. 
Thy  death  is  certain,    if  the  tyrant  Almoran 
Mifchance  fhould  hither  lead,  and  'twas  this  moment 
Ke  ga\  e  nie  reafon  to  expeft  his  coming. 
l)h  didit  thou  know  what  cruelty  I  fulTer'd, 
What  infuks  :   he  has  threaten'd,  in  an  hour 
If  1  relent  not,  the  extreme  of  vengeance ; 
1  hst  hour  is  now  expir  d.  Oh  v/ould  to  heaven  ! 
Thou  Vv-ert  not  here  !   thou  canH:  not  now  efcape. 

ytlmoran.     My  life  is  in  my  hands  while  1  have  the^a 
Oh  firO:  of  PerGa's  maids  :   but  now  the  time 
Deby  ndmits  not  while  my  happinefs 
Depends  upon  thv  u^ord,  Vv^hen  all  I  lov^e 
Will  ibon  be  loll  forever.     Oh  Almeida  ! 
When  i  behold  th}^  beauty,  when  I  reiiecl: 
Upon  thv  matchlefs  charms,  Vvdiat  are  my  pniigs 
To  think  thofe  chartTiS  may  be  another's  prize. 

Abneida,     Our  fate  is  hard  indeed  :   but  for  my  love^ 
Fear  not,  rny  lord  :   no  other  fliall  poUels  it : 
Sooner  iliall  death  convey  me  to  the  Vv^orld 
Of  red  where  Almoran  can  torment  no  more, 
Tlian  I  vvlll  i^ratifv  his  vvilli. 

Almora?:.    What  then  has  Ahnoran  nolcve  or  pity? 
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\Almei'la,     My  lord  !   what  mean  you  I  Sure  thy  brow 
feems  arm'd 
With  anger  :    does  a  psno;  of  jealoufy 
Aflail  thy  foul  \  if  fo,  quick  llieath  thy  dagger 
Here,  and  deliver  me  from  wretched  life. 

Almoran.  Oh  no,  my  love  :  I  did  not  doubt  thy  virtue  : 
But  wretched  as  I  am,  I  cannot  tell 
What  vvords  efcape  me ;  miferabls 
I  (liall  forever  be,  if  thou  refufe 
To  grant  the  fole  requefl  I  e'er  (Iiall  make  thee* 

Almeida,     Whate'er  Almeida  can  perform  is  your's, 

^hr.orann   Dofi:  thou  indeed  love  me  \ 

Almeida,     Alia  can  teii  hovv^  truly, 

^Imoran*    Oh  happy  founds  !  the  flveetefl  fure  that  e- 
ver 
Approach'd  my  ears  :   yet  ah  1  I  rave  :  that  love 
Is  none  of  mine.  I'm  cheated  witn  the  flew, 
The  empty  (liew  of  blifs,  while  black  defpair 
Mufl  dwell  with  me  forever. 

Almeida     Sure,  my  lord, 
Thy  griefs  have  made  thee  frantic  :  thefe  are  not 
The  words  ofHamet  :    Hamct  never  yet 
With  doubts  like  thefe  affronted  his  Ahneida. 

Alm9ran,    Pardon,  angelic  excellence,  my  madnefs.  . 
Gan  he  vv^ho  fears  to  lole  tiiee  keep  his  fenies  I 
Hear  then,  my  fad  requeli  :  fince  Almorrai 
May  foon  bereave  me  both  of  thee  and  life. 
Since  guards,  and  thcfe  dire  walls  confine  thee  here^ 
And  I  mufl  fly  forever  from  thy  light— 
What  have  we  nov/  to  hope  ?   The  dreadful  voice 
Which  founded  from  the  cloud,  forbad  our  marriat^^e. 
No  prieft  vp.  Perfia  now  would  join  ouriiands. 
We  have  but  one  refource,  or  elie  mufl  live  > 
Deprived  of  all  our  hrpes  :   if  e'er  thy  tongue 
Declar'd  you  lov'd  me,  prove  it  true  to  day. 
Oh  grant  me  to  improve  this  lucky  moment. 
And  make  thy  Hamet  happy  in  thy  arms.  '  ■ 

Almeida.     Great  Ccd  !   I  farcly  aai  deceived  :  my  ears 
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Bid  not  hear  right  the  eruel  words  !  Oh  Harnett 
1  had  thought  better  of  you. 

^Imormi,     DeareH:  love : 
There  is  no  other  way  to  make  us  happy. 
Behold  in  me  a  monarch  reft  of  all 
For  thy  dear  fake  ;  who  ne'er  sgain  may  fee  thee. 
Has  Hamet  then  no  pity  ?     Will  no  voice 
Speak  in  thy  tender  bofom  in  his  favour  ? 

Almeida,  Stand  oft^  and  touch  me  not :  now  I  am  lofl> 
Forever  loll-,  fince  Hsmet  is  a  villain. 

j^lmoran,    Ccme  then  the  guards  andfwords  of  Aim o- 
ran, 
I  die  content  fince  my  Almeida  hates  me, 

Almeida.     Was  it  for  this  I  gave  thee  all  my  heart  ! 
Oh  !  I  have  thought  thee  pure  and  virtuouSj, 
Looked  lip  to  thee  as  to  a  guardian  angeh. 
G'lide  of  her  v/ay  to  a  poor  feeble  v/omao. 
All  that  was  good  and  rioble  I  had  imag'd, 
And  my  fond  fancy  faw  it  all  in  thee. 
Oh  fool  !  fond  fool!    (weepino.) 

Almoran.  (adde.)   So  I  have  fail'd  in  this— vv^ho  coukl 
have  thought  it? 
She  hsites  the  former  ohjeihl  of  her  love  ? 
Perhaps  another  v/ay  I  may  fucceed. 
(aloud.)    Mv  charmer  is  too  rif?id  :   can'fr  thou  blame 
Thy  faithful  Hamet  for  his  conllantlove. 
Heav'n  is  my  witnefs,  that  could  nnptual  ties 
Unite  our  hands  I  never  would  prefume 
T'lnfult  thy  virtue  even  with  a  hint 
Of  what  I  iiiention'd  :   but  unjuftiv  treated 
As  we  have  been  and  driven  to  defpair, 
We  may  o'erlook  the  rigd  rules  w^-luch  bind  . 
Too  ferv ile  man  :  wx  m.av  ^t'\ov  our  love 
Fiv^e  23  l\\z  animals  whom  Alia  made, 
Regardlcfs  of  tliofe  laws,  and  j^et  not  guilty. 

ylln:cida,,  Oh  liamct  !   thou  art  not  the  i'am.e  :  this  day. 


At  leafl  apparently  ;  tlio*  iiow  1  fcai 


ch  thoughts  as  thefe  were  horrid  to  thy  foul  : 


(     79     ) 

Thy  feernirig  virtue  was  hypocril}  . 

Leave  ine  then  here  to  All  the  rage  of  AIniorafl  ^ 

For  Almoran  is  now  not  worfe  than  Hamet. 

Almordn,     Hear  reaibn  only-;,  and  thoa  wilt  net  blam^ 
me. 
W'here  is  the  law  can  bind  us  not  to  do 
What  nature  dictates,  and  what  love  requires  I 
Can  Alia  give  dedrcs,  and  yet  forbid  us 
To  gratify  them  I  *Twere  to  fay  that  he 
Who  is  all  wifdom,  fomething  made  in  vein. 

yJlmeida,  Oh  hypocrite!    blafphemer  !   hastbelaw^ 
The  holy  law  thou  oft  hail:  n?,m'd  wi-h  revVence 
Ko  influence  on  thy  foul  ?   The  common  Qvy 
Cf  infidels  and  Unnersfrom  thy  mouth 
Appears  more  odious.    Ih've  heard  thee  fay 
Love  is  a  pa  (lion  founded  on  eileem» 
Seeured  by  Ipotlefs  purity  and  virtue, 
A  mod:.u1  tendernefs  v^'hichiioble  fouls 
Alone  enjoy,  in  its  divine  perfeclion, 
God  gave  ns  pailions,  but  it  is  our  duty" 
^o  regulate  them  by  th'  unerring  ftandard 
Of  reafon  and  of  right  :  this  is  our  glory. 
This  is  our  viiHiorya  which  endlcfsjoy 
Shall  crown  in  Paridife  :  fach  thou  Rats  as  theie 
Vvere  once  thy  boafl  :   Oh  lamentable  fall  ! 
Are  tbefe  thy  principles  which  made  thee  once 
The  genVous  and  the  good,  forgotten  now> 
Or  proilrate  at  the  ihrine  of  g .filty  lull;  ? 
Art  thou  then  void  of  all  thy  foniierre^Vence 
To  the  preat  God  cf  lieaven,  or  gratitude 
To  her  who  lov'dfo  well^  and  thought  thy  merii: 
Would  ioflify  her  love  !   how  difappointed  1 
J^Iow  will  i  hope  for  happpinefs  no  more. 
Thy  vices  fxa  dagger  in  my  heart, 
llefign  me,  fiy  me,  leave  me  defokteo 
I  hate,  and  loath  thee,  now,  no  friend  on  earth 
Will  comfort  poor  Almeida.  (vveeps.)  ^ 

'■  ^qnararu     Since  thou  art  thus  determi'a'd,  1  cbeVjj 
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I  fee  alas  !  the  caufe  of  mvmir>f.-irtune. 
The  baplefs  llarnei:  has  thy  favour  led: 
And  Aimo.^n  {liali  be  thy  comfc]  ter. 

^ilmeida.     Thy  jealouiv  and  love  alike  I  fcorn  : 
Thy  virtues  were- the  objecl:  of  n^^y  padion. 
And  thofe  departed,  it  is  gone  fore-er 

^Imoj'an,     Exert  thy  anger  then,  go  to  thy  Almoran, 
And  tell  hiai  I  am  here  ;  this  nig-ht  I  cannot 
Ffcape  his  rage,  but  mufl  continue  pent 
Within  the  wails  of  this  detefred  palace. 
QiO,  and  demand  my  blood  ;   when  that  iliall  flow. 
When  from  my  heaving  heart  a  flream  fhailflain 
The  Scymetars  of  his  inhuman  flaves, 
Thy  rage  wiil  be  contented  :   na^/,  thus  vi-retched, 
Death  would  deliver  me  from  all  m>y  woes  : 
I'll  go  myfeif,  and  rufn  upon  their  fwords. 
.   Almeida.    Oh  ilay.      Thou  canll  not  think  I  vvifli  thy 
death. 

Almordn,    Have  mercy  then  and  give  me  caufe  to  live. 

Almeida.      Wilt  thou  ind-lt  me   ilili  r      liegone,   and 
leave  me. 
Whether  to  live  or  die  to  me  is  indifferent. -— 
The  laiL  fnort  pang  of  dying  love  is  over, 
And  Almoran  is  not  fo  much  my  fcorn 
As  Ilamet  :   Almoran,  with  all  his  crimes. 
Did  not  pretend  to  virtces  fuch  as  thine. 
He  is  mere  -vorthy  of  eil:;em  than  thou  art; 
Tor  hypocrites  are  (lire  tiie'worPc  of  villains. — ■ 

Almoran.  T  heie  cruel  words  have  brought  me  to  my-? 
felf. 
I  loom  the  cowr;rd  thoughts  of  death  for  one 
Who  treats  w^t.  with  unmerited  coiiiempt. 
I  hid  thee  then  a  lall  and  fad  fare%velL 
With  empire  I  have  loR;  in  thee  the  hopes 
On  which  I  oiice  relied  for  happineis  : 
And  ny  to  roam  the  earih,  like  a  vile  fpirit 
Out  cr-ft  fiom  bliis^that  bliiG  thou  wilt  not  grjmt 
1  he'  oflen  thcu  hafi  (aid  that  none  but  Hamet 


(     8i     ) 

E'er  won  thy  love  :  farewell :  fi\rev/eH  forever.    (Exitv) 
Abjieida,      Wretched  Almeida;  now  thy  meafure's  full 
Of  mifery,  and  not  a  drop  is  wanting  1 
Never  may  woman  truii  in  man  fi;;airi, 
Since  Ha  met  v/ho  this  very  morn  addrefs'd  me 
With  mofl  refpe<n:fol  tendernefs,  and  vo^v'd 
Etcrnallove,  hasdresofally  deceived  me. 
For  fare  he  cannot  love  :   the  poor  Almeida 
Is  notriie  object  of  his  fond  affcftioo, 
Elfe  he  had  never  thus  infulted  me. 
Now  might  I  be  reveiig'd  by  Almoran, 
Should  [  difclofe  that  he  is  in  the  palace- 
Alas  !   his  death  I  cannot  bear  :  the  crimes 
Of  Hamet  m.ay  ov/ait  their  punifhment. 
Not  haflen^d  by  Almeida  :   Oh  1   my  heart— 
I  lovr  him  ftli}  in  fpite  of  all  that's  pafr. 
I  would  not  have  it  kno'vvn  that  he  is  here. 
Let  him  depart- — Til  never  fee  him  more. 

Enter  Kamet  in  the  JJ'inpe  of  A  LMo P.  ^y.— 

Hamei,  (rulhing  forward)  Joy  of  my  life  1  once  more 
thou  art  mv  own  ! 

Jlbneida,      My  lord  !    (rifing  in  confufioDo) 

Ha-met,     What  I     Dofl  thon  (nun  me  \      Are  my  bod- 
ing fears 
Too  woefLiliy  confirmed  ?    My  hnppy  rival 
Then  has  fucceeded  !   woman!  faithlefs  v/onian ! 
Who  can  depend  en  thee  I 

Mrntiiia.  (with  terror)  My  lord  1  thy  riv?J — 
Has  not— (afide)  ala^  Iv.diatcan  I  fay  I — Ke  i'jems 
To  know  that  Hamet  has  been  here— i  mnH: 

Conceal  him  tlio'  I  die -(aloud)  thou  canll  not  ia)-, 

I  have  been  faiihleis  who  ne'er  gave  thee  iioT^es,— 

Hn?-}wt.      (afde)   Good  heavcnl  hadibrgot  5    (aloud) 
f.iy'i'l  thou  Ahr.eida 
This  to  thy  fovcreign,  tliis  to  Almoran  ?— 

Almeida,      My  lord,  niy  mind  is  fi^'d— not  all  thy  %|. 
C2.V,  change  the  rcfolutlo^_--^f  my  icid 
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I  Iciig  hste  thought  on  death  as  on  a  friend^ 

Ar.d  am  content  to  die  ;  exert  the  power 

Which  heav'n  has  given  thee,  and  lake  my  life  : 

Por  never  will  I  yield  to  thy  defire. 

Ha-mei,   (afide)  Heroic  virtue  1  wherefore  did  I  doubt 
thee  ? 

Ch  unexpected  joy  !   (aloud)  by  heaven  !  thy  Hamet 

Si^jall  pay  the  forfeit  of  thy  obllinacy. 

Thou  flialt  behold  him  die. 

j    Almeida,     (afide)   The  tyrant's  threats 

perhaps  are  meant  to  try  my  conftancy. — ' 
(aloud)    Thy  threats  are  vain  ;  do  as  thou  wiit  to  Ha- 
met 

Thou  can'fl  not  wound  Almeida— not  a  wretch 

Livss  on  the  earth  more  hateful  to  my  eyes, 

Hamet.     J  ull  heaven  !  were  thefe  my  hopes?    Is  all 
the  love 

You  fwore  this  day  to  Hamet  quite  forgotten, 

All  gone  already  ?   By  what  wondrous  art 

Is  thus  thy  foul  perverted  \  Oh  Almeida, 

I  have  difcover'd  thee  ;  now  welcome  death. 

For  life  has  nothing  left  but  miferyo — 

Ahncida,     Mv  lord  1  what  means  this  rscrc  ?   Can  Al- 
m.oran 

Lament  that  Hamet  is  myfcorn  ?   Alas  1 

I  find  thy  foul  is  nobler  far  than  his. — 

Hornet.     Great  Alia  !   is  it  pofiible  \    Almeida, 

Had:  thou  forgot  thy  vou^s  and  protedations, 

- o  ioon,  To  very  foon  ?     Canfl  thou  abhor 

The  darling  objeiSl  of  thy  former  love, 

Thy  veneration  andeileem  ?    Molt  faithlefs— ^ — 

But  no— I  wiil  be  cool— I  v.^ill  rejoice 

That  new  I  know  thee — now  I  know  that  troth 

Can  not  be  found  except  in  heaven  alone. 

Oh  gracious  heaven  i   to  bear  it  is  not  poffible. 

Oh  had  I  rather  died  a  iacrifice, 

Peneath  the  Avords  of  my  inveterate  foes  ! 

I  hen  Vr^ould  x£\v  ^Y^^'''%  eyes  have  clofed  in  ccnfid^ncs 
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That  thou  wert  true:  then  I  had  never  felt 
This  lall,  this  horrid  (ti  oke,  the  word:  that  forlune 
In  hermaiignity  rould  e'er  have  piven. — 

Ah72eida,  ¥iy  lord  1  I  underfland  thee  not ;  fome  myf* 
tery, 
Infcrutable  to  me,  forroqnds  thy  condui^l. 
Thy  nature's  altered:  by  thefe  frantic  words 
What  can  I  underftand  ? 

Hamet,     One  queflion  yet  occurs  to  give  me  hopeSo 
Anfwer  Almeida  :  if  within  thy  breail 
Refides  the  fmallefl  panicle  of  truth, 
Anfwer  me  faithfully,  has  Hamet  been 
In  this  apartment  Hoce  I  faw  thee  lail  ^ 

Almeida*     (ande)  Forgive  me  heaven  I  fx-^eak  to  fave 
his  life.— 

Olid)  My  lordi  believe  me,  Ham.et  was  not  here. 

Hamet  *     That  hope  is  gone  then — -Oil  i  may  all  the 
plagues, 

Which  Aila  has  in  (lore,  light  on  the  head 
Of  perjur'd  woman  !  how  couldil  thou,  /Almeida, 
Abufe  a  faithful  heart  which  lov'd  as  I  did  \ 
Could  treachery,  good  God  !   ne'er  find  a  dwelling 
But  in  a  form  like  this  :  I  thought  it  once 
A  beauteous  dom.e  where  ail  the  virtues  dwelt, 
As  io  a  glorious  temple  :   can  the  iiends 
So  eafily  alFume  the  forms  of  angels 
And  talk  like  them  \   Alas  !  I  find  it  true.— 
And  have  I  roam'd  the  pathlefs  wilds  and  entered 
The  direful  gates  of  the  magician's  palace, 
To  find  my  fouFs  bell  treafure  thuscorrupted  ? 
Farewell,  thou  faithlefs  maid:  I  will  reproach  thea 
No  longer,  butreftrain  my  fw^elling  heart.-  , 

Yet  \  will  fay  before  I  leave  thy  fight, 
May'il  thou  but  feel  the  cruel  tortures, 
Which  lend  my  bofom  now  :  may  be  for  whom 
1  am  forfaken  prove  as  treacherous 
To  thee,  as  thou  hafl  been  this  day  to  me, 
But  no--=-I  v/iil  liot  curie  fo  (^ruclly.-— 
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Mzy  heaven  forgive  thee,  may*il:  thou  never  feel 

The  horrid  pang  of  difsppointed  love. — 

I  will  retire  and  feek  that  peace  which  ne'er 

i  fear  again  will  vifit  ine  :  repofe 

Will  be  ailrangerto  my  breafl:,  forgotten 

The  hopes  of  reigning,  and  all  ccrnforl  led.     (going.) 

^^Imeida,     Oh  Hay  my  lord  !   and  tell  me  why  is  this  ? 
Why  are  thefe  words  from  Alnioram  ?  You  feem 
Tolpeakwith  Bamct's  pailions,  not  your  own. — • 

Hojnet.  No  :   faithleis  maid  !   thoa  fiialt  not  know  the 
fee  ret, 
The  fatal  fecret :  'tM^ou'd  not  move  thy  foul, 
Thy  cool  perfidious  foul,  yet  thou  nMghtft  bhjOi 
To  knov7  the  man  thou  haft  fo  vilely  injured 
New  ilaDds  before  thee  :   if  thou  haft  a  heart. 
It  inull  be  touched  to  know  that  I  am  Hamet. 

j4lmeila.     '  .Fis  ail  to  me  Orange  and  unnatural. — • 
If  thou  art  Ksmet    (afide)  yet  I  fear  to  fpeak 
Too  much  :   direc"!:  me,  heav'n  for  the  beft. 
(aloud)   Who  then  was  here?  A  feeming  Hamet  came, 
Who  injur'd  and  infulted  me  :   but  he 
Lonq;  fince  deD&rted,  and  is  now  withoat 
The  palace  g.itcc.  (afide)   Forgive^  i eft  heaven,  the  falft«» 
hood  ?-— 

Hamet.     Tranfport  unhop'd  !   from  depth  of  mifery 
To  rife  again  to  life  and  ecftacy  ! 
Much  injured  maid,  the  villain  who  infulted  thee 
"^Vas  Almoran  conceaFd  in  Hamets'  form. 
Such  magic  arts  the  fiends  of  iiell  had  taught  him^ 
To  make  me  ever  hateful  in  thy  eves  : 
put  he  hasfaird,   thanks  to  all  gracious  Alia, 
Forgive  my  deareft  love,  the  frantic  fury 
'I  his  error  has  occafioned.     I  am  hcppily 
Kow  undecciv'd  and  thou  art  good  as  ever. 
But  wherefore  then  didfi  thou  allure  me  Hamet 
Ilad  ne'er  been  here  ? 

Ahyuida,     My  lord,  I  cannot  doubt 
Thwt  ihcu  art  Hamet,  fince  from  iiim  alcne. 
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ExpreiiioDS  fbcli  as  thcfe  could  I  have  heard* 

Safely  I  then  may  feak  :   1  blufli  to  own 

I  have  been  once  betray'd  into  a  faifehood: 

My  love  for  Harriet  even  amidil:  my  anger. 

And  dread  of  Almoran  occailoned  all. 

Tho'  Hamet  with  the  bafed  of  propofals 

Had  {hcck'd  my  ears,  the'  in  that  dreadful  moment 

My  foiil  detefccd,  yet  I  could  not  yield  him, 

A  facrificc  to  Almoran's  revenge. 

Believing  he  was  Oill  within  the  palace 

I  fpoke  dece^tfLilly  to  fave  his  life. 

Hamet.     Alia !  tliy  v/ays  are  righteous,  all  is  plaln^ 
And  all  is  fall  of  wonder  1   Oh  my  fair, 
How  cruelly,  I  v/rong'd  thee  1  at  the  moment 
When  moffc  I  thought  thee  falfe,  thou  wert  mod  true  ^ 
And  thy  endeavours  to  preferve  the  life 
Of  him  who  thus  upbraided  thee  I  thought 
The  mod  convincing  proof  that  thou  wert  fisithlefs. 
Thus  have  we  wandci'd  in  the  dark,  but  Alia 
Has  now  difpell'd  the  cloud,  and  I  behold  thee 
If  poUible,  with  more  eileem  than  ever. 

Almeida,     Oh  Hamet !  1  had  ahv.ays  thought  thee  vlr« 
tuous : 
Judge  then  the  misVy  this  deception  coH  rae. 

Hamet,     Come  then ,  and  let  me  clafp  thee  to  my  heart. 

Almeida,  My  lord  I  idare  not — can  f  j  v/hile  thy   forai 
Is  Almoran's  receive  thy  lov'd  embrace  ? 
Alas  1  This  may  be  fome  new  m^agic  fraud  ! 

Hamet,     Angelic  maid  i  thou  art  all  wife  as  fair. 
But  foon  iiiy  wrongs  and  your's  ihall  equally 
Ee  dreadfully  avefig'd  1  ye  povv'rful  beings, 
VV'hate'er  you  be,  who  mould  my  yielding  body. 
To-  fuit  the  purpofe  of  your  dark  decrees, ' 
Preferve  me  in  the  form  6f  Almoran 
Some  few  Ihort  moments  longer,  and  the  tyrant 
Shall  lofe  the  pow'r  fo  horridly  prophan'd.  (Exit.) 

idlmeida.  Stay  Hamec  \   oh  jull  heaven !  it  mull  be  iia' 
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ArA  he  wiii  peridi  :   Almoran  afTifted 
l3y  magic  art  has  furely  laid  this  fnare 
"To  lure  hhn  to  his  ruin. — 

jllmoran  (without)  Gnards  lethim  notefcape* 
Hamtt      (without)    V'illain  prefiime  not  to  reftrain 
your  lord— (ckfliing  of  rvvords.) 

Almeida,  Moft  gracious  God  !    wliat  dh'e  event  ap- 
proaches ! 

"Enter  Au^oean  and\^h^\^i:  in  their  ozuH  JJiapes .  HameX 
held  by  the  Guards. 

Alymrnn ,     G  u ar ds,  h ol  d  iii  m  fa fr . 
Scon  iliall  the  villahi  who  has  dar'd  to  enter 
His  fovereign's  Seraglio  ineet  his  death. 
Tell  me,  perfidions  woman,  how  the  traitor 
Conld  thus  elude  our  guards,  and  in  our  palace 
tlasdar'd,  defying  heaven,  to  confummate 
His  matcblefs  crimes  ? 

Hamet,     My  voice  fhall  anP.ver  thee. 
And  make  complete  thy  rage  and  difappointiiient, 
Inbinr.an  brother  !   tyrant  and  magician, 
Thy  ichemcs  aie  overthrown  by  providence. 
\r\  Hamet's  form  you  trufted  to  deflroy 
.Almeida's  peace,  to  gratify  thy  J  oft  : 
Bv  thefe  vile  arts  (lie  was  incensed  z'^v.n^t  me, 
And  thouhadTthop'dto  build  on  Hamet's  downfall. 
7  by  firfl:  attempt  was  b}^  her  virtue  bafficd. 
By  heavVdy  aid,  v^^hich  you  ufurp'dj  the  lafl. 
All  ruling  Alia  gave  rne  to  oppofe  tiiee 
The  form  thou  had'ft  refign'd,  by  which  I  gain'd 
Ail  entrance  here  in  time  to  difappoint  thee. 
By  Vvdiat  (Irange  nneans  \  now  am  in  thy  power 
I  knovv-  not  :  but  am  fatislied  to  find 
That  2II  thy  arts  are  vain  :  Almeida  knows  thcrn  ; 
Manict  is  ftill  her  dear  delight,  and  thou 
Art  hated  more  than  ever,  iuH:  reward 
For  thy  iri-ifeeling  cruelty  aiul  craft* 
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j^.meida.     Yes,  righteous  Alia  has  prefN^rv^d  me  fl-om 
thee. 
I  hated  Almoranin  Harriets'  fhape, 
Far  more  thanHamet  in  the  form  of  Almoran, 

(During  thefe  fpeeches  the  looks  of  Almoran  are  fall  ©f 
the  greateft  rage  and  confufion. — ) 
Almoran,     Slaves  1  ye  fhaii  quickly  know   ye  are 
not  guarded 
Againfl  that  power  ye  fcorn  :    thy  mighty  Alia 
Who  thus  transform'dj  (hculd  iaterpofe  to  fave  thee 
From  the  (harp  fcymetars  of  thefe  my  guards; 
Bear  him  to  death. — 

(Hamet  breaks  from  the  guards,  and  flies  into  Almsida'S 

arms.-—} 

Ha',net»     My  life  ! 

Almeida*  My  love  !  .y^ 

Hamet.     We  will  not  part  without  this  lad  embrace. 

Almoran*    Tear  them  afunder.      ( The  guards  feparate 
them.) 

Almeida,     Mercy,  jail  lieaven  !    preferve  my  Hamcto 

Hamet,     Stay  flaves  and  let  me  fpeak. 
Now  on  the  verge  of  death,  I'll  tell  thee,  Almoran^ 
I  fcorn  thy  rage  ;  a  mind  which  trufls  in  God 
Thou  caft  not  conquer.     Death  is  but  the  path, 
Which  leads  me  to  the  gates  of  paridifc. 
My  foul  prepares  to  join  the  glorious  dead, 
W^ho  love  the  teftimony  of  their  prophet, 
And  now  repofc  beneath  the  tree  of  life. 
In  the  celeflial  realms,  where  happinefs 
Forever  blooms,  and  forrow  is  no  more* 
*I  fear  for  nothing  but  my  dear  AlD:ieida,  . 
Whom  God  I  hope  will  fave  and  render  happy* 
At  leaftl  know  (he  has  the  fortitude 
To  combat  ev'ry  ill  with  noble  patience  ; 
And  once  more  (lie  will  join  me  in  the  ikies. 
And  there  augment  the  pleafures  of  eternity^ 
But  thee  what  fate  attends  \  Methigks  I  fee  thee 
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TreJ.tHng  that  nlrro^.v  bridge  our  prophet  meiitionsi' 
Vvhich  leads  acrofs  the  dark  and  deep  abyfs  ; 
I  fe^  thv  knees  ftrcck  by  the  h?.nd  divine  ; 
Thou  tuiTibleil;  headlong  in,  to  dwell  in  pains 
IJnfpeakable,  with  demons  mofl:  accurll, 
Where  then  vvmH  be  ihy  crown,  thy  mighty  empire 
Unjuftly  gain'd  ?    What  will  be  then  thy  thoughts 
And  what  the  fruit  of  all  thy  crimes  ? 
Kow  k^d  me  to  rcy  fate.  '  (The  guards  oiTer  to  remove 
him.) 

Almeida.  ^  Oh  n^t^rcHefs,  unfeeling  Almoran    (faints.) 

Ahicran.     U  h^it-ho  !   there  !   hc]p  ' 

^         »     .       Ejitcr \Wmei^,  cf  the  Sei^agiao. 

ileccive  and  bear  her  hcnce.-=— - 

Hojnet,    Unh?>ppy  maid  !  (ilrugglii^g)  the  women  car- 
ry her  off.)  Tlieii  art  thou  loR  forever  "^ 

ADdlhallihefe  eyes  enjoy  tliv  fight  no  more  I 

!^at  I  fiibmit :  for  my  relief  is  near. 

Great  God  receive  my  foul,  nothonght  of  earth 

vShould  iti'ove  it'whiie  its  high  reward  approaches. 

i  he  pang  is  pcdh    i  yield  me  to  thy  will. 

Do  thou  await  thy  jrjnlfnment  hereafter.— 

Almora7i.      (t;  enibling)  Spare  him   a  moment !    wait 
my  fardiej-  oi'dei  s, 

Mean^vhik  in  the  dark  dungco-ns  of  this  palace 

Let  him  reilde.     Begone.  — (  Exeunt  guards  with  Ha- 
n)dtj 

Vf  xat: Otis  fortune  !  how  niy  hopes  are  thwarted  I 

^rhe  gift  the  Genivi^gave  has  only  fervM 

^lo  bring  my  enemy  witidn  my  palace 

To  diirppoint  nie  in  n)y  darling  ibheine. 

l.'et  it  has  brougiit  hiin  toovrithin  my  power* 

Kow  all  my  hopes  depend  open  4hs  death  : 

Thei^  kt  him  ^,      But  fiiall  it  then  be  laid 

That  Alnioran  embrued  his  erne)  hands 

K'cn  It.  bi;^  brother's  blood  r   Terrible  thought  ! 

\i\  ibt  hi:iori..n's  deathlcfi;  rape  inib  ib'd  - 
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name  will  live  abhorr'd  by  future  tiniss^ 
And  all  will  fay  the  tyrant  Almoraii 
Marder'dthe  virtuous  Ilamet.  ''Twill  not  da. 
Let  Tie  lie  guiltltfs  of  this  heinous  criine*'* 
But  iovv  then  ?   Shall  Hive  a  prey  to  fears 
Eternil,  Itill  opposed  in  love  and  eni,pire  ? 
Were  Hamet  dead  I  might  again  aflame 
His  fc^m  without  the  fear  of  interruption, 
Expofe  his  lifelefs  body  in  my  (liape. 
Then  reign  as  Haniet  Tiarried  to  Almeida. 
Delightful  thought !   and  (hall  it  not  be  done  f 
Su^e  he  who  ff  mds 'twixt  me  and  happinefs 
Mufl  be  mv  natVil  foe,  and  nature's  law 
Wdl  authorlfe  me  to  remove  the  bar 
By  {iayinghini.     It  mult  be  fo.    Hence  coufcience, 
Terror  of  fools  !    this  moment  jHamet  dies. — (damps.) 

Thunder— the  Genius  defcends. 

Welcome,  bright  Genius,  to  behold  the  death 
Of  Hamet,  and  toy  f^dthful  fervants'  triumph. 

The  Genius,   Unhappy  mortal  !    Have  of  fierce  deiires 
And  pallions  which  deltroy  a  higher  power 
Has  fent  me  now  to  ftay  tliy  lifted  arm. 
By  the  '^w^ro.m.c  intelligence  I'm  fore  d 
To  tell  thee  to  defilf  from  thy  defl'-rn. 
The  povv^er  v/ho  guards  the  viitaous  man  has  found 
Tlie  heart  of  Hamet  pure  and  v/ili  not  fuifer 
The  youth  to  fall  by  force  or  magic  art. 
To  tiy  his  foul  with  misery  is  allov/ed  thiee  ; 
But  not  to  ^'d.-'j  ;  for  'tis  decreed  whene'er 
Thy  hand  is  rais'd  againd  tUy  brother's  iife| 
Thr.t  moment  thou  flialt  die. 

Abnjran,      VVhat  thcii  avails  the  power  which  thou  hail 
frivVj  ? 
Empire  and  life  are  nought  without  Almeida^ 
And  while  hs  lives  (he  never  can  tie  mine. 

The  Ge/du?.,   '  Fh  true  that  force  thou  art  forbid  to  ufc. 
But  powerful  pcriualiQUTii^y  preyiiiL 
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Confider  Hamet's  dreadful  flate,  confin'd 
To  a  dark  dungeon,  of  his  love  deprived, 
And  ev'ry  bleiOng  v^hich  makes  life  delightfu!» 
In  fjch  a  cafe  the  virtuous  might  deipair^ 
And  fuicide  iriightrid  thee  of  thy.  fears,,/ 
Couldftthouperfuade  him  to  deflroy  himfclft 

Almormi,     But  how  can  I  efre<fl  it  ?— 

The  Genius >,     In  thy  hand 
The  glorious  talifman  is  lodged,  afllime 
The  formof  fome  one  of  thy  courtiers  :  enter 
The  dungeon's  gate:  to  thee  I  leave  the  reft. 

Almoran,  But  ah  !  What  courtier's  form  can  raffume  \ 
I  have  no  friesid  on  earth  ".  they  all  deteft  me. 
And  v/ell  thou  know'il  what  mifchiefs  might  enfue, 
If  one  of  thefe  Puould  feem  as  Almoran- 

The  C^nius.  Fear  not  that  they  iliall  do  thee  any  mlf"* 
chief. 
Pieceive  this  wand  of  power  to  clofe  the  eyes 
Of  men  in  death-like  fleep  :  this  (liall  remove 
The  man  v^hofe  figure  thou  may 'ft  wiili  to  take* 
Proceed  then  at  thy  willj  thy  choice  is  made. 
Alia  has  m.ade  thee  fret  from  human  laws, 
To  iliew  what  certain  conieqccnce  will  folloiy.  (afcends.) 

AhnGran.     Now  hope  once  more  revives ,-  this  may 
fucceed. 
By  his  own  words  OHnyn's  the  friend  of  Haniet. 
His  form  were  bcft  then :  his  I  ','/ill  alTume  ; 
But  firft  will  Inli  him  v/ith  this  potent  wand 
In  fieep's  moil  dole  embraces.     I  could  choofe 
To  Hay  that  Olhiyn  :   he's  a  dang'rous  traitor. 
But  weightier  thoughts  now  call  me  ;  to  debate 
The  fitnefs  of  this  deed  another  time 
May  better  fait :  the  traitor  then  may  deep 
Uninjur'dfcr  the  preient.     Who  attends  I 

Enter  an  A  t t  end.ujt • 

Tell  Ofnyo  to  attend  me  in  the  grove. 

The  lonely  grove  which  borders  on  the  palace^ 
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There  1  expecl  to  meet  him  inftantly,    (Exit  Attendanti) 
A  place  in  fecret  is  the  befl  to  leave  hiin«     (Exk») 


ACT     F. 
Scene  L     A  Street  before  the  Prifon, 

Ca  l  t\i  with  guards •    A  lmo r an  enters  in  thejhaps  of  Os" 

MYN. 

j^lmordn,   (afide)  This  Gfmyrj  is  difpos'd  of :  now  for 

Hamet. — 
Caled,     (afide)  Is  not  that  Ofmyn   yonder:  he's  my 

enemy. 
I  miiH:  diifemble. 

Almoran,   (approaching)  Caled,  the  monarch  of  Ihd 
world  empowers  me 
By  this  to  enter  here.     To  Hamet*s  dungeoa 
Diretfl;  me  flrait. 

Caled,     With  pleafure  I  obey. 
Whate'er  onr  fovVeign  monarch  Almoraa 
Wills  me  to  do^  I  hafien  to  perform 
Swift  as  an  arrow  from  a  Tartar's  bow. 
Duty  to  him  obliges  me,  arsd  friendOiip 
Will  bind  n>e  with  an  equal  tie  to  yon. 

jf^lmoran»  Forbear  thy  compliments  ;  the  time  is  fhoit* 

Caled,     I  open  then  tliis  gate  :  [opening  an  iron  gate-*  J 
The  winding  flair-cafe  leads  thee  to  the  dungeon 
W^here   Hamet  fits  :    but  vv^e  have  noc  prefum'd 
To  cad  a  chain  upon  the  royal  youth. 
Without  the  order  of  our  fovereign. 

Ahr.oraru    'Tis  well ;   a  fubjecl  .(I'lould  obey  his  orders 
With  ftriftnefs,  neither  failing,  nor  exceeding.      [Exit.] 

Ceded,   [afide]     This  Ofmyn  feems  increased  in  flateli* 
nefs 


Mi 


nee  his  new  honours*  and  looks  down  on  ixis 
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V/ith  much  contempt.     I  fee  he  keeps  in  mind 

My  condiicl:  this  iii-fatcd  morn  :   he  hales  me 

Becauiel  wifh  to  join  the  cauie  ofHamet. 

My  ruin  is  refolvM  on  ;    but  proud  Ofmyn, 

I  will  prevent  thee,  [aloudj  Stay  here 'till  I  return,  [to 

thegua  ds.] 
But  go,  and  watch  iinfeen  whatever  pafTes 
Between  the  niiniller  and  Haiuet.     Tell  me 
Whatever  you  hear  :   for  'tis  of  hio-h  import 

J  fc>  i 

To  Almoran  to  know  the  whole,  that  treafon 

May  nor  be  privately  contriv*d  agahifl  him.     [Exit.] 

The  Guards  enter  the  gate  and  exeunt* 

S  C  E  N  E     11. 

The  dungeon.     Stap-e  darkened.       Flamet  fittincr  on  the 
iioor  in  a  melancholy  poftuie.     x\iiTioran  appraches  in 
-   th s  ihape  of  Ofmy n . 

Almoran,      Klylord  !   look  up  !    a  faithful  friend  ap« 
preaches.-— 

Hnmet.     What  wretch  art  thou  to  be  the   friend  of 
liamet  ? 

j^lnioran.    Behold  in  me  thy  ever  faithful  Ofmyn. 

Hamei.    Good  Ofmyn!    I  believe  thou  art  my  friend^ 
This  day  thou  fpok'fl:  to  me  as  Ahroran 
And  boldly  dar'dil  to  intercede  for  Ilamct. 
But  v/herefore  art  thou  come  I   Has  tyranny 
Condemned  thee  alfo  to  this  dark  abode  ? 

u^lvicran,      I  ftiU  remain  the  miniftcr  of  AlmOraH;, 
Nor  yet  have  felt  his  terrible  difpleafare. 
But  touched  with  pify/or  my  former  lord, 
Whofc  rightful  cauie  unwlirmgly  I  quitted> 
I  come  to  mourn  vvith  thee. 

Hi'W-et.      Heroic  foul  ! 
Canfi  thou  aUend  thy  haplefs  fovereip-n 
In  this  reverfe  cf  fortune  ?  Few  like  thee 
Foriake  their  proud  abodca  to  greei  the  wretchedu 
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And  fewer  flill  will  court  a  fallen  prince 

When  dannrer  threats  their  kindnefs:   genVoiis  OfiiiyD, 

I  thank  thy  friendly  care  :   but  what  avails  it  : 

My  ills  thoii  canfl  not  remedy  :  thy  life 

May  needlefsly  be  lofl :  confider  better. 

And  leave  me  to  my  fate  :   let  me  alone 

Suflain  the  burden  of  my  woes  ;  my  foul 

Is  fully  fatisfied,  and  trulls  in  heav'n. 

Almoran.    My  life,  my  lord,  with  joy  Td  yield  to  ferve 
thee, 
But  ah!  I  cannot  fave  thee;  guards  inviGble 
Surround  the  tyrant  Almoran  :  the  Genii 
Acd  fpirits  of  the  air  obey  his  will. 
The  cruel  necromancer  mocks  the  llrength 
Of  mortal  man  to  injure  him.    Shall  then 
My  fov'reign's  fon  lie  in  a  loathfome  dungeon, 
Denied  the  common  bleihngs  of  mankind  \ 
The  meaneft  fubje(ft:  in  this  v/ide  fpread  city 
Which  Hamet  had  made  ^x^fty  in  peace  enjoys 
The  light  and  air  at  liberty — My  heart  [wipes  his  eye?.] 
Is  much  tco  full  ;  I  came  indeed  to  comfort. 
And  only  ferve  to  heighten  all  thy  woes. 

Hamet,      My  friend,  I  know  the  goodnefs  of  thy  hearty 
And  thefe  are  honeR  tears.     Do  not  reilrain  them. 
Indeed  I  feel,  philofophy  and  reafon 
Can  fcarcely  govern  all  the  heart's  emotions. 
Man  is  decreed  to  forrcw^. 

Almoj'an.     What  a  blefiing 
Devoutly  to  be  wifli'd,  Vvere  it  to  change 
Tliis  doleful  dungeon  for  the  glo/loiis  iield^ 
Of  paradife,  where  endkfs  pleafure  dwells, 
To  revel  {\-zq  as  air  in  bljfsful  gardens, 
Where  flreair.s  of  ioy  flow  from  the  throne  of  God, 
To  join  the  banquets  of  the  bieiledi  crovv^n  a 
With  diaden:s  of  never  fading  bloom. 
There  forrow  never  conges,  nor  care  nor  pain. 
Here  c.v\\t\  fortune  has  reduced  thee  low 
^s  her  Ml  rage  can  call  tlicc  :   thcu  mufl  dwel} 
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In  this  abhorred  abode,  'till  death  releafe  thcc. 

Hamet,  But  I  may  hope,  my  friend,  that  heav'n  regards 
me. 
Alia,  whofe  laws  I  faithfully  have  kept, 
Perhaps  now  looks  withpity  on  his  fervant. 
A  noble  mind  flioiild  not  defpair:  e'en  now- 
Approving  confcience  gives  me  confolation. 

jilmQran,     Alas  !  for  poor  Almeida  too— but  ha  ! 
Xetme  befiient.     I  increafe  thy  wretchednefs. 

Hamet.     Oh  tell  me  quick — has  any  new  difafler 
Befallen  my  love  \ 

yfancran,     I  wilh  I  had  not  Ipoken — 
But  I  obey- — my  tongue  can  fcarce  perform 
It's  office  to  relate  the  direful  d^td". 
I  heard  her  fhrieks  when  fne  imp]  or  d  for  help 
The  p!tyinc5-  angels  :  oft  ihe  calTd  on  Hamet 
With  fhrieks  fo  piercing,  cries  fo  lamentable, 
A  murderer's  moil  flony  heait  had  melted. 
But  all  in  vain  :  the  tyrant  had  his  will. 

Unmet,  Revenging  Alia  blaflhim  !  Oh  !  curfl  Almoran  ! 
I  cannot  reach  thee—cruel,  cruel  fate  ! 
What  can  I  do  : — Undone  !   forever  loft  ! 
But  fore  it  cannot  be— he  could  not  quit 
All  fenfe  of  reafon,  and  becom-e  a  bruie 
So  very  vile— Did  he  perform  the  deed  ? 

Mrnoran.  He  did,  my  lord  !  to  his  aftonifli'd  court 
Of  crouching  (laves  he  boafted  of  the  violence. 
For  m.e,  allhelplefs  to  prevent  the  wrong, 
Or  to  avenge,  i  could  alas  •    butv;eep, 
And  hafted  out  to  hide  the  gufhing  drops. 

llamet.  Oh  miy  Almeida  !  thou  art  gone  forever. 
Poor  fuifVing  fair  one  !   could  I  reach  the  villain 
rd  tear  his  heart  out,  far  too  poor  a  facriiice 
To  gratify  my  rage,  and  bcundleis  grief. 
But  fay  my  friend,  the  only  friersd  who  feels 
ForHaniet's  liicklers  fortune,  canfl  thou  tell 
What  Once  befell  };he  miferable  Almeida  ? 

*  Almoran.  I  know  not ;  but  riippcie  (lie  mufl  fubmit 
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To  all  the  tyrant's  luRful  rage  (liall  didatc^ 
Unlefs  perhaps,  byfuicidi  fne  ends 
Her  woes  and  infults. 

Hamet,  Why,  great  God  ?   Is  this  ? 
Vl^hat  have  I  done  to  merit  mifery 
So  (harp  and  bitter  ?  Was  I  made  a  man 
To  feel  and  love,  to  know  the  ecflacy 
To  have  that  love  returned,  that  ail  my  hopes 
Thus  difappointed  might  torment  me  doubly  ; 
Doom'd  to  fuftain  the  v/ord  of  all  the  woes 
That  man  can  fufFer  ?  Had  I  ne'er  been  born 
I  ne'er  had  knov»m  the  horror  of  this  hour. 
Thou  too,  Almeida,  beautiful  and  good, 
Wert  thou  then  form'd  fo  fair  and  fine  a  flower 
That  this  vile  wretch  fiiould  pluck  thee  ?  thus  abus*d. 
Thy  hopes  and  mine  are  all  beyond  the  grave. 
Come  then,  oh  death  !  and  we  will  blefs  thy  (Iroke. 

^Imoran,     Death  is  indeed  the  folace  of  the  wretched^ 
W^rapt  in  this  gloom  of  woe  no  ray  can  fliine 
To  cheer  the  wretched  but  the  flar  of  paradifc 
Which  lights  us  to  a  world  of  peace  and  joy. 
If  thou  wilt  bravely  follow  where  it  guides 
And  end  thy  griefs  at  once,  I  will  afford  thee 
The  means  of  happinefs  :  behold  this  dagf^er. 
This  is  the  balm  that  heals  the  wounds  of  fortune. 
The  wretch's  comfort,  terror  of  the  proud. 
With  this  the  travler  v/eary'd  vv^ith  the  toll 
Of  life's  unhappy  journey  rnay  have  refl. 
With  this  the  poor  opprefs'd  may  fcorn  the  walls 
Of  prifons,  and  the  free  born  foul  (hall  fly 
Clear'd  from  tiie  helplefs  mafs  of  mifery 
Back  to  the  bofom  of  it^s  father,  God. , 

llmuet.     But  this  the  laws  of  heaven  forbid  to  uie. 

Almorai'U  God  is  a  bountecus  parent,  who  in  all  thing? 
Ordains  his  creatures  fnould  purilie  their  happineis^ 
For  this  alone  he  form'd  us^  free  polTefibrs 
Of  all  his  bounties,  n^t  unhappy  prifcners, 
•  \\q.A  to  oar  io^j  forbidden  ta  reiign  ic, 
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When  it  be  fuch  as  caiifes  mlfery. 

G'^eat  Alia  cannot  be  fo  hard  a  mafler. 

Much  rather  (YionM  I  think  that  when  his  hand 

Inflid:s  a  woe  more  horrible  than  death, 

'Tis  but  the  Ognal  founded  from  on  high, 

By  which  he  calls  his  children  to  himrelf. 

And  grants  them  leave  to  quit  a  wretched  life. 

Thus  now  he  {peaks  to  thee  :    his  heavVdy  powV 

Has  brought  thee  to  th'  abyfs  whence  none  can  riie? 

Then  take  thy  f;  ien  J^  advice  :   Al^iieida's  loO:, 

And  Hamet  is  a  Have  to  tyranny.*— 

I  came  to  thy  relief  :   accept  this  inflrument,  -. 

Andrufb  at  once  into  the  realms  of  joy. 

There  will  the  crimes  of  Alnioran,  the  wrongs 

Of  thy  Almeida  be  no  more  remembered. 

But  (waller'd  up  in  the  vafl:  (ea  of  blifs. 

Hamet,     I  take  the  inilrunient  of  death  :   great  Alia  / 
Into  v^iiofe  hands  I  render  up  my  fpirit, 
Thou  knovv^ed  if  I  err  my  heart  is  pure. 
But  Ofmyn!  thou  retire  :   thyprefence  here 
Will  raife  fufpicions  v/hich  m.ay  injure  thee. 

Mmoran^     The  tyrant  might  fufpetft  that  I   had  flain 
thee. 
And  might  deprive  me  of  my  l:fe  to  fljew 
A  feeming  forrow  for  bis  brother's  death. 
I  tlierefore  leave  thee  :    but  before  we  part, 
I  mufr  let  fall  one  grateful  fiiov.-er  of  tears. 
To  Q.-ci^Q  the  anguitli  of  my  breaking  heart,    (weeps) 
Farewell,  my  lord  :   v/e  part  to  meet  in  heav'n  : 
My  grief  will  make  me  fhortly  follow  thee.     ( £y/it.) 

(Hapjet  raifes  t'le  dagger  :   the  fcene  flmts — and  changes 
to  the  ontfide  of  the  prilon.) 

Enter  Calfd  ivith  a  hoid  and  lantern.     Moonli:>ht. 

C::led.      The  guards  have  liflen^d  well :    and  I  am  fafCc 
Till  cordial  Oiall  relieve  me  from  my  fears, 
If  Ohnyn  drinks  itj  he  (liall  ileep  forever^ 
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Aiid  happy  C;iled'rnay  obtain  his  honours,  ' 

■  E^iter  Almoi;  an  ikrd*  the  gate^  in  the /I/ ape  cf  Qv:.]^\^, 

Ceiled,     Yon  are  out  hte,  my  lord  1  the  damps  of  nigU| 
May  ifijiire  thee.      Fve  here  apleafant  beveridge  ; 
*Twill  warm  the  blood,  and  roiinteract  the  effe'fls 
Of  the  linwholefome  elements  :   accept 
The  ufeful  draught. 

^Imoran,      I  thank  thee,  Caled.  Tdrinksl  Nov/ 
See  that  thy  prins'ner's  fafe,  and  then  attend 
On  Ahuoran  ;   for  fuch  is  his  command. 
Good  night.      [  Exit.] 

Ceded.     A  good  night!   yes,  a  good  oriCthcu  il:althav,e 
If  fit  for  paradifc  :  thy  foul  lliall  render 
It's  great  account  er&  niorn,  or  I  have  fail'd. 
Come  hither  :   [the  guards  approachj  lock  that  gs.te  an4 

be 
[They  lack  and  bring  the  hey]  attentive 
To  duty  in  my  abfence.      I  alone 
Attend  on  mighty  Almoran  to-night.  [Exito] 

ScLNE  chana;es  to  the  Palace » 

Enf^y  A  LuroRA V  in  hl^  Gvjnjliapc, 

Almoran.    '  I  is  done  then  :  no'vV  triiimphsrit  Alijiorau* 
Tliy  reign  is  juR  begun,   Hamet's  pp  more. 
In  ipite  of  all  his  proudly  hoafled  morals,  . 
Defpair  has  vanqiiiih'dhim  :   all  now  is  wcll^ 
Almeiua  iliall  be  mine.     The  Perfian  fiate 
Shall  liave  a  Tingle  mafler.     Firit  Til  take 
The  form  of  H^met^  faew  the  feeming  CQVpi"^ 
Of  Almoran,  and  wed  the  willing. maid,      , 
Then  when  1  chooi'e,  appear  again  myielf. 
Or  with  the.people  I  may  lull  be  Ahmorao  • 
And  with  Almeida  Kamet,  while  his  body. 
Laid  in  it's  grave,  in  vain  (hall  change  with  tnir^% 
As  this  ail-pow  Vful  talifman  directs, 
^i;d  i:cvpr  iliaU  ariictaincil  my  biiisa 

^ e  '^  ■ 
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fe'jt  fare  tl?rit  davc  delays.     I  hof/d  ere  now 
To  hear  Ly  Caled  of  the  death  of  Hamet.* 

.   Enter  Cal^.D.   H^ projir ales  klmfclf  on  the  ground. 

ylhr.oran.     Well  !   V/hst  cf  Hamet?  I:,  he  .lead  ? 

Ct7A-<:/.      My  lord  1  thou  hail:  not  given  the  dread  com* 
rnand.  _._^ 

TI:ou  orderedft  to  delay  his  fate,  and  we  ' 

'ihy  fiutiiful  lervants  kive  obey'd  tiiy  word. 
1  cariic,  great  fovereigii,  to  reveal  the  treafoii 
Which  Oimyn  meditates  againft  his  monarch, 
Wjioiii  Mdhomet  preiervc  in  health  and  peace^ 
This  night  caiTie  Oiniyn  to  the  prifon  gates, 
Produced  tliy  awful  fcal,  to  which  of  righ't 
VVe  r>?cid  obedience,  and  allow^'d  his  entrance, 
Vel  WaUhful  of  the  int'refl  of  oar  lord 
■^Ve  hearker/dto  his  interview  with  Hamet, 
Avui  heard  mofttreach'rous  words  elcape  his  lips. 
He  talk'd  we  plaiidy  heard  of  freeing  Iiamtt, 
Of  Ahiioran's  tyrannic  fway — he  hinted 
;\  willi  for  thy  deflrection,  and  I  doubt  liot 
;-.iiie  v^icked  plot  is  now  in  agitation- 
My  duty  uro'diiieto  reveal  his  crime5ij 
And  inrethe  wretch,  who  dares  la  frantic  thoogh'c 
Svirmile  the  death  cf  awfiU  mojeil/j 
i)eixives  to  loie  bis  life, 

Ah^raiu     Thy  dviry^  Caled, 
Dcibrves  reward.     1  niake  thee  miniRer 
In  Ofmyn's  place.  (Caled profirales  hin^felf  and  then  rifes.) 
But  be  not  ihou  uneasy. 
Left  Alnooran  fnoidd  periO^<  by  his  tYt2Sout 
\  had  before  refbiv'd  that  Oiinyn's  head 
Should  fall  a  lacrifice  to  royal  fafcty. 

Ccilc/K     Mav  all  tlie  ^viiLC-s  of  n^y  royal  lord    ^ 
Ec  grallfied  like  this  as  loon  as  fonri'd* 
My  duty  flew  before  thy  lofty  :r.  an  date, 
A*id  ere  the  fiui  iliaU  rile  to  cheer  the  Carth^ 
1  ueeNes.of  Ouuvn  ihali  bcclos'd  ii>  dcah« 
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Mmoran     (Aarting)  Ha  !   what  fay'il  thoii  ^ 

Ceded.     When  Ofmyn  from  his  treach'rous  interview 

ReturnM,  »vith  fmiles  upon  his  countenancCj, 

As  if  rejoicing  in  his  wicked  fcheme, 

\  met  him  at  the  gate^  and  tendered  him 

A  cordial  draught :  he  took  it  with  delight. 

That  draught,  my  lord,  fliall  rid  the  world  of  Ormyris 

for  pois'nous  drugs  were  mingled  in  the  bowl. 
j4lmoran*     Oh  execrable  villain  !  did  you  this  ? 
Caled,     My  lord  ! — ^ — What  I  performed  \ 
^moran.     Moil  cur  fed  villain  !    (flabbingbim,) 

Take  that,  and  that,  and  that  and  perifli  j  artly  (Caled  dies) 

A  vi(ftim  to  my  vengeance    A.h  !  juft  heaven  ! 

What  hope  remains  I  Tiie  drugs  of  death  ai'e  in  me© 

Is  all  my  happinefs  to  end  in  this  ? 

The  fiery  gulf's  before  me  :  to  retreat 

SurpafTes  all  my  power  :   oh  mifery ! 

Oh  agony  unfpeakable  1   that  flavc 

Indeed  is  (lain,  but  I  muilfliortly  fcllvowo 

And  then  to  render  up  the  dread  account 

So  unprepared  !   oh  fave  me,  fave  me,  heav'n« 

Thunckr^     The  GE^at^s  defcfnds^ 

Blefl:  fpirit  art  thou  come  to  b^  a  witnefs 

Of  this  fadfcene  of  blood,  and  miiery  \ 

But  now  thou  canil  not  lave  me  :   are  tiiy  promifes 

To  make  me  great  and  fortunate  fuifdrd  I 

The  Genius.     Thy  wiflics  only  were  in  all  fulfill'da 
Unhappy  mortals  ever  murmuring, 
Devoid  of  reafon  charge  on  heav'n  the  woes 
Their  crimes  or  follies  caufe  ;  the  promifes 
To  make  thee  great  and  happy  were  thy  own. 
1  promised  thee  fuch  means  as  thou  deflredri:, 
Nor  is  that  promife  broken  :  all  I  granted. 
And  nought  denied  thee  but  thy  brother's  blood. 
Take  courage  then  i  think'll:  thou  the  mighty  beings 
Who  changed  thy  form  at  v/ill,  cannot  fufi^fiid 
The  aclioH  of  She  poifon  in  thy  valos  l 

A  •  (J 
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Almr.rnk.     And  v/ilt  thou  do  jt  ?  Is  it  pofTible  ? 
'  'The  Genius.    I  will.  Thy  life  is  for  the  prefent  fpar'd* 
IfHamet  fliall  accept  and  ufe  a  gift, 
I'^^'.'hich  I  fnall  offer  him,  thy  utmofl:  hopes 
Jvlay  yet  be  anfvver'd.       '        '    ' 
■    j^lmoran.     What  ?    Is  not  Hamet  dead  ? 

The  Genius.     His  virtue  conquer'd 
The  bafe  iafrgeftions  of  defpair  ;   awhile, 
Fe  fl:ood  irrefoliite  to  die  or  live, 
So  hard  did  fortune  prefs  his  noble  tiiindo 
At  kdlike  a  triie'mufrulman,  to  God 
F«ietif^,n*d  in  evVy  thing,  he  yields'  his  fate 
■^I'o  his  Creator,  and  With  Godlike  patience 
Refblv€s  in  all  things  to  rely  on  him* 

Jhnoran,     Is  this  my  connfort  I    -  ' 

The  Genius .     Yet  there  is  atrial 
rcitin'dfor  Hamet,  jf  he  falls  in  that, 
Alaieida  with  the  empire  (hall  be  thine. 
T  he  niind  which'  h^*av\l  the  terrors  of  defpaif 
M  a y  n  o t  re  fift  t h'  all  u  re  m  e  n t s  o  f  re  ve n  ge. 
Empire,  and  love  united.     I  this  night - 
IVill  offer  Hamet  a  terrific  talifman 
To  caufe  thv 'death,  by  v/hich  he  may  regam 
All  he  has  loft :  but  if  "he  iliall  accept 
ilie  fatal  gift,  (liall  yield  to  the  defrre 
Of  vengeance,  and  attcrnpt  to  take  thy  life 
By  magic  charm^s,  deal  h's  angel  is  commanded 
That  inilant  to  deilroy  him  :  in  the  band 
Of  that  clread  angel  is  a  two  edg'd  fword  : 
Vv  ith  this  he  {lands  inviiible,  and  views 
1  he  works  of  mortal  men,  when  crimes  are  donej 
By  which  eternal  jafiice  is  provok'd, 
Ke  oft  as  heav'n's  high  majcfly  ordains, 
Strikes  the  offending  wretch  :   new  ftay  thou  here^ 
And  patiently  CKCpecl  the  great  event. 
Before  the  queeV>  of  night,  \'\^iore  filver  circle^ 
I'oiiches  the  wePcern  horrizon ,  has  ftt^ 
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.   Ahndrmi»     This  Cenias  with  his  proniifcs  deceive:>  rae» 

Hov/c'er   I  follow,  blils  fiill  fiies  before. 

And  when  I  feem  to  reach  elacles  my  vrafp. 

Each  new  piirfait  produciop^  keener  \voe. 

I  could  not  fare  fo  oft  be  difappointed, 

fa  he  were  really,  my  friend  ;     I  fear 

His  favours  wcvt  intended  for  my  ruin. 

Perhaps  ^wqtq  better  I  had  liv'd  contented 

With  hainan  powe^-,  for  fince  my  wiih  was  granted 

Of  hiviog'fapernat'rai  aid,  ray  mind 

Has  been  ellrang'd  from  peace,  as  if  the  Genius 

Had  fludicd  to  torment  me  ;  even  riow, 

Perhaps  he  meditates  fome  unknown  evil. 

He  mre  is  lia suet's  fi-iend  !   biit  Til  be  prefent 

And  hear  their  confi^rence  ;   when  m*y  fate's  lafl  crills 

I^  clofe  at  hand,  it  fits  me  to  be  watchful. 

This  wretch  poueu'd  the  dungeon's  key  :'tis  here. 

(Takes  it  from  Caled's  pocket,  and  exit.) 

Scene  chanpes  to  the  Dcn^geon. — Starre  dark, 

Hamet  ilanding  with  the  dagger  on  the  ground  by  him. 
Almoran  enters  mutfied  up  and  feats  hiiT^felf  on  one  iide. 
Hamct.   I  look  vvith  horror  on  the  thoughts  which  laie 

AfTail'd  me  :   had  I  yielded  to  my  fears. 

My  foul  had  now  been  doomed  to  chew  the  fruit 

Of  Zacon's  tree,  which  in  the  midrl:  of  heii 

Is  iix'd>  the  bitter  food  of  the  accurs'd. 

Now,  oh  my  God  !   I'll  thank  thee  for  thy  mercies  3 

Thy  grace  fupported  me  to  fliand  the  trial, 

And  I  confide  in  thee  :   before  this  day 

Thy  favour  made  me  happy  ;    now  thy  hand 

Is  tarn'd,  and  I  will  bear  the  fad  reverfr  : 

Tho'  while  I  Hand  wrapt  in  the  dungeon's  gloom^ 

My  dear  Almeida,  horribly  abas'd, 

To  ms  forever  iofc,  there's  not  a  Have 

In  Perlla  half  as  rais'rable  as  1  am  ; 

Yet  here^  my  God,  thy  heav'oly  light  fnall  cheer 

My  fainting  lieari:  ;   to  thee  i  raife  my  eyes, 

And  life  or  death  receive  alone  from  thee. 
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thunder.     The  G'e.'^i^^  defeends^ 

IVih^-bitar^t  of  heaven  i   whoe'er  thou  art 
I  wait  with  re\'erence  unmix'd— with  fear 
Thy  holy  mandate. 

The  Genius,  Hamet  the  God  before  whofe  piercing  eya 
The  univerfe  forever  (lands  difplayed, 
By  whom  the  Vv^orl^s  of  all  men  are  rewarded 
^^ccordhig  to  their  merits,  fees  thy  fufferings 
With  crvacious  mercy.     I  am  fent  his  meiTenger 
'I'd  oifer  thee  the  means  ct  happinefs. 
In  fad  memorial  before  his  throne 
The  villainies  of  Almcran  appear. 
And  punifliment's  at  hand  :   it  is  decreed 
That  ihoumoil:  injur'd  fhalt  be  made  the  inllnimeni:; 
0f  Alla's  vengeance  on  the  tyrant's  head. 

Ahnoran*   (aude)  Perfidious  dcsmon  ! 

The  Geniiu.      Receive  Uiis  hallow *d  roll :  irifcrib|'4 
w^ith  lines 
Cf  potent  efficacy  :  turii  sround 
Thrice  to  the  north  and  f.uth,  and  eaft,  and  weft^ 
Call  on  the  fpir'ts  who  dwell  in  wellern  regions 
3n  utter  darknefs,  and  on  thofe  v/ho  revel 
In  morn's  ambrofial  bowers  :  call  undifmay'd. 
Then  fearlefs  ilretch  thy  hand,  full  to  the  well, 
A  flame  fhall  rife  in  air,  confume  this  roll, 
-And  with  it  Almoran  ;  as  this  fliail  burn 
The  tyrant  fnall  decay,  feel  racking  pains. 
By  %vhich  his  members  {hall  conv ulie  in  agonies^ 
And  when  it's  lateil  fiame  afcends,  expire  \ 
Then  Hamet  mall  obtain  his  ardent  w^ihes. 
Be  freed  from  all  his  ivoes»     (afcends,    Hitnet  having 
received  the  roll.)—  ' 

-Almoran,     My  ruin  then  is  f  M'd, 
Yet  he  feemsdocbtful.     I  may  yet  be  fav'd, 
(Advancing  in  the  form  of  Omar.) 
Will  thou,  my  fon,  employ  thefe  horrid  rites 
T  o  gratify  thy  ragC;,  and  i!ay  thy  brother  ? 
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H:V7'!ei,    Oh  more  than  father  !  is  it  thou  wh-'ifc:  vol-c 
Reaches  my  ear  ? 

j4lmora7i.     My  prince,  I  am  thy  Omar. 

Harnett      joy  unexpected  !   thefe  unhappy  eyes 
Fad  never  hop'dto  fee  thee  more  ;  my  friend. 
My  only  comforter  let  me  erabrace  Ihce.     (embraces) 
Ev  what  firange  means  coiiid'fl  thou  obtain  an  critrance 
Within  thefe  darkfome  walls  \    Has  heav'n  by  mir.\cie 
Reilor'd  thee  to  my  arms,  to  view  themiferles 
Thy  Hamct  fuiier'd,  and  partake  his  triumph  ^. 

Ahnorr.n,     Thy  brother  has  permitted  me  to  fee  tUec,„ 
For  ilill  I'ome  pi^y  wnrms  his  crnel  heart, 
Ah  1    Could  I  fee  thy  triumph,  fee  thy  reign- 
EflablifnM  by  fuch  means  as  Alia  juftifies, 
My  aged  eyes  would  weep  with  ecflacy* 
Ei-it  ihun  my  fon  Inch  inftruments  as  tliefe, 
(Pointing  to  the  roll)    That  bcirg  who  appear'd  to  give 

thee  counfel 
Is  furs  fome  daemon  fion'ithe  dcrsrh  ofhelL 
Some  friend  of  Almomn  wdio  came  to  ch^at  theCo 
"I'hefc  magic  rites,  ajid  iolemii  adjurations 
Of  Ipir'ts  of  darknels  cannot  be  of  heaven, 
Whofe  holy  law  foj^bidr,  them, 

Hci'met,     But  this  fpirit 
Appear^  an  angei  from  tiie  empyrean  iTiy, 
Arou^id  him  (hone  the  glorious  light  of  God, 
And  from  his  eyes  fweetnefs  ineifable 
Eeam/d  like  the  morning  fear  ;  liis  voice  vvas  awful 
And  ilruck  rny  lear  like  hcavn's  commanding  thunder^ 
Yet  touched  my  heart  with  fweeter  m.ciody 
Than  e'en  the  nighiingale*s  mofr  melting  ilraino 
This  fpirit  was  of  Gcd  i   he  came  for  end'^^ 
Molt  iultable  to  his  divinity. 
To  U'iccour  fallen  innocenceito  punifli 
The  proud  oppreiTor,  and  reitore  the  injur'd. 
The  means  he  offers  cannot  then  be  criminah 

Alniorun*  in  forms  like  thelc%  my  foOj  accurfcd  fpirl^^ 
Ipvekle  nicria]3  to  their  dire  dcf  ^ns. 


104     ) 


i'his  fe*:iT:lnf>;  brip-htncfs  will  not  awe  the  wife. 
Ht  knov/s  theni  by  their  works  :   remember  thou 

:  he  rev'rcnce  thou  has  paid  to  Omar's  words, 
Andihun  the  tempting  ill  ;   wilt  thou  deliberately 
Attempt  the  life  of  Ainiorsn  ?    My  Ton, 
That  holy  God  vvhofe  will  is  never  chang'd, 
Inilruifts  thee  to  forp:ive  thv  eiiemies, 
iias  not  that  God  iurhcieBt  powV  to  puniOi 
"rhoie  who  ciiend  him  ?  Does  he  need  the  aid 
Of  mortal  nisDj  child  of  the  diid  of  earth, 
'i  hot  God  whole  woid  can  mr:.l:e  and  unmake  worlds? 

llarrist^   When  God  decrees  tlie  end,  the  means  are  alio 
J"lLablilli'd  by  his  word  :   he  ofien  choofcs 
Inh?rior  apents  to  oerfonn  his  will. 
£'en  when  his  greatiieis  walks  abroad,  in  majeflvj 
And  n-tLire  f]i2L.;s  w:ith  awe  tl^ro'  all  it's  works 
At  ths  Creator's  terrible  a-^proach, 
Teniperrs  nnd  earthquakes  are  his  miniilers, 
The  iwifcwing'd  lightnings  he  conimands  to  fkj 
1  o  ponllh  haijghty  mzn  ;   theie  are  his  (ervants* 
7  he  luHj  the  moon,  and  all  the  hollis  of  iie^v'a 
Are  h-Gt  his  iervants  to  accomplirii  ends 
Whicii  doiibtleis  otherwii^  he.  might  ordi:*n 
Witiioi't  their  aid  :   in  iicitui  e's  highefl  order, 
^o  in  UiQ  Icweft  mines  this  certain  Iriith  ; 
And  nieaned  inCcifls  are  the  Haves. of  Alia, 
%*v  lio  ierves  the  worhd's  gr;  at  niafter  in  their  ff  here 
As  ar^gfls  do  Id  thtrii's  :    and  thus  may  I 
Be  mac*e  the  inilnuiient  of  Al'a's  veno;eaDce* 

^'H'-:icraK.      Wiiat  /\ila  wills,  rnv  Ibo,  is  ever  rit^'ht*     • 
He,  thron'd  above  ihe  ]:eavhis>  decrees  and  ccis 
What  human  knowievlge  cannol  reach  ;  yet  he 
Hs3  given  us  laws  to  iCf?:ulate  oar  conduct ; 
Laws  wl!e  i^ii  good,  whole  iiaraiony  is  lucli, 
'rfiat^nore  Ui::s  couiKcr  io  another's  nieaninp-. 
iHor  v^o-^Ci  he  <rhooie  ai!  itdrraoent,  or  five 

O'ts"-*^    '<«'^'    Hoc    ^>^C'\'0^\   \  t^ -\^i\  j->;=-^ ', '^^ n  •'-tr    \~,\"    j'4'^'.- -if'' ip't* 


By  him  lie  tells  its  to  commaFid  bur  palllonSp       ' 
Nor  lift  our  hands  sgainfc  a  brother  s  life. 
W'  Quid  he  revoke  this  univerfal  law. 
And  order  thee  to  murder  Almoran  ? 

Hamtt.     My  ever  dear  preceptor,  1  fiibmit^ 
7hy  coiinfei  !s  the  belt,  thou  art  the  monitor 
To  ftay  my  falling  vlrcue,  and  to  guide  mc 
p.  rever  fafe:   how  ctten  have  Iknov/n 
'Tiiy  faying  wifdon)  \   Take  this  fat?  I  gift, 
hiiA  do  with  it  as  fhall  to  uhee  feem  bell. 
I  will  fupport  the  burden  of  rriy  fate. 
Performing  what  13  riglit,      (gives  him  the  roll) 

'"'    Ahr^oircin,    Then  I  have  conqiicr'd, 
Ki-ov/foof  'tis  .'vhTi'iran  who  holds  thiE  •^o'^.l 
iind  or»vv  v/l'll  turn  it's  magic  on  t:-iy  heac 
(  i\is  ns  thrice  arouud  accord irg  to  the  charm  ) 

xki-^net^     Oh  Go-:'  1  whate  er  my  faLe  I  iland  prepar'd. 

Alyy-oran.     Novir  all  ye  fpirits  svho  in  utter  darkneis 
I>vycliin  the  wcliern  regions,  ye  who  revel 
In  morn's  ambrofial  bowers,  aiTifh  thefe  rites 
And  ilrike  the  head  of  Hamct.   (itretching  his  hand  to  the 

wefl)— -let  him  burn 
(A.  fianie  appears  in  the  air,  and  tlie  roll  begins  to  burn.) 
E'en  as  this  rcil  coniiunes,  and  as  its  fiame 
Expires  in  air,  ih  let  him  wholly  peri(h. 

(Violent  lightning  and  thunder.) 

Roll  on  ye  thunders,  and  ye  lightnings  glare, 
Ye  celebrate  my  triumph—-— -Ah  i    VVh-it  pain 
Attacks  mv  vitals  ?   Oh  I  fall  !  I  die  1 
Forever  loll,      (falls  back. —  ) 

Hcmiet.      JMyllerious  heav'n,  Vv^hat  w^onders 
Are  now  to  be  reveard?-— Sure  death  has  firuck  him. 

The  Genius  defcends. 

The  G^mus.     ito  Almoran)   Wretch  :   thou  b^fl  fallen 
io  the  fatal  lnar§ 
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Which  thy  own  ba  fenefG  laid  :  thy  hafcv  hand 
Wasrais'd  agaift  thy  brother  ;   in  that  moment 
The  judgmenrlproclaim'd  thee  was  fulfili'd. 
And  heav'n  has  puniflied  thee.     Behold  him  Marner, 
Stretch'd  on  the  ground,  the  potent  taliiman 
Has  touch 'd  his  breail,  and  on  his  dyino-  face 
Of  Almoranthe  features  are  impreis'd. 
Hamet,     Alia  1  I  adore  thy  providence, 
TAe.  Genius.    One  of  the  angels  v/ho  attend  his  throne 
And  execute  hij  jadgements  on  the  earth 
I  am  :  behold  in  Almoran  a  proof 
Of  Allans  juuice  :   his  ungovern'd  paflions 
Led  him  to  with  for  more  than  mortal  aid. 
To  gratify  his  criminal  defires, 
Avid  Alia  in  his  wrath  his  prayer  accorded. 
The  powers  to  conquer  all  h's  enemies. 
To  change  his  fo^-m  at  will,  v^ere  gi'anted  him  : 
Yet  theic  upon  his  head  drew  down  deftru<^lon. 
Unbounded  pow'r  awrjken'd  all  bis  vices. 
Jn  Ofmyr/s  form  he  templed  thee  to  iuicide. 
Bu?"  drank  a  poifon  given  by  Cfmya'r-  foe. 
Which,  for  a  while  iufpended  in  its  aclion 
By  my  fuperior  power,  has  now  dclh'oy'd  him. 
In  Omar's  form  he  boldly  hop'd  to  flay  thee, 
But  plty'ngheav'n  v/hich  watches  o'er  the  righteous, 
Fumfi^'d  the  vile  attempt  with  infi.ant  death. 
Thee,  Hamet,  has  the  providence  of  Alia 
^ncd  In  the  fire,  and  found  thee  pure  as  gold* 
To  fhee  is  given  the  empi  e  and  Almeida. 
K^ow  haften  to  thy  palace  :   She  expects 
Thy  coming  ;  Vv'Ith  her  by  my  power  are plnc'd 
'i  he  fire  her  duty  lov'd,  the  good  Abdallah, 
And  rev'rend  Omar  :   him  I  met  this  eve 
Wandring,  and  anxious  for  his  Hamet's  fafety^ 
And  fent  him  unperceiv'd  to  comfort  her 
With  joyful  hopes  of  thy  approaching  blifs. 
Farewell  ;  remember  virtue  is  the  tie 
Which  binds  thee  tc  thy  God,  and  b?  as  hu^mbl^^ 
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In  thy  profperity,  as  thou  were  patient^ 

In  combating  the  llorms  of  aciverie  fort^.i'^eo 

My  liightis  now  beyond  the  liars,  to  reaims 

Where  thou  hereafter  lliall  be  e'en  as  I? 

When  thou  haft  patt  a  virt'ous  life,  and  ^  ied 

In  VxTitt  obfervance  of  God's  holy  law.      (afcends.) 

..     Hamet,     (looking  up)  Jufl  God  !  may  all  my  actional 

;    give  thee  thanks. 
Henceforth  let  mortals  learn  that  haprjinefs 
Is  not  to  have  each  wild  defire  fulfiU'da 
But  to  rely  on  God  alone,  contented 
With  what  he  {hz\\  ordain,  to  regulate 
Our  minds  by  reafcn^  and  the  laws  of  virtuCo  (Exit.) 

THE  END. 
QBSIAWS  ADDRESS  TO  THE  SUN 

.^  AT  THE  LATTER  END  OF  THE  PoEM  ENTITLE!? 

C^R  THO  N—Verfificd. 

J-I  thou  !   that  roirft  in  dio-nity  on  hio-h 
Round  as  the  mighty  buckler  of  my  fires. 
Whence  are  thy  beams  thofe  glories  of  the  il<y  I 
And  whence  oh  Son  !   thy  everlafting  fires  ^~— 
Thou  in  thy  awful  beauty  forth  doll  come  ; 
The  liars  in  heav'n  their  feeble  fplei^dors  hide, 
The  cold  pale  moon  finks  in  the  weflern  foam  ; 
Thou  walk'ft  alone ;  who  ran  thy  conrfe  abide  ^ 
Thg  mountain-forefts  tumble  to  the  plain  ; 
The  mountains  too  with  length  of  veass  decay  « 
The  wide-fpre?id  ocean  (brinks  and  grows  again  3 
The  moon  herfelf  in  heaven  ofc  fades  au-avo 
But  thou  forever  bear'fl:  a  changelefs  form, 
Eejolciiig  in  the  brightnefs  of  thy  ^oiirfc  j 


i 


When  the  low  world  is  darken'd  with  the  ftcrsn,  ■ 

Wlien  rolls  the  thunder,  flies  the  lioht^iinrr's  force. 

Thou  lookefl  frorri  theclounds  in  fair  array. 

And  laugheft  at  the  ilorms  which  weakly  roar  ; 

But  thou  to  Ollian  vainly  lookeO:  gay. 

For  he  beholds  thy  plcaiant  bearrts  no  more,  1 

Whether  thy  yellow  treiTes  How  fublime 

On  caftern  clouds,  or  at  the  wcftern  gate 

Thou  tremblefi: ;  yet  perhaps  thou  hail  a  time 

Likerne  to  end,  thy  years  may  have  their  date* 

Thou  in  the  clouds  at  laft  perhaps  ilvall  deep, 

Rxo-ardiels  -ci  the  rfiornir;p-'s  wak'niro-  voice. 

Then  ere  the  damps  of  age  fiiall  on  tl  e  creep, 

Fxult  oh  Sun,  zvA  in  thy  youth  rejoice. — 

Age  is  unlovely,  comfdrtlefs  and  chill  ; 

*'l  is  like  the  ilckly  glimVino;  of  the  moon 

Thro'  broken  clouds  when  miil  crivrraF>s  the  hill  ; 

Cold  blows  the  wind,  thetiav'lkr  (liiv'ring  journeys  on» 


OSSI.\N'S  ADDRESS  TO  THE  MOON 


AT  THE  BEG  IN  N I  N  G  OF 

DAKTHUL  Ar-Ve^JIfied. 

,.   DAUGHTER  of  heaven,  beauteous  is  thv  mien, 
k^   PleafaDt  the  folemn  illeijce  of  thy  face  ; 
1  hou  to  corne  forth  in  Icvelinefs  art  fecn  ; 
Attending  liars  thy  eaf] em  journey  p.race.  • 
Oh  Moon,  the  clouds  are  gladden 'd  at  thy  fight. 
And  with  tl^y  pifts  tlieir  cai  k  Ijrosvn  fides  adoru. 
Who  is  like  tliee,  light  of  the  iilent  nigiit  ? 
Ilie  liars  aOiamM  tliy  brighter  pre  fence  mourn  y 
I'heir  {parLling  eyes  Uiey  turn  aw:-ywithire. 


(.    IC9     ) 

J3u|:  when  the  datknefs  of  tby  features  grows, 
Whither  doft  thoa  from  thine  old  courfe  retire  i 
And  io.ihy  lonely  mooients  where  repofe  ? 
Hafi-  thou  like  Oilian  a  deferted  hall, 
Or  doft  thoii  dwell  in  ibrrow's  doleful  gloom  ? 
From  h^^vvri  didan)-^  of  thy  hfters  fall. 
Or  lie  thy  frierids,  once  joyful  in  the  tomb  ? 
Yes,  lovely  light,  they've  fallen,  and  to  giievp 
Thou  oft  retireft  ;  yet  thyfeif  one  night 
Shalt  fail  and  thy  blue  path  in  heaven  leave. 
Theftars  willraife  their  heads  then  with  delight^ 
They  whom  thyprefence  had  abaft'd  rejoice  ; 
But  now  thou  art  in  all  thy  brightncfs  cloath'd. 
Look  from  thy  gates  in  heaven  at  my  voice. 
Oh  wind  cjitpei  tiie  cloud  that  covVing  loath'd. 
That  forth  may  look  the  daughter  of  the  night. 
The  ili:iggy  mountains  with  her  beams  to  brigtiteoj) 
And  make  the  ocean  roil  it's  waves  in  light, 
yv^hile  earvkand  fea  beneath  her  fplendor  vvliiteao 


^»-->>>-CD-4<:r:>fc>v<s<- 


THE  SONGS  OF 


A  POEM  OF  OSS>lAN,—Fer/f7ed. 

^^  TAR  of  defcending  night  1   thy  light  ferenc 
O  Full  ga/4y  twinkling  from  the  weft  is  feen ; 
Thou  lifteii  from  the  cloud  thy  head  urfborn. 
And  o'er  thy  hill  with  ftately  fleps  art  borncc— 
What  doft  thou. fee  in  yonder  p'ain  I  No  more,   ") 
The  ftormy  winds  a^^iiea'rd,  the  tor'rent^s  roar       ^ 
Comes  from  afar  3  upon  thedi^bxit  ri}Qre<>  J 


(   IIO   ) 

Th^  refllefs  waters  break  with  hollow  found*^ 
Now  on  tliejr  feeble  wings  the  fiies  are  found. 
Their  hum  low  marmurs  with  th'  approach  of  nigbtj. 
Say  what  doft  thou  behold,  oh  lovely  light  f 

But  fmilingthoa  art  gone:  the  waves  repair 
Round  thee  witi*  joy  and  bathe  thy  beauteoas  hair* 
Farewell  thou  iilent  beam ;  and  let  the  iigh^ 
Of  Offian'slbul  arife.     I  f-el  it  bright 
In  all  i'ts  flrength—Tiy  foul  again  furveys 
My  friends  dcpartfrd  ;  now,  as  in  the  days 
Of  other  years,  I  fee  the  gathering  heft 
On  Lora  s  pimn  }  there  Fingal's  mighty  ghoit 
Comes  like  a  cokimn  which  in  air  afcends 
Of  wat'ry  niii" ;  around  him  are  his  friends.— 
And  fee  !  theb  rds,  the  fons  of  fong,  are  there  ; 
There  aged  Ullin  with  his  hoary  hair, 
There  ftately  Ivyno,  tuneful  Alpin  raeet. 
And  foft  MiJiOiiawhofe  complaint  is  fweet. 
How  are  ye  chang'd,  my  friends,  firice  in  the  days 
Of  Sehna's  royal  feafb  we  ft  rove  for  pr  aife, 
Like  gales  offpring  when  o'er  the  hill  they  pais^, 
Aind  bend  by  turns  the  feebly  whiRling  grafs  r — - 

Then  fair  Minona  came,  with  tearful  eye. 
And  dowpcad  look;  her  lovely  treifes  fiy 
Slovv  on  the  breeze  which  from  the  mountain  blcvv'S^ 
Sad  were  the  heroes  when  her  Tong  arofe* 
The  grave  of  Salgar  they  had  oft  furvey'd, 
Oft  the  dark  dwclliKg  of  the  beauteous  maid*     . 
White-bofoiTi'd  Colma,  Colma  left  alone 
Upon  the  hill  her  fortune  to  bemoan. 
Salgar  had  promis'd  there  to  meet  his  love. 
But  night  defcended  o'er  the  dreary  grove, 
No  Salgar  came  ;  now  hear  the  virgin's  moan^ 
When  on  the  mournful  hill  fhe  fat  aloijC. 

COLMA.— 

Dark  is  the  night  1  the  tempeft  roara  ! 
And  on  the  hill  i  ill  forlorn^ 


(     III     ) 

Down  the  fteep  rock  thctorvcut  pours. 

The  wliicls  smorig  the  mGuntains  mourn* 
Hereo'j  tiie  [hormy  hill  I  call  in  vain. 
No  friendly  hut  receives  me  fi  oni  the  rain* 

Oh  moon  !   arife  from  yonder  clouds  ; 

Ye  (lars  of  night  my  footiieps  guide. 

To  where  my  love  the  darknefs  flirouds  j 

His  bow  anftrung  is  by  his  fide  ; 
His  dogs  are  panting  'round.     Oh  to  that  place, 
le^d  where  my  love  is  refling  from:the  chace.— 

Btit  here  alone  I  fit  and  weep, 

Tfie  rock  and  molTy  flreatii  aje  near  ; 

The  wind  and  ftrearn  thicir  i  onring  keep.^ 

Nor  yet  my  lover's  voice  I  hear* 
Oh  what  can  Salgar's  promife  thus  delsy  t 
Why  from  his  Colma  dees  mv  hero  flay  ? 

Here  is  the  reck,  a' id  lierc  the  tret* ; 

And  here  the  flrearn  with  echoing  (bund; 

W  ith  niglit  you  promised  here  to  be, 

All  where  is  now  my  Salr-ar  found  : 
"VVith  thee  from  fire  and  brother  J.  would  fly  ^ 
Our  race  are  foes  ;  no  foe  of  thine  am  i. — 

Ceafe  wind,  a  little  while  thy  found, 

A^nd  ceafe  oh  flrearn  thy  roaring  fall; 

Oh  let  my  voice  be  heard  around. 

And  let  my  wanderer  hcsr  me  call. 
Salgarj  'tis  Colma  calls  ;  oh  Sal  gar  hear  : 
Fm  here,  my  love  :  the  tree  aijd  rock  are  aCdW* 

Oh  what  thy  coming  can  delay  I 

Tbe  moon  now  riles  cahn  and  bright  | 

On  yonder  iicep  the  rocks  are  grey  ; 

The  flood  reflects  her  fdver  light*  •     * 

f  fee  him  not  upon  the  hill  appear  ; 
No  dogs  approach  to  tell  that  he  is  near." 

UcA-c  I  mrfifit  alone— but  who 

Lie  there  upon  the  heathy  plain  ? 

Do  I  my  love  and  brother  view  ? 

Speak  J  oh  my  friends «     I  call  in  vain* 


(       I  1-2      "■) 

They  ar-fwer  not.     Oh  fpeak  to  me  my  friends  ! 
J  am  alone  and  fear  my  bolbni  rends:  1— 

Ah!  they  are  dead  1.  a  bloocl}^.  dye 

Is  -^Tcn  their  cruel  fwords  to  ilahi. 

My  broth  M%  oh  my  brother,  why 

Hafc  thou  my  deareil:  S-algar  {lain  ? 
Oh  Sal  gar  !   why  didft  thou  my  brother  fight  ? 
Ahs  I   ye  both  were  Colma's  dear  delight* 

Oh  bow  fhall  I  your  glory  trace  ? 

Thoa  Sal,s;ar,  among  thoafandsfairj 

\^.'ert  f^rft  in  beauty  and  in  grace^ 

And  he  was  great  renown'd  in  war.--^ 
Sons  of  my  love,  oh  hear  your  Colma's  voice>, 
Oh  fpeak  to  me,  and  let  my  foul  rejoice. 

Silent  they  lie.  forever  (lill ; 

Cold,  cold  in  death  their  bresils  of  clay  : 

Oh  from  the  rock  upon  the  hill, 

The  mountain's  top  where  breezes  play, 
Speak,  fpirits  of  the  dead  !  I  fnall  not  fear, 
My  friends  forever  gone,  your  voice  to  hear.— 

Where  do  ye  reft  ?  Ah  v/hither  fied  ? 

In  what  dark  cavern  fliall  I  find 

The  monrnfiil  fpirits  of  the  dead  ? 

No  feeble  voice, is  on  the  wind  ;— 
No  half-drown'd  anfwer  in  the  fiorm  is  borne  ; 
Here  I  njuil:  fit  in  grief ;  hxre  wait  in  tears  the  marn^ 

Friends  of  the  dead  1  the  tomb  now  raiie^ 

But  clofe  it  not  *till  I  sm  join'd  ; 

Li?:e  a  vain  dream  my  life  decays  \ 

Ah  why  ihculd  Colma  (lay  behind  ? 
Herewith  my  friends  I  rnall forever  Hecpx 
Where  pours  the  torrent  fromi  this  rocky  ileep. 

When  night  ilrali  fpread  her  gloomy  veil,  .    . 

And  when  the  nor  my  winds  ar  lie, 

Mv  9  nod  Oiall  come  upon  the  S'ale, 

A^nd  mom-n  their  d^'^aths  with  feeble  cries. 
The  hunter  from  his  booth  my  voice  ftall  iiear, 
Irleas'd  with  the  fciiind.,  tho'^  ftruck  witi^  awiul  tear. 


(    1^3    ) 

pGv  to  my  friends  to  charm  the  ear> 

rii  fmg  a  fweetly  mournful  flrain, 

My  friends  have  been  to  Cohna  dear  ; 

My  love  fliali  afcer  death  remain. — ^ 
Thus  fair  Minonafang,  and  oii  her  cheek 
Her  riling  bluflies  foft  confailoa  ipeak. 
For  haplefs  Colma's  fate  our  tears  defcend^ 
And  all  in  folemn  woe  the  fong  attend. 
Then  Ullin  came  ;  the  fong  of  x^lpin  fang ; 
Sweet  was  the  found  of  Alpin's  tuneful  tongue  ^ 
Tl\v  foul,  oh  Hyno,  was  a  beam  ofiirej 
But  now  no  more  they  touchM  the  facredlyre^ 
Within  the  narrow  houfe  at  rell:  they  lay, 
Their  voice  had  ceas'd  in  Selma  :   on  a  day, 
Before  the  heroes  fell,  the  aged  bard, 
Returning  Irom  the  chace  their  mufrc  heard  : 
Their  fong  was  foft  but  fad  ;  they  mourn'd  the  fat^ 
Of  noble  Morar  m^ore  than  mortal  great. 
Like  Fingal's  was  his  foul  v^ith  virtue  flor'd. 
Like  valiant  Ofcar's  was  his  mighty  fword. 
Bat  ah  I  he  fell,  and  caus'd  his  father's  woe, 
And  from  his  filler's  eyes  the  tears  of  forrow  Rov^^  ^ 
Minona's  lovely  eyes  are  full  of  tears. —^ 
The  maid  retir'd^  w^hen  Ullin's  fong  Oie  hearSj 
As  in  the  wcii  behind  the  watVy  clouds, 
When  (how'rs  impend  the  moon  her  beauty  fliroudso 
With  Uliin*s  harp  fron:i  mine  the  mufic  flows. 
And  thus  the  iblema  fong  of  mourning  rofe.--* 

RYNO.-- 

The  winds  are  hufhM,  the  rain  has  pafi  s^A^ay  t 
Calm  is  the  noon,  the  clouds  divide  on  high. 
O'er  the  green  hill  the  fun's  inconftant  ray, 
Afcei'  the  fieeting  (hadow  feems  to  fly. 
Red  thro*  the  fLony  vale  the  ftream  defcends^ 
Sweet  is  thy  found  oh  flream  !  but  yet  I  hear 
A  fweerer  voice ;  lo  !  m.ourning  for  his  friendsi 
The  voke  of  tuneful  Alpiii  ftvikss  my  ear.- 

K 


(■  JU   ) 

Bent  is  his  aged  head,  andredden'dftill 
His  tearM  eye  :   why  art  thou  here  alonCs 
Oh  Ton  of  long  upon  the  filent  hill  ? 
Why  iadly  poured  thou  thy  tanefal  moaiij. 
As  in  the  wood  a  blad  is   heard  to  roar^ 
Or  like  a  wave  upon  the  lonely  fliore  r 

ALFIN.—   . 

I  wcep\;  oh  Ryno>  for  the  dead  ;  my  fong 
1  pour  for  heroes  who  liave  psil  away  *, 
Thou  now  upon  thy  hills  art  tail  and  ftrong. 
Thy  form  is  fair,  thy  days  of  youth  are  gay  j 
Butfoon  or  late  thou  iiiuil:  like  Morar  fall  ; 
The  mounjer  the/i  upon  thy  tomb  (hall  figh. 
Thy  hills  no  more  (liall  know  thee  :  in  thy  iiail 
Forfaken  tiien,  thy  bow  unilrung  iliail  lie. 
Swift  ^veit  thou  Morar  as  the  winged  roe, 
Ard  dreadful  as  the  fiery  meteor*s  light  ; 
Thy  fury  like  a  ilorm  o'erv/helm'd  the  foe  ; 
Like  lightning  blaz'd  thy  fa ulchion  in  the  fight. 
Thy  voice  was  like  a  torrent  fwell'd  with  rain  ; 
Like  thunder  heard  on  dlftant  hills  to  found  ; 
rJany  in  battle  by  thy  arm  were  {lain  ; 
They  in  thy  burning  wratli  deflruclion  found. 
And  yet  how  mild  thy  brow  return'd  from  fight? 
'Twas  like  the  fun's  fweet  light  when  rains  are  o'cf^ 
Orhke  the  nioon  ahiidll'  the  iilent  nFght, 
Calm  as  the  lake  when  heav'dby  v.^rnds  no  morcc;—^ 
Narrow  thy  dwelling  now  1   and  dark  the  place 
r)f  thy  abode  !   now  with  three  fleps  around, 
<-h  tiiou  fo  areat  before,  thy  crave  i  trace  ; 
Fotir  moiTyflones  thy  ible  memorials  founds 
Long  whiilling  grals  befide  a  leafiefs  tree 
Marks  to  the  hunter  miglity  Mcrar's  tomb.— - 
Oh  Morar  1   thou. art  low  indeed  i   for  thee 
Is  o  mother  lives  to  mourn  thy  early  doom  ; 
Ktfdatne  with  tears  of  iQve;^  for  fhe  is  del^cl 


(    ^^s    ) 

Who  bore  thee^  in  the  grave  thy  iPi other  lies* 
Who  bending  Oa  his  {lair  is  this,  whofe  head 
Is  white  with  age,  and  red  with  tears  his  eyes  I 
Who  quakes  at  evVy  ilep  I  It  is  thy  Ore; 
And  thou,  oh  Morar  wert  his  only  Ton  ; 
He  heard,  rejoicing,  of  thy  martial  fire, 
Of  foes  difpers'd  and  battles  bravely  vv^on. 
He  heard  of  Morar's  fame,  bat  of  his  wound,  " 
Why  heard  he  not  ?   Weep  fire  of  Morar  weep, 
Bat  he  (hall  never  hear  thy  (brrow's  found. 
The  dead  are  vvrap'd  in  ever  lading  ileep  ; 
Low  in  the  diixi  their  dreary  pillow  lies  ; 
No  more  he'll  hear  thy  voice  ;  no  more  awake 
.     At  thy  paternal  call  ;  ah!   when  (hail  riie 

Morn  in  the  grave  the  (liimber'rs  deep  to  break," 
Farewell,  thou  bravell  of  the  fons  of  men. 
Thou  conqueror  in  the  field!  but  now  no  more 
The  field  Ihall  fee  thee,  nor  the  wood  again, 
Be  lighten'd  with  the  fword  which  Morar  bore  ! 
No  fon  of  thine  is  left,  but  ilill  thy  name 
Shall  live  in  facred  long  to  future  days  ; 
The  Tons  of  other  times  fiiall  hear  thy  fame  ; 
They  pleas'dfhail  hear  of  fallen  IMorar's  prai(e» 

Touched  v/ith  the  fong,  the  grief  of  all  arofe. 
But  moil  the  breaif  of  Arm  in  heav'd  with  woes, 
The  dear  remembrance  of  his  ion  returned, 
Whom  flain  in  youth  the  hapleis  father  mourn'do 
Carnior  was  near.     He  favv  the  hero's  grief. 
Why  burlls  thy  figh  oh  Armin  f   Said  the  chief : 
Is  there  a  caufe  to  mourn?  The  tunefullay 
With  muUc  comes  to  melt  the  foul  away,  > 
AFid  pleafe  with  lolemn  woe  ;  thus  mhl  is  feen^ 
Soft  ridng  from  the  lake,  tlie  hills  between, 
It  gently  fpreads,  and  fills  the  fiow'rs  with  dew  3 
The  f\^n  returns  ;  the  valley  Ihines  anew  ; 
The  feeble  mifl  before  his  fplendor  flies ; 
Tkea  v/hence  oh  Armiji^  does  thy  forrov/  rife  ? 


(     ii6    ) 

ARMI^J.— 

^^d  ismjf  ioul  indeed  ;  nor  fmall  the  caufe. 
Which  from  my  bre^fl  the  figh  of  forrow  draws* 
Oh  Carmar^  thou  no  gallant  fon  haft  lofl-. 
No  lovely  daughter  once  thy  beauteous  boafl:. 
Colgar  t'-y  fon  yet  lives  the  brave  in  war, 
Anniratoothe  fah-<^fl  of  the  fair. 
The  boiiorhSjOh  Carmor,  of  thy  honfe  afcend. 
But  all  hir,  race  with  haplels  Armin  end. 
Dark  h  thy  bed,  oh  Daura,  in  the  tomb, 
And  deep  thy  {lumber  in  eternal  gloom- 
When  (halt  thoa  wake  vv^ith  all  thy  tuneful  ilrain  1 
And  pleafe  thy  father  with  thy  voice  again  ?  j> 

>\i-e,  v/inds  of  autumn,  rife,  and  blow  amain        J 
Along  the  heath,  o'er  i  ocks  ye  torrents  pour, 
Arnidfr  my  grove  of  oaks,  ye  tempells  roar, 
Oh  moon  1  thro'  broken  clouds  purfue  thy  way* 
Thy  mourriful  face  at  intervals  diipla}^ 
And  to  my  mind  the  fatal  night  recall, 
Which  all  my  children  doom'd  at  once  to  fall> 
When  my  Arindnl  fell,  the  great  in  war^ 
And  beauteous  Daura  fail'd;  ah  !   thou  wert  fair, 
Daura  mv  daughter,  asthemooij's  clear  light 
On  FuFa's  illc  ;  thy  bread  was  fnowy  white. 
Thy  breath  as  a  firnimer's  breathing  gale  was  fv/eet. 
My  ion,  thy  bowivas  ftrong,  thy  1  pear  was  Meet, 
li-iy  look  like  watery  miR,  a  dreadful  form  3 
Thy  fnield  a  fiery  cloud  amicR-  a  ff;crm. 
Annar,  a  hero,  came  in  v»^ar  renowned  ; 
lie  fought  my  Daura 'ii  love,   and  favour  found. 
Not  long  tlie  maid  refus'd  ;  fair  hopes  attend 
The  virgin's  fiiends  ;   ah  !   foon  in  grief  to  end  ! 
Erath  repin'M  wliofe  brother  Araiar  ilew  j 
lie  like  a  ion  of  Ocean  to  riie  view 
"Tjame  indileuiiC  :   liis  rifinvr  fkitf  was  fair, 
XVhitc  v\  ere  his  locks  of  age,  and  calm  his  ferious  311*0 
Daiuihter  of  Armin,  fir  it  of  maids  he  ciled  3 
h  rcckiii?!;  diilant  blears  upon  it's  ilue 


(     I -'7    ) 

A  lovely  tree  ;  red  (Irlnes  the  friut  afar. 

Thy  hero  Arniar  waits  for  Daura  there. 

And  to  the  chief  I  come  his  love  to  bear,    j 

She  went.      She  call'd  on  Aniiai-.  Nought  replk4 

Except  the  rock's  dark  ion  I   aloud  fhe  cried, 

Armar,  my  love,  my  love,  ah  1   v/hy  v/ith  fear 

Boil  thou  torment  me  I   Son  of  Annar  hear. 

Gh  hear  ;   ''tis  Daura  calls  j  Oie  call'd  in  vaui  ; 

Erath  the  traitor,  laughing  at  her  pain, 

Fled  to  the  land.     She  rais'd  her  voice  yet  highV^ 

And  caird  upon  her  brother  and  her  fire. 

Arindal  !   Armin  1   what,  will  none  repair 

To  Daura's  aid  ?    Her  voice  the  breezes  bear 

Acrofs  the  Tea.      My  Ton  the  found  attends. 

And  from  the  woody  hill  in  hade  defcends. 

Rough  with  the  fpoilsthe  woodland  chafe  fcpplicd, 

And  loud  his  arrows  rattled  by  his  fide, 

His  bow  was  in  iiis  hand  ;  five  dogs  around  '] 

Attend  hh  (lepr,  ;  he  cruel  Erath  found,  {* 

And  bound  him  fafl ',  the  thongs  of  leatiier  wound  J 

Thick  Vound  the  traitor's  limbs  ;  with  piercing  groans 

He  loads  the  v/ind,  nor  thus  his  crime  atones. 

Arindal  in  his  boat  the  deep  afcends. 

And  tov/ards  the  fea-beat  rock  his  vovsp-e  bends-- — - 

But  Armar  came  in  wrath  ;  the  llring  he  drevv ^ 

And  from  the  bow  the  featlier'd  arrov/  flew. 

It  fung.     Oh  Arindal,  my  fou,  the  dart, 

Meant  for  the  traitor  Erath  reached  thy  heart* 

At  once  the  oar  is  ilopV^  he  panting  fell, 

Ai^d  died  upon  the  rock.     All !   v;ho  call  tell 

Thy  grief,  oh  Daura,  Vv^hen  a  crimfon  flood 

is  pour'd  around  thee  of  thy  brother's  blood  ? 

The  boat  in  twain  is  broken  on  the  wave  ; 

Brave  Arniar  plunges  in  the  fea  to  fave 

His  love  or  die,  a  fudden  blafl  came  o'er 

The  roarinadeep  ;   he  funk  and  rofe  no  more^ 

My  daug;nter  now  all  lonely  to  complain, 

Ws?  kft  furroupded  by  the  n-^ging  m<ui]. 
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Frequent  snd  loud  were  heard  ber  moiimfDl  Crit^ 
What  cdiild  her  father  do  ?   With  flresmingeycSj 
I  flood  upon  the  fiiore  the  live-long  night. 
And  law  her  often  by  the  moon's  faint  light. 
All  night  I  heard  her  cries  ;  and  heard  in  vain  ^ 
Loud  was  the  wind,  and  hard  the  pouring  rain. 
Beat  on  the  hill  :    before  the  dawn  of  day 
Her  voice  was  weak  ;    at  lail  it  died  sway. 
Faint  as  the  evening  breeze  which  gently  fight 
Among  the  grafs,  and  then  in  murmurs  dies. 
She  fpent  with  grief  cxpir'd  and  lonely  left, 
Unhappy  Arm  in  now  of  All  bereft.-— 
Gone  is  mv  fcrength  in  war,  forever  low 
My  pride  among  the  fair  ;  when  ternpefis  blovi?' 
Aloft,  and  with  the  north  the  biliov.'s  roar, 
Ifadly  fit  befide  the  founding  (hore^ 
And  on  the  fatal  rock  I  fix  nny  fight. 
Oft  by  the  fetting  moon's  uncertain  light 
Ifeerny  children's  ghoPcs — half  viewlefs  they 
la  mournful  conference  purfue  their  w^ay. 
Will  you  notfpeak  in  pity  ?— -They  are  gone^ — 
They  do  not  now  regard  their  father's  moan. — • 
OhCarmar!   fad  Iain,  nor  fmall  the  caufe 
Which  from  my  bread  the  fjgh  of  forrow  dravv^s.™ 
Such  were  the  words  the  bards  ofSelma  fung, 
When  in  the  days  of  fong  tbeir  harps  were  itrung 
Before  the  king  with  fweet  melodious  lays 
To  tell  the  fplenio  tales  of  other  days. — 
From  all  their  -hills  the  heroes  gathered  Vound  ; 
VViLhple?a'd  attention  heard  the  lovely  found. 
I'hey  prais'd  the  voice  of  Cona,  then  a  name 
Among  athoufand  bards  the  firft  in  fam-c*- — 
But  now  my  tongue  is  weak  with  length  of  years, 
Kly  foul  has  fail'd;  at  timer-  indeed  it  hears 
The  ghofts  of  bards,  and  learns  their  pleafant  for.g,   "j 
But  now  no  more  my  memory  Is  firong.  ^ 

I  hear  the  crdi  of  years.— ll^eypafs  along,  J 

And  why  do€d  Oiiian  flng  r"  Ibey  item  to  cry  3 
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Low  in  the  narrow  boufe  hefoon  fhall  lie  : 

No  bard  (hall  raife  his  fame.     Ye  dark  brown  year$; 

Ftcll  on,  for  in  ycur  courfe  no  joy  appears. 

Let  Oiilan  now  v/ithin  tb.e  tomb  be  laid  1 

Hit.  (Irength  is  gene,  his  limbs  with  age  decayed -«=' 

The  ions  of  foogto  endleis  refl:  have  pafs'J  ; 

My  voice  remaining  like  a  lonely  blafl, 

That  roars  upon  a  rock  v/hicli  Teas  farroii rid. 

When  all  the  other  winds  have  ceas'd  to  found. 

The  dark  mofs  v/nifilt*  there,  the  v/aving  treer? 

Siiook  bv  the  blafl  the  didant  Tailor  fees» 
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THE  BATTLE  01' 
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A  POEM  BY  OSSL\N,—FerfI£fd. 

SQN  of  the  diflant  land  1   whofe  dwelling's  fcnn4 
V7ithin  the  fecrct  cell  1  what  pleafing  ibund^ 
Like  diftant  v/inds  or  mufic  do  I  hear  ? 
The  torrent's  roar  was  lond,  upon  my  ear. 
Eat  fare  I  heard  a  fong's  nielodioas  lays.  '] 

h  it  thy  tuneftil  voice  I  And  dolt  thou  praife    \> 
Thy  warlike  chiefs,  or  to  the  fprjts  raife,  j 

Who  in  the  winds  reilde  thy  lofty  drain  ?.  '■ 

Eat  lonely  dweller  in  Mie  rocks,  that  plain 
Covcr'd  v/itli  heath  behold  ;  there  cloath^  in  greeii| 
Is  many  a  toinb  with  whifclinggrafs  between  ; 
And  o'er  them  frones  with  moily  heads  arife, 
Tliou  feeil:  tiiem,  bnt  dark  are  Ollian^s  eyes, 
'Fhere  from  the  mountain  rougli  a  torrent  roarSjx 
^nd  rour^d  a  verdant  hill  it's  water  pours^ 
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FourmciTv  flones  -*'h!ch  withcr'd  prafs  furrovmd 

Rear  on  the  top  their  heads  ;  two  trees  around 

Vv'hich  ilorms  have  bent,  their  whirling  branches  fpread 

Herei:  the  narrow  dwelling  of  the  dead, 

Thi3  Frragon,  thy  houfe  ;   longfince  have  cejts'd 

Thy  fnells  to  found,  amidft  thy  cheerful  feaft, 

Longfince  forgot  in  Sora  ;   in  thy  hall 

Thy  aaed  fhield  is  darken'd  on  the  wall. 

Oh  king  cf  ftips,  whom  Sora's  Iv'^dobey'd, 

How  on  our  mountains  art  thou  lowly  laid  ? 

How  is  the  mighty  jow  ? — Doll  thou  delight. 

Sen  of  the  rock,  in  fongs  ?  Then  hear  the  fight 

Of  I.ora's  bloody^  field  :  now  many  a  day. 

It's  found  of  echoing  fleel  has  pafs'd  away* 

So  on  the  darken'd  hill  the  thunder's  roar 

Avvful  and  load  is  heard,  and  is  no  more  ; 

The  fun  return's  ;  his  fdent  beam  he  (beds  ; 

"Then  fiiiile  the  glittVing rocks,  and  mountain's  heads, 

Vv'  ith  livelier  green,  as  wide  his  fplcndor  (j)reads. 

From  Erin's  rnlling  waves  to  Cona's  bay, 
Our  f]^ips  returned  ;  there  fheltcr'd  fafe  they  lay  ; 
The  vsiuie  Oicets  furfd  hung  loofely  to  the  maPiS  ; 
Behind  the  groves  of  Morvenroar'd  the  blafh.-f-. 
1  hen  did  the  horn  of  noble  Fingal  found  : 
'T^  he  clccv  affrighted  from  their  coverts  bound, 
Our  winged  arrows  in  the  woods  are  fped. 
The  plenteous  banquet  of  the  bill  is  fpread. 
Great  was  our  joy  for  dreadful  ^nvaran's  fall- 
F>ut  to  the  f€2ri  the  king  forgot  to  call 
Two  valiant  chiefs;  with  rage  their  boib^ms  burn'd  } 
Th,eir  eyes  in  fecrct  on  each  other  turn'd, 
V^'ith  burif  ing  fighs  their  breads  were  often  fwell'd, 
Vv  e  faw  them  as  they  gloomy  conference  held  , 
"^^^-e  law  them  on  the  earth  their  javlins  throw  ; 
Two  clouds  nmidfc  our  jcy  ;  thus  (igns  of  wee, 
rillars  of  mid  on  fettled  feas  appear  ; 
^Uo'  bri^^ht  the^v  fliine^  a  ftorm  the  fsilors  fear, 
Il^ife  to  the  wefl^rfi  wiudj  niy  fi^cw-white  fails^ 
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Maronnan  cried  ;  before  the  driving  gales^ 

Oh  Aldo,  let  us  ruili  into  the  foam 

Of  northern  waves  :  we  are  forgot  at  home. 

Not  caird  to  Fingal's  feafl,  tho' we  have  dyVl 

Our  arms  in  blood  :  let  other  lands  be  try'd. 

Let  us  to  Sora's  mighty  king  repair. 

His  eye  is  fierce,  and  now  the  (lorni  of  v/af 

Is  darkening  'round  his  fpear  ;  'tis  oiir's  to  ciaim 

In  wars  of  other  lands  the  meed  of  fime. 

They  took  their  fwordsand  fhields,  tiieirlails  dlfplayj 

And  rufh  to  Lumar's  hoarfe  refounding  bay. 

They  came  to  Sora's  liaiighty  king,  renown'd 

For  bounding  fbeeds  ;  him  from  the  chsfe  they  founds 

With  bloody  fpear  return'd  ;  to  earth  he  bent 

His  dark  brown  face,  and  whlflled  as  he  went. 

The  chiefs  of  Morven  to  his  feafts  he  led. 

They  join'd  his  arms,  his  foes  before  them  fied. 

Aldo  return'd  to  Sora  with  his  fame. 

There  from  her  towV  the  monarch's  beauteous  dame. 

Fair  Lorma,  lookM  with  humid-rolling  eye. 

On  Ocean's  wind  her  golden  trefTes  fiy. 

Her  Vv^hite  breafc  heaves,  like  fnow  upon  the  heath, 

Wiiich  (lowly  moves  when  gentle  breezes  breath. 

And  gaily  fparkles  with  refietlied  light. 

Then  like  a  fun-beam  Aldo  (Iruck  her  fight  : 

Her  foft  heart  figh'd  ;  fhe  wept  to  woe  rcfign'd. 

And  on  her  hand  her  lovely  cheek  reclin'd. 

Three  days  fhe  hid  with  feeming  joy  her  pain  ; 

And  on  the  fourth  along  the  troubled  main^ 

To  Cona's  molTy  towers  wWn  Aldo  fled. 

R  ifing  in  wrath  the  king  of  heroes  faid. 

Youth  of  the  heart  of  pride,  (liall  I  engage 

To  guard  thee  from  an  injur'd  maOnarch's  rage  t 

"What  (Irangers  now  my  people  will  receive. 

Or  in  their  halls  the  feafl  of  fi  iendfliip  give^ 

Since  Aldo'r,  little  foul  in  Sora's  land 

My  name  dilhonor'd  ?   Go,  thou  feeble  hand, 

Qo  to  thy  hills,  and  hide  thee  frgm  my  %ht. 
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Now  mc'irnful  is  the  battle  wc  mull:  j^ghfc 
With  Sora*s  glooir.y  king,  the  foe  of  pt^cc. 
Spirit  cf  Jrenmor  !   when  ill  all  Fin  gal  ceafe 
In  crael  flrifethe  woes  of  wzr  to  inourh  ? 
But  in  the  midiz  of  battles  !  was  born,  ■        .     , 
And  blood  my  Heps  muH:  to  the  tomb  attf  nd.  ] 
Butjuftice  never  did  my  hand  offend,  *    "  L 

Nor  on  the  we3k  in  arms  my  A-vord  dcCceud.  J 
Thy  coming  ftorms,  oji  Morven,  I  behold^ 
By  which  my  halls  fnail  low  on  earth  be  roli'd 
When  all  my  fons  in  battle  fhall  be  fiain, 
And  none  to  dwell  in  Selma  fliall  remain. 
Then  will  the  feeble  come,  to  theni  unknown 
The  place  cf  Fin  gal's  tomb-;  the  fong  raone  . 
Shall  found  my  fame,  and  all  my  deeds  will  feeni 
To  future  iages  like  a  fleeting  dream. — 

Now  Err  agon  to  war  his  people  warms  5 
They  gather  round  him  like  the  mount^iin  ilormc. 
Aground  the  a^vfulfpir it  of  the  night,  . 

When  at  his  call,  from.  Morven*s  toprnofl:  height , 
In  darknefs  velFd  defcend  the  dreadfu]  band 
Prepar'd-to  pour  upon  the  flai3ger'slaVidi> 
Re  canie  to  Cona's  lliare,  he'fent  a  bard. 
Who  to  the  king  his  ^crc^  demand  declar'd* 
Come  to  the  firife  of  thoufands  in  the  field, . 
Or  land  of  many  hills  to  Sora  yield* 
Among  his  aged  friends  in,  Selma'^  hall, 
Then  Fingal  fat,  the  youthful  heroes  all 
In  defarts  diilant    far  the  chafe  pu!  fue. 
The  grey-hairM  chiefs  with  ple?,fing  talk  review 
The  times  long  pafr,  and  deeds  of  youth  renew. 
JSartmor,  the  chief  of  Lora,  came  in  hade, 
This  is  no  tinie>  he  crjed^  our  hours  to  wade 
In  fongs  of  other^yeaV^^rfoi;  on  our  co'afl 
The  king  of  Sora  frov/ns,  v^^ith  all  his  hod. 
He  lif  sten  thoufand  fvvords,  and  beahiy  fpears* 
The  gloomy  king  among  his  chiefs  appears, 
As  looks  the  darkened  niooD,  when  nicteors  fail^ 
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Along  his  (Is-irts,  and  o'er  the  (liadowc! y  vale 

Which  hides  her  orb^  their  feeble  light  is  flied. 

Come  from  thy  hall,  Bofmina,  Fingal  laid,  |. 

Coine,  daughter  of  my  love,  come  lovely  maid  J 

Of  dreamy  Morven,  from  thy  hall  repair. 

Thou,  Nartmor,  take  the  deeds  we  gain*d  in  v/ar^ 

Attend  on  Fingars  daug'iter  ;  let  hei-  call 

The  monarch  to  the  feaft  of  Sehma's  hall, 

Ofrer  the  peace  of  heroes,  and  beiide 

1  he  wealth  of  Aldo,  or  his  beauteous  bride. 

Our  youths  far  diflant  in  the  chafe  engage. 

And  weak  and  trembling  arc  the  hands  of  age. 

To  Frragon's  dark  hoft  the  virgin  went. 

So  to  a  cloud  a  beam  of  iipht  is  fent. 

in  her  right  hand  a  fparkling  (hM  Oierears^ 

A  golden  arrow  in  her  left  appears  ; 

The  flrfl  thefign  of  peace,  the  laft  of  war. 

Bright  was  the  monarch's  brow  before  the  fair. 

A  rock  thus  glitters  Vvith  a  fudden  gleam, 

When  burds  thro'  broken  clouds  a  cheerful  beam. 

Son  of  the  didant  Sora,  thus  began 

The  mildly  blufhing  maid,  oh  mighty  Man, 

Come  to  the  ft^aii  of  Morven's  ^varlikeking 

To  Selma's  (liaded  walls,  from  him  i  bring 

The  peace  of  heroes  ;  let  thy  anger  ceafe. 

And  by  thy  fide  the  faulcliion  red  in  peace. 

Will  v.^ealth  of  kings  a  jud  atonement  make  ? 

Then  hear  the  words  of  gen'rcus  Aldo,  take 

His  precious  gifts  thy  frieoddiip  to  obtain  ; 

A  hundred  deeds  the  children  of  the  reign, 

A  hundred  foreign  maids  the  warrior's  prize,  "| 

A  hundred  hav/ks  whole  datf'ring  pinions  rife  j* 

Above  the  clouds  and  dioot  along  the  kies.    -  J 

A  hundred  girdles  alfo  lliall  be  thine, 

To  bind  high-bofomM  maidsj  vvith  pov»^V  divine 

To  fave  the  births  of  heroes^  and  to  cure 

The  fons  of  toil  ;   v/ith  gems  all  ftadded  o'ers 

Ten  cofdy  rnells  In  Spr^'s  w^lh  ihall  i\ydi^  ; 
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Ir  thefe  the  water  feems  like  fparkling  wine, 
And  trembles  on  their  flars  with  glitt'ring  rays  ; . 
The  monarchs  of  the  world  in  former  days 
"With  them  rejoic'd,  ail  thefe  fball  now  be  thine. 
Or  thy  white-bofom'd  fpoufe  he  will  redgri. 
Lorma  herfelf  (hall  roll  her  radiant  eves 
Within  thy  hall,  for  tho*  the  king  rnay  prize 
The  genVous  Aldo^s  Icive,  yet  never  wrong 
Has  Fingal  done,  aitho*  his  arm  is  ftrong. 
Soft  voice  of  Cona,  then  withiierce  difdain 
The  king  reply M;  he  fpreads  his  feafls  in  vain. 
His  coflly  fpoils  to  me  let  Fingal  pour  1 

And  bend  beneath  my  pow'r  ;  to  me  yet  more  }> 
Refign  the  fwords  his  bo^fled  faihers  bore,       J 
The  fhi^kis  of  other  times  ;  then  in  my  hslls 
My  children  (hall  behold  them  on  the  walls  ; 
Thefe  are  the  arms  of  Fingal,  they  will  fiy. — ■ 
Thy  children  never  (hall  thofe  arms  farvey. 
Replied  the  rifing  pride  of  Selma's  maid. 
Never  iliall  they  within  thy  halls  be  laid. 
Thofe  arms  the  mighty  hand=;  of  heroes  wield. 
Who  never  yet  were  known  in  war  to  yield. 
Oh  king  of  echoing  Sora,  on  our  hills, 
The  gath'ring  dorm  the  wide  horizon  fdls. 
DoR  than  not  fee  that  in  a  foreign  land 
A  bloody  fall  awaits  thv  martial  band  ? 
To  Selma's  filent  halls  the  maid  returnM 
^Vith  downcafl  eyes  ;  at  once  the  kin-^  difcern*d 
The  coming  war,  and  from  his  place  he  rofe, 
In  all  his  ilrena-th,  the  terror  of  his  foes. 
He  (hook  bis  aged  locks  ;   with  fiery  haPce, 
Ills  limbs  in  Trenmor's  founding  mail  were  cas'd. 
The  armour  of  his  fires,  their  carkbrov»^n  fnield  ; 
And  when  he  ftretch'd  his  hand  the  fpear  to  wi^ld^ 
A  cloud  of  darknefs  filFd  tiie  ipacious  hall  : 
A.  thoafand  p-hoBrs  were  near  ;   thcv  fav^;-  the  fdW 
Of  thofe  who  foon  would  perifli  in  the  fipjit. 
1  he  faces  of  the  aged  chiefs  were  bright 
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With  dreadful  joy;  they  rufh'd  to  meet  the  foe. 
With  thoughts  of  other  times  their  bofoms  glow^ 
And  hopes  of  glory  which  f;  om  death  (liall  grow. 
At  Trathal's  ancient  tomb  the  dogs  appear  : 
Then  Fingal  knew  his  warlike  youth  v/ere  near* 
He  ftop'd  his  courfe  ;  brave  Ofcar  firfl  is  feen, 
Morni's  and  Nemi's  fons;  his  gloomy  mein 
Next  Fercuth  fhew'd,  then  Dermidon  the  bl aft 
His  dark  hair  wav'd,  and  Oilian  came  the  laft. 
I  hum'd  alone  a  fong  of  other  days. 
Acrofs  the  little  ftreams  my  feet  i  raife, 
Supported  on  my  fpear,  and  deep  in  thought. 
With  deeds  of  mighty  men  my  foul  was  fraught, 
H's  boir/  (lileld  tne  monarch  flruck,  the  found,  ^ 
The  difmallign  of  war  is  heard  around. 
At  once  uniheath'd  a  thoufand  faukhlons  blaze. 
Three  grey  hairM  bards  the  fong  of  battle  raife, 
The  tuneful  mournful  voice,  then  dark  and  flrong 
With  founding  (leps  ourfquadrons  rufh  along, 
A  gloomy  ridge  ;  fo  on  a  vale  to  pcur 
A  iiormy  fliov/ r  is  heard  with  deaf'ning  rear. 
The  king  of  Morven  on  his  hill  reclin'd. 
The  battle's  fun-beam'  flew  upon  the  wind. 
His  friends,  companions  of  his  youth  are  near. 
Their  waving  locks  of  age  the  breezes  rear. 
The  hero's  eyes  were  bright^cn'd  v/ith  delight, 
When  he  beheld  his  fons  eng>ige  in  fight. 
When  in  the  lightning  of  the  i words  we  bore    1 
In  mind  tlie  deeds  our  fires  performed  of  yore.  )>• 
Loud  as  a  winter  flream's  tumultuous  roar^      J 
Fierce  Erragon  came  on  in  all  his  pride. 
The  battle  falls  around  him  ;  by  his  fide 
Death  dimly  ftalks  ;  but  fee  to  meet  the  f-^e. 
Who  comes,  faid  FingaI->  like  the  boundifig  roe^ 
Or  hart  of  i'chi/iDg  Cona  ?   From  his  fhield 
A  beamy  fplendour  glitters  o'er  the  field. 
His  clanging  arms  a  found  of  forrow  icnd* 

*  The  flsndsri  «f  f  ii?^al  vv:s  gs'kd  ths  fur.  b^anj-  ^  b^^tl^ 
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Behold  him  now  with  Erragon  contend. 

In  deadly  flrife  the  mighty  heroes  rage. 

As  in  a  gloomy  (l:or!ii  two  ghoils  engage. 

Eiit  doll  thou  fall,  thy  bofoni  flain'd  v/ith  gore, 

Son  of  the  hili  ? — Thy  lover's  fate  deplore, 

U'jh^.ppy  Lornia,  Aldo  is  no  more-, 

The  kipig  afTijm'd  his  mighty  fpcar  ;  his  foul 

Was  fad  foi'  AKio's  death  ;  terrific  roll 

His  eyes  upan  the  fee  ;    but  valiant  Gaul 

Rutli'd  to  revenue  the  youthful  hero's  falL 

He  met  the  king  of  .Sora :  who  can  tell 

Their  dreadful  nght  ?     The  mighty  flranger  fell, 

Stop,  fons  of  Cona,  fpare  the  living  fee, 

Brave  Fingal  cried  ;  the  monarch  who  is  low 

Was  great  in  arms  ;  now  Lbra  mourns  his  fail 

Thro'  ail  her  land  ;  the  flranger  tow'rds  his  hall 

Will  conae,  and  wonder  that  no  founds  arife. 

Oh  flrangcj-j  \o\v  in  death,  the  monarch  lies. 

The  voice  af  mirth  fnall  nov/  be  heard  no  mor6 

W^ithin  his  houfe,  for  all  his  joys  are  o'er. 

The  murmiir  of  his  woods  oh  flranger  hear. 

Perhaps  his  feeble  ghofl  is  mourning  there* 

But  diilact  far  beneath  a  foreign  fv/ord 

In  rocky  Morven  lies  the  mighty  Lord. 

Thus  1  ingal  fpoke  ;  the  joyful  fong  of  peace 

Loud  found  the  bards,  to  bid  the  {laughter  ceafd* 

"We  fpar'd  the  foe,  our  lifted  fwcrds  we  ftaid. 

*The  kino;  of  Sora  in  a  tomb  v/e  laid. 

I  rais'd  tile  voice  cf  grief ;   and  now  are  fpread 

1  he  clouds  of  nip'ht  around;  the  monarch  dead 

Appeared  to  fomej  a  gloomy,  troubled  ghoil. 

Dark  was  his  face  :   he  mourn'd  the  battle  lofl. 

A.  figh  half-form*d  was  lab''rir;g  in  his  breaft.. 

Oh  king  ©f  Sora,  let  thy  foul  be  bleft ; 

Thy  arm  u-as  terrible  iho  now  o'erthrov/n, 

In  Aldo/s  bail  fair  Lorm^a  fat  alone, 

Bcikie  the  ilaming  oak  ;  when  came  tlie  nlgi'.t> 

Arid  Aldo 'camcs  not  tohisLcrma's  fgi-t^ 
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Her  foul  is  fad  ;   oh  what  thyfteps  detains. 
Hunter  of  Cmia,  fiow  that  darknefs  reigns  I 
Tlioii  ere  the  night  didd  proinife  to  be  here. 
Oa  hills  far  dlfta'fit  hali:  thou  found  the  deer  ? 
Do  winds  upon  the  heath  around  thee  fjgh  I 
Now  in  a  land  of  ftrangers  fad  am  I  ; 
Where  nov/  but  Mdo  can  I  find  a  friend. 
Oh  from  thy  founding  hills  my  deareft  iove  defcend, 
Now  to  the  gate  Ihe  looks — the  wind  (he  hears— 
''Tis  Aldo's  ftep— -a  fmile  of  joy  appears  3 
But  like  a  cloud  upon  the  moon  again 
Sorrow"  returns,  for  all  her  hopes  are  vain. 
Ah  1   wilt  thou  not  return,  my  dear  delight  ?      "^ 
Let  me  behold  the  hill ;  the  moon's  clear  light  ^ 
Shines  in  the  eafl ;  the  lake  is  calm  and  bright,  j 
When  (hall  I  fee  his  doo-s  ?  When  loud  and  clear 
Borne  on  the  winds  the  voice  of  Aldo  hear  ? 
Hunter  of  woody  Cona,  hear  me  call ; 
Come  from  thy  founding  hills  to  Lorma's  lonely  hall," 
His  ai  y  ghofl  upon  a  rock  is  feen^ 
Like  a  Vv^eak  vvatVy  beam,  as  when  between 
T.¥o  clouds  the  moon  her  feeble  Iplendor  yields* 
The  midnight  fhow'r  is  pouring  on  the  fields^ 
The  emply  form  ihe  follow'd  o'er  the  heath  ; 
She  knevV  her  hero  then  was  cold  in  deatl:j, 
1  heard  ixpan  the  wind  her  coining  cries, 
Sad  as  the  oFgesc  when  thro'  the  cave  it  fighs. 
And  whiilles  o'er  the  grais  a  mournful  found. 
She  came,  and  low  on  earth  her  hero  found* 
Her  voice  vras  heard  no  more  ;  in  filent  woe 
She  roli'd  her  eyes  ;  no  tears  were  feen  to  flow* 
But  pale  aiTd  wildly  fad,  her  days  were  few,, 
Sfie  funk  into  the  tomb  ;   the  bards  renew 
Their  plaintive  longs  at  Fingal's  high  command. 
O'er  haDlefs  Lormafoog;  the  tuneful  band. 
For  her  .each  year  the  maids  of  Morveo  mourn  a^ 
One  day  when'autumn^s  gloomv  winds  retura'd. 
Son  of  the  dlll^io!:  land  1  'th  thine  uo  dwell 
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In  fiel(5s  of  fame  ;  in  praife  ofthofe  who  fell^ 
Oh  railc  at  times  the  long  ;  to  hear  thy  voice. 
Their  airy  ghofl:  around  thee  will  rejoice. 
When  in  dw  cave  the  fiient  moon  (hall  gleam  j 
In  hours  ofrefl:,  upon  a  feeble  beam, 
The  foul  of  Lorma  lovely  (ball  appear  ; 
But  on  her  cheek  is  (till  a  mournful  tear* 


THE  WAR  OF 

AN  I  ST  HON  A, 

.A  POEM  BY  OSSIAN,— r<fr,^/^^« 

Un.  days  of  youth  are  like  the  hunter's  dream, 
Who  fleeping  carelefs  where  the  funny  beam 
Plays  on  the  heath-clad  hill,  with  dire  amaze 
Wakes  In  a  fLorm  ;  around  red  lightnings  blaze. 
The  forefh  fliake  beneath  the  raging  blafl ;        "| 
He  thinks  with  joy  upon  the  itioments  pad,        ^ 
The  dreams  of  reil  too  plesfant  long  to  laih —  J 
Ah  !   when  lliall  OlUan's  youth  return^  his  ear 
The  din  of  arms  again  with  rapture  hear  ? 
When  like  brave  Ofcar,  fliall  his  armour  bright 
Of  flaming  Reel  furround  his  fleps  with  light  f 
Ye  hills  of  Con?,  iiften  to  my  voice  ; 
And  in  the  found  let^all  your  flreams  rejoice.—^ 
The  light  of  fong  arifes  on  m.y  foul  ; 
The  j  oy  s  of  other  t  i  me  s  be  fore  m  e  ro  1 1 . 
Oh  Schma  1    I  behold  thy  towVing  halls, 
The  fpreading  oaks  wriich  Hiade  thy  lofty  walls  J 
Kow  prefent  to  my  ear  thy  flreams  refound. 
HereFingal  fits  ;  hi'^  hcrces  gather  Voimd* 
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He  leans  on  Trcnmor's  fiileld  ;  his  fpcar  reclined 
Agaiulfc  the  wall,  he  fooths  his  mighty  mind 
With  fongs  of  bards  ;   his  deeds  in  war  they  iangj 
His  deeds  of  valour  when  his  arm  was  young. 
My  fen,  the  youthful  Oicar,  from  the  chaie 
Returning,  Ii{lcn*d  to  the  heio's  praife.-^ 
The  (liield  of  Branno  from  the  wall  he  rears. 
And  as  he  moves,  his  eyes  aie  iili^'d  with  tears,* 
His  cheek  is  red^n'd  wi  h  a  modefi:  glow. 
His  anxious  voice  is  fearful,  trembling,  lov/. 
His  hand  the  fliining  fpear  of  Oiiian  iliook, 
While  thus  to  Morven's  king  the  hero  ipoke, 
Fingal,  thou  king  of  heroes,  finl  in  fame^ 
And  OlFian  next  to  him  a  mighty  name, 
Ye  fcugrht  in  youth,  your  names  are  f^r  renown  d 
In  facred  fong  ;  but  Olcar*  is  not  found 
Among  the  great ;  like  Cona's  miff  he  feems. 
Which  fcarce  is  feen  and  by  the  riiing  beams 
Of  day  diiTolvcs  ;   tiius  do  I  pafs  away  ; 
The  bards  will  know  me  not  ;  no  loity  lay 
Record  my  name  ;   no  hunter  on  the  heath 
Will  feek  my  tomb  :   then  in  the  fields  of  death 
Of  Inifthona  let  me  raifc  the  fpear. 
That  land  is  diftant  far  ;  ye  (iiail  not  hear 
Of  Ofcar's  fall  ;  fo.ue  bard  may  find  me  there, 
And  give  my  name  to  fong ;  the  maidens  fair. 
Daughters  of  firangcrs,  will  my  tomb  furvey. 
And  pour  their  tears  upon  the  iifelefs  clay 
Where  lies  the  youth  who  came  from  foreign  laads* 
The  bard  will  fay  as  at  the  feafL  he  (lands,    ., 
Now  hear  the  fong  of  Ofcar,  and  deplore 
The  fallen  v/arrior  from  the  dilliant  (here* 
Ofcar,  reply'd  the  monarch,  thou  fliak  fgh'f^ 
My  glorious  fon,  and  fame  Ihall  be  thy  right;, 
Prepare  irly  hollow  fnip,  in  hade  prepare, 
To  lniilhona\s  land  my  hero  bear.- — 
Son  of  my  fen,  regard  tAiy  country's  name, 
Regard  thy  fathers,  and  their  ancient  fanie  J 
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Le*f  not  tlVb  i1;range/s  fay  with  haughty  bd2iz 
That  feeble  are  the  fonsof  Mori^en^s  doaPr. 
1:1  firrht  be  thou  a  Pcorm  :  the  battle  done, 
Mild  a^  the  iplencor  cf  the  evening  fuHo 
Tell  Inirihona's  king  my  youthful  days 
Are  not  forget,  \vben  oft  we  flrove  for  praife 
In  friendly  combats,  days  forever  Hown, 
\Vhen  Agandecca's  iTiatchlefs  beauty  ilioHe. 
The  warriors  left  Dn  hip-h  the  foundinp;  faih. 
And  thro'  their  throngs  flirlll  ble-vv  the  whill  ling  gales  a 
t\ow  ladi  the  f<iarning  waves  the  oozy  fnores 
Of  craggy  rock,  the  flrength  of  ocean  roars# 
My  fon  beh6lus  the  land  of  groves  arife  : 
To  Runa's  echoing  bay  the  veflel  flies. 
rie  Tent  his  fword  to  Annir  kino-  of  fpears. 
The  greyh£i>'d  hero's  eyes  were  full  of  tears, 
When  Fingal's  flvord  he  faw  :  his  foul  ran  o'er. 
Kis  battles  ibught  in  dsys,  alas  !   ho  rnore^ 
1  hrlce  had  they  youths  in  Agandecca's  fight 
To  pleafe  the  lovely  maid  eiTay'd  the  fight  i 
Far  diuar/t  heroes  i^ood,  as  if  on  hi  eh 
M\vo  fplrits  itro^^e  to  rule  the  troubled  fl-iyi 
fe'it  nowniy  arm  is  oldj  tlic  monarch  (aid. 
My  Lifcleisfaulchion  in  my  hall  is  laid. 
Brave  youth  of  Morven's  race,  thefe  eyes  To  old 
Did  oft  of  verb  the  ftrlic  of  fpears  beholds 
But  Anriiruow  is  wither'd,  helpleis,  pale. 
Like  Lano'scak  that  dreads  the  palling  o:alei 
I  have  no  fon  "vith  ioy  thy  Heps  to  meet 
And  in  his  father's  iiall  thy  coming  greet, 
Areon  h  nale  within  the  illent  tombj 
And  Hi?ri>  is  no  more  i  to  fiil  my  doom    . 
hiv  dauf^liten  to  the  hall  cfftr angers' fted^ 
i.ono-3  to  behold  her  af^-ed  father  dead, 
UsT  ipouie,  for  ^hom  ten  thonfand javelins  (ir^ke^ 
ComeSi  like  a  cloud  cf  death,  from  Lano's  lakce 
^t;t  Pre  the  found  of  horid  war  draws  near 
C^lii?^  fvn  of  Morverij  Anna 's  fbaft  to  -Ihare* 
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l^or  threisfdccellive  days  the  feafl  they  held> 

And  Ofcar  oa  the  fourth  his  name  reveal'd. 

Anair  delighted  heard  :  the  jpyful  ihell 

Was  largely  fili'd  •  the  boar?  of  Runafeil 

Beneath  their  darts :  with  wearineis  oppreft^ 

The  heroes  chanc'd  befide  a  fount  to  red 

Adorn'd  with  molTy  flones,  from  Annir's  eye 

A  tear  infecret  dole  5  he  broke  the  figh 

Which  fwell'd  his  breaft,  and  thus  to  Ofcar  faid,-- 

The  children  of  my  youth  here  darkly  laid 

Forever  red  :  here  haplei  liurb  lies ;  ^ 

That  echoing  tree  o'er  Argon's  dwelling  fighs.  \> 

Oh  do  you  hear,  ir.yfons,  your  father's  cries,    J 

Within  your  narrow  houte,  or  in  the  found 

Of  I  ufHing  leaves,  when  winds  are  breathing  round 

Ah  !  tell  nie^  are  your  feeble  voices  drown'd  i         J 

Unhappy,  king,  faid  Ofcar,  fay,  how  died 

The  youthful  heroes  ?   With  impetuous  Ilride 

The  \Viid-boar,  ruihing  o'er  their  tombs,  will  ne'er 

Diilurb  thch'  fleep  :  they  bead  their  bov/s  of  air^ 

They  follovv-  deer  .of  clouds  :  they  fliil  delight 

In  youthfid  fpoj  t3>  and  joyful  is  their  flight 

On  wings  of  winds:  the  hoary  king r.^ ply 'd, 

Cormaio  is  a  chief  whofefratcly  pride 

Commands  ten  thoufand  fpears  :  his  domes  arife^ 

Where  deadly  mift:  from  Lano's  water  flies. 

To  Runa's  echoing  halls  tlie  vv^arrior  came. 

And  fought  for  glory  in  the  flrife  of  famxe. 

Bright  was  the  youth  as  when  the  rays  afcend 

Of  early  day;  with  him  could  few  contend 

To  gain  the  honours  of  the  well  fought  f.eld  ; 

My  bravell:  heroes  tohisprowefs  yield. 

With  love  of  him  my  daughter's  bofom  burn'do 

Argon  snd  Ruro  from  the  chafe  returned. 

Touch'd  at  their  country's  Hiame  their  tears  defcend^ 

Their  fdenteyes  on  Runa's  heroes  bend. 

Who  thus  had  yielded  to  a  fir  anger's  worth. 

Three  days  they  gave  the  feallj.aaca  thefcurtl:^ 
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tcr^tg  Argon  loi-.^nt:  but  who  could  ni^.tch  his  ftrcngth  ? 

The  great  Coniialo  is  o'erthrown  at  lenoth. 
His  heait  which  i'weii'd  wiih  wounded  pride  revolv'd 
A  dire  revenge  :   in  iecret  he  refolv'd 
To  flay  my  ions  :   to  Runa's  hills  they  went 
To  hunt  the  dtzv  :  the  murdVino-  fhaft  he  lent 
In  iecret,  and  in  blood  my  children  Jays  ' 
Th-en  to  his  loving  rnaid  l^e  took  his  way, 
To  inlfihona's  maid  withfiowinp-  hair  : 

f~i  7 

Acrofs  the  defart  fled  the  cruel  pair. — 
Annir  remain'd  alone  :   the  ni^!  t  appea-r'dj 
And  day  retLirn'd,  nor  Argon's  voice  i  heard» 
Nor  Ruro's  came  :   their  much  Jov'd  dog  at  lad  ] 
FieSpt  bounding  Runar  I  beheld  ;   he  pais'd  l^ 

yj:\hln  the  hall  ?.rd  howVd  :  he  fcxm'd  to  cad      j 
ii'r6  looks  with  ibiTow  towVds  the  fatal  place 
Where  tliey  had  fallen  :   we  pin  fued  his  pace, 
And  found  them  here  :   beilde  this  moiFy  ffieani, 
"VVe  plac'd  them  in  the  eartli  :   tills  hai:i:t  !  deem 
My  niournftd  cons  fort  when  the   chafe  is  o^crj 
Here  fix'd  in  gricfmy  children  i  deplore, 
Here-  hhe  an  s^ed  oak  I  fadly  bend  ; 
My  tea!  s  forever  on  their  tombs  defcend. 
Ohllannan!   ftrail:  the  riling  Oilar  crv'u. 
And  v^gii-,  ta'i  my  heroes  to  my  fide, 
The  Tons  of  drean^.y  Morvcn,  for  to  day  ] 
To  Lzno's  ds:?adiy  lake  we  take  our  way.  ^      .  ' 

Conn2lo  (hall  not-long  in  gialt  be  gay,    J  ■  . 

Death  cftefi  nts  npcn  cnr  beamy  iv.ords, 
His  people  movVi  obedient  to  his  Vv'ord?, 
Over  dic  depart  terrible  and  irrontr. 
Like  flormv  clouds  which  dark  are  '-<.]Vd  alcno^ 
By  winos  acrois  the  heath  :   the  li^btr.ings  beanij    . 
Reveals  tlieir  ildcs,  and  (hoots  a  diiinal  ple?ni  : 
ihe  rchoiog  groves  fon^U^c  the  (iovm  :   the  iound 
Oi  Ofcar^s  horn  of  \v~ar  is  biCard  around. 
li^ro'  a^l  thdr  w?;vcs  dark  Lano's' water's  fliake, 
Swift  ^liit  icuiid  the  children  cf  the  kLe 
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Arciind  Cormalo's  fourdingfliieki   repair? 
Brave  Ofcar  foiiol.t  as  he  was  wont  in  war. 
Gormal'j  fell  beneath  the  hero's  iword, 
Thef/.PiS  of  di:lri?:lLano  left  their  lord. 
And  fcatter'd  witie  their  fccret  vallxs  icr.ght. 
OTcartG  Annir's  halls  his  dau^liter  brought  : 
The  aged  nianarchV.-facc  with  joy  \vp.s  bright  ; 
lie  blefsM  the  king  of  fwords.     Eiit  what  delight 
Could  equal  Odian's  when  his  csger  eyes 
Eeheld  his  hero's  didan^  fail  arile. 
^Twas  like  a  cloud  of  light  wliich  in  tl.e  eafc 
Ariiesto  a  traveller  dillreft. 
In  lands  iinkriowii,  when  diimal  night  beneath. 
The  fliades  is  fitting  with  her  forms  of  death. — ' 
With  fongs  to  SeliTia's  halls  the  youth  we  led. 
The  fearc  of  fliells  the  noble  Fingal  fpread. 
A  thoufand  bards  the  nair.e  of  Ofcar  raife  ; 
Refoundirg  Morven  anfwerVlto  his  nraife  ; 
Thy  beaut,  ous  daughter,  7\)icar,  join'd  tlie  tralnj» 
Thy  voice  was  like  iheJiarp's  melodions  ilrai'a 
"VVhofe  diftanC  found  on  foftly  ruiHiiig  gales. 
At  ev^e  is  heard  along  the  winding  vales. 
Ch  lay  n~,e,  ye  whole  eyes  behold  the  light. 
Near  loir-e  feqnexQerVi  rock,  conceaFd  from  dght 
By  thicheft  hazels :  let  the  oak  be  near  ] 

\^'ith  ruftling  leaves :  and  green  the  ihd  sppear.  j» 
There  let  tlie  diflant  torret  Iboth  my  ear. —  J 

Daiv^hter  of  TofLarj  raife  the  lovely  found 
Oi  ^elnia's  harp,  that  fleep  may  creep  around 
In  dreams  of  joy,  and  bring  my  youth  again^     ' 
The  days  of  Fingal,  firpL  cf  o::ortaI  men. 
Seima  1    I  fee  thy  towers,  thy  trees,  and  walls^ 
And  Morvcn's  iicroe?,  in  the  leaded  hdWs, ' 
The  joyful  fongs  cf  bards  again  I  hear  ; 
Cormaio's  fword  I  ice  mv  Ufcar  rear, 
A  thoufand  youths  it's  fludd^d  thcngs  admire  \ 
With  wonder  view  mvfon;   his  voathuil  fre, 
^1^  Jlrength  of  arai  behold  with  lond  iurrrlic  | 


They  marlc  the  raptiire  in  his  fatl^er^s  eye^'« 
They  long;  for  equal  fame  :  nor  (liall  ye  fail 
Te  ions  of  Morven  :  if  my  voice  avails 
Tour  fame  fliall  live  while  time  porfues  liis  flight 
The  fo'j]  cf  Oillan  eft  v/ith  fong  is  bright, 
His  heart  forgets  not  his  departed  friends. 
But  deep  amidll:  the  harp's  foft  found  defcends. 
Sweet  dreams  begin  to  rife  j  far  diflant  keep, 
Sons  of  the  chafe,  nor  break  my  pleafing  lleep* 
Term  it  the  bard  of  other  times  to  hold 
Unbroken  converfe  with  his  fathers  old* 
The  chiefs  of  ether  days  :  at  diitance  reft 
Sons  of  the  Chafe,  nor  OlTian's  dreams  mcleft'a 
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ROUND  the  plain  of  Lutha  bend  ;  oh  flrearn^ 
!L  Thy  azure  current  glitt'ringto  the  beam  ; 
Above,  let  woods,  v/hich  crown  the  hills  v/ith  green^^ 
Extend  their  boughs,  the  fan  at  noon  be  feen. 
There  on  a  rock  a  thidle  rears  its  head, 
Loofe  in  the  breeze  it's  aged  beard  islB.ed  : 
A  flower  which  hangs  it's  heavy  head  is  there  * 
Kelui^lant  waving  to  the  gentle  air  : 
With  mournful  voice  it  feems  to  fay,  oh  gale 
Thy  fi'iendly  motion  Is  of  no  avail : 
My  buds  are  cover*d  with  the  drops  of  heaven^ 
My  time  of  fading's  near  :  to  blsf^s  are  given 
My  lovely  leaves  :  the  traveller  ihall  come 
He  who  beheld  me  in  my  beauty  blccin  i 
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His  eyes  fliall  (eareh  in  vain  the  fijld  around^' 
For  I  ani  gone,  and  ihall  no  more  be  fbund. 
So  Cimil  they  icarch  for  Cona's  voice  iii  vain. 
When  Cona's  voice  has  fail  a  upon,  the  plain? 
The  hunter  rifing  as  the  dawn  appears, , 
When  he  no  more  the  harpof  Ollian  he.'xt'S, 
Shall  lay  with  grief,  wliereis  the  lonely  fori 
Of  Fingal  ruler  of  the  battle  gone  ? 
Then  on  his  cheek  will  Hand  a  pitying  tear  : 
Then,  oh  Malvina  !   with  thy  fongs  be  near, 
Lay  Olfian's  lifelefs  limbs,  and  raife  his  tomb 
In  Liitha's  lovely  field,  where  flow'rets  bloom^ 
Malvina  !   where  art  thou  with  mufii  uveet 
And  pleafant  found  of  thy  foft  moving  feet? 
Ohfon  of  Alpin  !   art  thou  near  r   fay  v/here 
Is  Tofcar's  daughter  faired  of  the  fair? 
OlFian  1    I  pafs'd  Torlutha's  moffy  wall ; 
No  iinoak  afcendcd  from  the  dicary  hail. 
Dead  filencereign\1  upon  the  woody  hill ; 
The  chafe  had  ccas'd  ;  and  all  around  was  ftill. 
The  beauteous  daughters  of  the  bow  appear'd. 
1  nam'd  xVIalvina  ;    no  reply  I  heard. 
Their  faces  turn'd  av/ay,thin  darknefs  dlin'd 
Each  radiant  eye,  each  eye  with  forrovT  ilream'cJ 
Like  (tars  they  feeni'd  which,  in  a  rainy  night, 
Thro*  miil  are  feen  with  faintly  twinkling  l^ght, 
Sweet  be  thy  reft,  oh  lovely  beam  1   too  foon 
Thy  light  forfook  our  hills  :   but  like  the  moori 
On  the  blue  trembling  v/ave,  in  glorious  Itate^ 
Thy  fteps  departed  to  the  weilern  gale. 
But  thou  haft  left  U3,  firfl:  of  Lutha's  maids 
In  darknefs  wrap'd,  smidn:  our  gloomy  fnades^ 
We  (It  ifpon   the  rock  :   no  voices  rife. 
No  lights  but  i^ery  meteors  cheer  our  eyes« 
Soon,  oh  Malvina  •    has  thy  fplenaqr  fet. 
Daughter  of  Tolcar  generous  and-  great, 
Bat  like  tlie  e after n  beam  thy  ray  aicend$ 
-/I'liiungtte  awfiil  finrits  of  thy  frieocls?'''^ 


\ 
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Who  In  the  chambers  cf  the  thunder  dwell 

In  frormy  halls  where  mills  around  them  rwell. 

Behold  1   a  clond  is  hov'ring  in  the  fKy 

O'er  Cona's  hill ;  it's  curling  fides  are  high  : 

Th.e  winds  beneath  it  with  their  wings  are  nigh,  j 

\Vithin  is  Fingai's  hall :  the  hero  there 

In  darknefs  fits,  and  holds  his  airy  fpear. 

With  clouds  h^lf-cover'd  is  his  ample  fiiield. 

As  when  the  rifmg  moon  upon  the  field 

Scatters  with  half  its  orb. a  fickly  light. 

The  red  the  ocean's  waves  conceal  from  fightv 

Around  the  king  on  mifr  his  fiiends  appear, 

And  as  of  old  the  fongs  of  Ullin  hear  ; 

The  hi^phalf  viewlefs  to  his  hand  obeys. 

Again  he  ftrives  his  feeble  voice  to  raiie. 

The  inferior  heroes  light  the  airy  hall 

With  numVous  meteors:  fee,  amongfl them  all 

With  bluflies  on  her  cheeks  Malvina  rife, 

She  views  her  unknown  fathers  with  furprife. 

And  bafhful  turns  awav  her  humid  eyes. 

Daughter  of  genVcus  I'ofcar,  art  thou  come  1 

So  {oon,  fays  Fingal  ?  for  th}-'  early  doom,         u 

In  Luth^'s  halls  refides  a  doleful  gloom.  J 

My  aged  fon  is  fad  :  the  breeze  I  hear 

Of  Cona  v/ont  thv  heavy  locks  to  r^^ir  : 

Ke  conies  into  the  hall  :  tbcuar-t  not  found.— ^ 

/•mongthy  father's  arms  it's  voice  a  found 

Of  iorrovvT  gives  :  v/ith  ruftling  pinions  fly. 

Oh  breeze,  on  d^Ad  Malvina's  tomb  to  ilgh  ; 

Yonder  at  Lutha's  llreani,the  rock  beneath, 

It  rifes  :   there  the  virgin  deeps  in  death. 

The  maids  vv^ho  furg  the  fun*ral  fopg  are  gone  5 

Thou  only,  breeze,  ilill  niakeft  there  thy  moan^ 

But  from  the  weft  who  comes  upon  a  cloud  ? 

A  fmile  is  on  his  face  which  waters  fiiroud. 

His  locks  of  min:  are  fcatter'd  by  the  wind  : 

Forward  he  herds  upon  his  fpear  inclinVu 

Malvina  1  'tis  thy  father  ;  at  thy  lights 
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Why  (liinefl:  thou  fo  foon,  oh  lovely  light; 
OfLutha  on  our  clouds  ?    I  hear  him  lay  : 
But  thou  wer't  fad  :   thy  friends  had  piis'd  awa^% 
Thine  eyes  beheld  a  race  of  heroes  fall. 
And  fons  of  little  men  nairefs  the  h:ill  ; 
OiTian  the  king  of  ipears  alone  remain'd  ; 
Sadnefs,  my  daughter,  in  thy  boibm  rei^u'd.—    ' 
And  doll  thou,  foa  of  Conloch,  bear  in  mind 
Odian  the  friend  whom  thou  hail  Icfc  behind  ? 
In  youth  we  fought  in  many  a  field  of  fame  : 
Our  fwords  together  to  the  battle  came  ; 
Like  falling  rocks  they  faw  us  ruih  to  f  ght : 
The  (Irangers  turn'd  their  backs  in  c'ire  atf*  ight. 
There  Cona's  warriors  ccme,  they  trembling  iaid^ 
Before  their  fieps  their  foes  have  ever  fled, 
Draw  near,  oh  fon  of  Wpln,  to  the  fon  r ; 
Tho'  frail  mv  aged  limbs,  my  foul  is  ilrong. 
The  deeds  of  other  times  infpire  the  lays  ; 
My  memory  returns  to  former  diys. 
The  days  of  mighty  Tofcar,  when  we  pi.ft 
The  foaming  deep  :   this  fong  (hall  be  the  laih    . 
Oh  fon  of  Alpin  !   to  the  ftrain  draw  near  : 
For  the  lad  time  the  voice  of  Gona  heai'. — 
I  rais'd  my  fails  at  Fingal's  high  commands 
Beiide  me  Tofcar  clsief  of  Lutha  (lands  ; 
Beneath  the  dark  blue  waves  of  ocean  roar. 
To  fea  furrounded  Berrathon  we  bore 
The  ifie  of  many  florms,  where  Larthmor  reignM 
Whofe  (lately  ilrength  a  length  cf  years  failain'd* 
But  2fje  had  (lied  a  winter  o^f^  his  head. 
By  him  the  joyful  feafl  of  (hcljs  was  ibread 
To  Fingal,  when  to  Starno's  halls  he  faiTd, 
And  Agandecca'spleafing  charms  prevail'd; 
But  when  the  hero's  arm  was  weak  with  arej  1 
His  fon,  whofe  beanty  could  the  love  engage,  [> 
Of  every  m.aid,  arofe  with  haiighly  rage.         J 
Before  him  bound  the  aged  Larthmor  falls, 
Viiiri^m^  Uthal  held  his  ibuxjding  halls, — 


Long  in  a  melancholy  ea?\^e  confia'd 

Bcfidc  the  rolling  iea  the  monarch  piriM. 

There  never  did  the  fun  hit  dwelling  clieer. 

Nor  did  the  burning  oak  by  night  appeal*. 

But  ever  blew  the  ocean's  chilly  Vvind, 

Far  to  the  v/efl  the  moon's  faint  beam  dec! In VK 

A  flar,  which  trembled  on  the  v/ePcern  v^ave, 

Look'd  on  the  king,  and  light  unfteady  gave^ 

One  friend  remain'd  of  never  failing  truth, 

Snitho,  the  dear  companioa  of  his  youth. 

He  came  to  Selma's  hail  :    to  Fingal  told 

The  wrongs  inflic^red  on  the  monarch  old. 

The  wrath  of  Fingal  rofe  :  he  thrice  ailum'd 

His  fpear,  and  thrice  the  death  of  Uthal  doom'd. 

But  in  his  mind  his  miglity  deeds  aroie  : 

Tofcar  and  me  he  fent  to  fcourge  his  foes. 

Onr  joy  was  great  as  on  the  fea  we  flew  : 

Oft  from,  the  iheath  oiirfwords  we  partly  drew: 

For  ne'er  till  then^  To  few  had  been  onr  days. 

Alone  in  battle  did  our  fanlchions  blaze. 

Nov/  on  the  ocean  filent  night  was  fpread ; 

Pale  was  the  moon  :  the  winged  winds  were  lied* 

The  flars  are  red  on  high  :   along  the  fnore 

Of  Berrathon  we  flov/ly  fail  ;  the  roar 

Of  waters  dafhing  on  the  rocks  refounds. 

Then  Tofcar  fi>oke>  whence  ai^e  thofe  doleful  founds. 

Which  thro'  the  noife  of  v^aters  o'er  the  main 

Come  foft,  but  mournful  ?   Such  the  plaintive  flrain 

Of  bard?  departed  :    but  I  fee  a  maid 

Alone  upon  that  rock  :   her  cheek  is  laid 

Upon  her  hand,   as  fad  (he  fits  retlin'd, 

And  gently  waves  her  hair  upon  the  v/lnd» 

Liilen,  oh  fon  of  Fingal,  to  her  fong, 

fsmooth  as  the  ilream  that  gently  glides  along. 

Then  to  the  filent  bay  oiir  coui'fe  we  bore, 

And  heard  the  lonely  maid  of  night  deplorSo 

Hov/  long,  blue  tumbling  waters,  will  3/e  beat 

"With  refiiefs  rage,  around  my  dreary  i-i-^l  I 
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Not  always  have  I  dwelt  befide  the  fea. 

In  caves,  or  underneath  the  whiflling  tree* 

Torthoina  fpread  the  feafl,  and  at  my  voice 

My  father  felt  his  aged  heart  rejoice*    . 

The  youth's  beheld  my  graceful  fleps,  and  lov'di 

With  bleflings  dark  hair'd  Ninathoma  mov'd. 

Then  Uthal  didft  thou  come  :  I  fav/  thee  fhine 

J^ike  the  bright  light  of  day:  the  fouls  are  thine 

Of  all  the  maids  ;   but  ah  !  what  have  I  done 

That  thou  fnouldM  leave  me,  gen'rous  Larrhmor's  fon. 

Alone  where  here  the  ocean's  waters  roll  ? 

Say  was  thy  deatii  intended  by  luy  foul  ? 

Did  my  white  hand  thefwoi'd  with  Haughter  die  ? 

Why  then,  oh  monarch  of  Finthormo  high^ 

Had  thou  perfidious  left  me  here  alone  ^ 

While  thus  I  heard  the  haplefs  virgin  moaji. 

The  tear  of  pity  fcartedfroiu  my  eye. 

Before  her  arm'd  I  flood  :   fair  maid,  I  cry, 

Vv^ith  v/ords  of  peace,  x'ihat  f.gh  thy  bolom  heaves  ? 

Why  do€s  thy  beauty  dwell  in  ocean's  caves  ? 

Shall  Olllan's  fword  be  lifted  in  thy  aid  ? 

Thy  foes  may  fall  beneatli  his  beamy  blade. 

Forthoma's  daughter  rife.     Thy  forrows  Ibund, 

I  heard.     The  race  of  Morven  are  aro-md. 

That  race  vs^hofe  arms  have  never  wrong'd  the  weak. 

In  our  dark-bofm'd  diip  a  refuge  feek, 

Come  thou,  whofe  brightnefs  far  exceeds  the  beams 

Of  yonder  fetting  moon  ;  acrofs  the  flreams 

Of  ocean  w^e  proceed  the  coaO:  around 

To  where  Finthormo's  lofty  walls  relbund'. 

She  came  with  all  her  beauty,  ali  tb^e  ^race 

|0f  lovely  fleps  :  joy  brighten'd  in  her  tdce^ 

In  filence,  as  acrofs  the  vernal  meads 

The  fhadows  fiy,  and  cheerful  light  facceeds  | 

The  rolling  current  fhews  an  azure  gleam. 

The  green  bafli  glittera  bending  o'er  the  dreamy 

Novv  rofe  the  morning  v/ith  it's  golden  ray, 

yVf  fi]rrd  our  fails  hi  Rothma's  wpody  bay, 
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k  mighty  boar  came  rufliing  from  the  wo^d  ; 

Ivlyjav'lin  pierc'd  his  fide  ;    be  fell  in  blood. 

Rejoicing  I  forefavv  my  future  fame, 

From  high  Finthormo  UthaFs  followers  came 

To  chafe  the  boaracrofs  the  heath  they  fpread. 

Himfelf  is  llcwly  moving  at  their  head, 

In  ail  his  pride  cf  ftrength  :  two  pointed  fpesrs 

He  lifts,  and  by  his  fide  his  f^^ord  he  bea:^s, 

His  poliiird  bows  three  youths  attendin;:^  bore  ; 

Five  sclive  dogs  a^e  bounding  on  before. 

i^-t  awful  diftance  plac'd,  the  chiefs  admire 

The  ftepE  of  Uthai  dreadful  in  his  ire. 

The  Ton  of  I.arthmor  v/alk'd  with  flrteh/  grace, 

Eut,  dreary  as  the  moon  whofe  troubled  face 

Foretells  the  ftornj,  his  foal  v/as  full  of  death. 

Werofe  hcfcre  the  king  upon  the  heath, 

Heftop'd  at  once  :   his  hej  oes  gather'd  round. 

A  grey-hairM  bard  advanced.      Why  are  ye  found 

Ve  fors  of  Rrangers  here  ?      To  meet  their  doom 

The  cliildren  of  the  wretched  hither  come,  ^^ 

And  f^ll  beneatli  the  car-borne  Uthal's  fword. 

His  lofty  hails  no  idle  feaft  afford, 

His  dreams  yet  boafl  of  ilranger's  blood  the  {lain. 

From  Selma's  walls  if  ye  have  crofs'd  the  main, 

From  Fingal*s  nioify  vvalls,  choofe  three  to  teii 

I'cur  mighty  monarch  hoA^  lus  people  fell. 

The  chief  bimfelf  may  come  :   his  blood  may  flow 

On  Uthal's  fword  :   Finthormo's  fame  fhall  grow 

As  a  tali  tree  that  ilioots  into  the  fkies. —  "j 

In  pride  of  wrath  I  fpoke  ;   'twill  never  rife. — 

Oh  bard  !  thy  king  would  fhrink  from  Fingal's 

From  Fingal's  eyes,  the  dreadful  flames  of  death, 

He  comes  ;  and  m.onarchi>  vanifh,  by  the  breatli 

Of  his  iierce  rage  like  mift  together  roll'd" 

By  three  Oiali  mighty  Fingal  tiien  be  told 

That  here  his  people  fell  r  Ch  bard  i   he  may. 

We  fall  with  fan^e,  if  we  expire  to  day*— 

Dark  in  my  ftreogth  I  ficcd  :  bi'avc  I'oilar  drew 
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His  tiaitiing  fvvord  :  the  foe  to  battle  uf^V 

Swift  as  a  ilream.     Loud  lounds  the  deathful  fcld^ 

While  n:.an  Hew  man,  and  fliieki  encor.nter'd  ihicld. 

The  meeting  fword^  emir  a  fiery  glare. 

The  :Ji;ng  darts  with  horrow  fill  the  air. 

On  Tr  .::ling  mail  the  clalhiaglpears  refound; 

The  blunted  fwords  from  broken  bucklers  bound. 

As  when  the  raging  wind  vvith  dcafning  noiic 

The  hoary  honours  of  a  grove  deilroys, 

A  thoii land  ghcfts  amid  the  dreadful  night 

O'erfarn  tiiefrees  :   fo  rcar'd  the  din  of  li^lit, 

E'Jt  Uthal  fell  beneath  my  fa uichi on  dead  : 

The  fons  of  Berrathon  affrighted  fled, 

Then  as  I  law  the  beairceous  warrior  lie 

Ail  pak  in  death,  a  tear  was  in  my  eye. 

Behold,  I  iaidj  extended  on  the  ground 

A  youthful  tree  with  all  its  beauty  round 

Tiiy  native  plains,  which  fav/  thee  fiouriOi  fair. 

Now  fee  thee  fallen,  and  tlie  field  is  bare. 

The  winds  whofe  blafh  fliall  from  the  defart  roar. 

Among  thy  withered  leaves,  fiiall  found  no  more. 

Oh  fon  of  Larthmor  !   thou  in  death  art  bright.     - 

Sad  Ninathoma  heard  the  noile  of  hgiit. 

Where  on  the  flior^  (lie  fat,  with  Selma's  bard. 

The  hoary  Lethmal,  him  her  only  guard 

We  left  behind,  to  him  ihc  turn'd  her  eyes 

With  forro;v  red,  and  thus  with  terror  cries. 

Son  of  the  time's  of  old,  the  found  I  hear 

Of  Vv^ar  and  death  ;  for  L'thal's  life  I  fear. 

Thy  friends  have  met  hiqi,  and  the  chief  is  flain, 

Oh  1  that  I  ftiil  furroundgd  by  the  main 

Had  ftaid  upon  the  rock  r   my  foid  tho'  dear 

His  death  v/oidd  never  then  have  reacli'dmy  ear. 

Oh  fon  of  high  Finttiormo^  art  thou  low  ? 

Thou  lefVfl  oie  lonely  where  the  billows  fioWj 

Yet  fall  of  thee  mv  foul  forgot  it  all. 

Oh  fon  of  high  Finttiormo,  didil  thou  fall? 

Pale  in  her  trara  u*s  hurried  to  the  field.; 
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She  faw  me  bear- her  Udial's  bloody  {liieU, 

Biftraded  were  her  fleps  upon  the  heath* 

She  Hew;  fhc  found  the  warrior  cold  in  deatlii 

She  fell :  and  in  a  figh  her  ipirit  fied. 

Upon  his  lifelefs  face  her  hair  is  fpread. 

Myburilingrtears  deicend.     A  tomb  I  rear*^! 

And  o'er  the  dead  inv  ion?  of  woe  was  heard. 

Refl:  here  ye  ciuldren,  fallen  in  youth  unblePc^ 

Be  fide  this  moiry  dream  forever  refl^ 

The  maids  fiiail  turn  their  weeping  eyesaway^ 

When  at  the  chafe  they  ihall  this  tomb  fbrvey, 

Your  fame  iliall  be  in  fong  :  the  harp  (bail  raife 

It's  deathlefs  voice,  ^nd  give  you  all  your  pralle. 

Thy  daughters,  Selma,  Oiall  attend  the  found  : 

Your  names  in  otlier  lands  fhall  be  renownM.— ^ 

Reft  here,  ye  children,  fall'n  in  youth  unbleilj 

Befide  this  molTv  ftream  forever  refl. 

Two  days  our  (hip  remain'd  upon  the  coafl. 

And  Berrathbn  convened  her  warlike  hoft. 

The  aged  Larthmor  to  his  hall  we  led  : 

Before  the  king  the  fead  of  ihells  is  fpread. 

Great  was  the  monarch's  joy  :  thofe  arms  heviev/'d> 

Which  ofc  liis  father's  had  in  blood  imbru'd, 

Thofe  arms  he  left  fufpended  in  his  hall, 

Wiien  Uthal's  pride  had  wrought  his  fathers  fall. 

Bright  in  renown  the  chiefs  of  Morven  flood. 

He  blefl  our  arnis.     He  knev/  not  that  in  blood 

Ris  fon  the  (lately  Uthal  had  expir'd  ; 

They  told  the  king  that  to  the  v/oods  retir'd 

Vv'iih  tears  of  grief  tlie  youth  deplor'd  his  doom* 

They  told  :  but,  ever  filent  in  the  tomb. 

On  Bothma's  heath  the  youthful  v/arrior  lay, 

Our  iails  v/e  rais'd  upon  the  following  day, 

As  frefli  the  northern  winds  behind  theirj  blew. 

Then  Larthmor  came  our  parting  fliip  to  'view. 

His  bards  exalt  the  fong,  and:nil  with  joy 

The  monarch's  funl  :  but  chance  direcls  bis  eye 

To  ilothma's  he-ath  :  he.faw  the  new  aiade  tomb? 
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The  thought  of  Uthal  rais'd  a  fudden  gloom^ 

Which  of  my  chiefs,  the  rev'read  king  begati^ 

There  lies  in  earth  ?   He  ieems  a  iBighty  man* 

His  ftatue  like  a  kinp; ;   was  he  of  fame 

Within  niy  halls  ere  Uthai's  lury  came  ? 

What  ?    Silent  all !    is  Uthal  then  no  more, 

The  king  of  heroes  ?   Tho'  thy  pride  I  bore. 

My  £on,  thy  father's  heart  mwii  o'er  thee  meitj 

Oh  that  I  (till  had  in  liie  cavern  d%velt. 

And  Uthsl  in  Finttiomo  !   I  might  then  "I 

Have  heard  his  fteps,  wiien  with  his  dogs  and  men  > 

He  came  to  roufe  the  vvild  boar  from  his  den,        J 

1  alight  have  heard  upon  the  blail  his  voice. 

Then  in  the  cave  my  bofom  would  rejoice. 

But  now  mv  halls  are  dark,  a'nd  there  mult  dwell 

A  cloud  of  ibrrow  fmce  the  hero  fell. 

Such,  fan  of  Alpin^  were  my  deeds  in  wan 

So  Tofcar  fought  the  ruler  of  the  car. 

But  Tofcar  now  upon  his  cloud  has  fiown. 

And  I  am  left  on  Lutha's  banks  alone. 

My  voice  is  like  the  wind  which  blows  no  more. 

But  dies  among  the  v^oods  with  hollow  roar. 

Not  long  (liall  Qiilan  lonely  thus  remain, 

He  fees  the  mid  that  (hiill  his  ghofl;  contain. 

The  robe  of  mift  which  'round  liim  fliallbe  roll'd, 

Wheri  Cona's  hills  his  airy  form  heboid. 

The  fons  of  feeble  men  with  wondering  gaze, 

Shall  view  the  aze  of  chiefs  of  former  days ; 

Then  to  their  caves  in  terror  they  will  hie, 

And  look  with  fear  tov/ards  the  ftormy  il<y  ; 

For  ciolli'd  in  clouds  will  be  my  iofry  ftride, 

And  darknefs  will  furround  my  airy  fide.— 

Lead,  fcm  of  Alpin,  lead  my  aged  feet 

To  the  dark  woods  which  clothe  my  native  feat,     ■ 

The  winds  bec^in  to  rife  ;  UDon  the  lake 

The  rolling  v/aves  a  gloomy  echo  make. 

Say,  bends  there. not  a  tree  with  branches  bart 

From  Mora's  hill  ■   amid  ihg  ruflling  air 
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Oh  foD  cf  Alpin,  yes,  I  know  it  bends. 
There  from  a  blafted  branch  my  harp  dep^nJg, 
A  mournful  found  is  heard  smong  ii's  ftrings. 
I^  it  the  wind,  oh  harp  !   ti>a':  o'er  thee  (ings, 
Or  does  fome  paihng  ghoft  the  found  command  I 
It  is,  Malvinaj  thy  iigbt-touchuig  handc — - 
Bring  me  theharp  ;  a  fong  fiiall  cheer  my  hcartj 
W'hiie  in  the  found  my  fpirit  fnall  deoart.  ' 
My  fathers  in  their  airy  halls  itiaM  hear  ; 
Dimly  their  faces  fnail  with  joy  appear, 
IncHnii  g  from  th*:ir  clouds  tlieir  fon  to  meet  5- 
Their  h^nds  receive  him  to  tiieir  lofiy  feat. 
The  aged  oak  bends  o*er  the  flream  :   it  fighs 
With  all  its  mofs  :   and  near  it  whifcling flies 
The  withered  fern,  it  fioats  upon  the  air. 
And  mixes  as  it  waves  with  OiTiaii's  hair. 
Kow  flrike  tlie  liarp,  and  raife  the  fong  ;   with  all 
Your  wings,  be  near,  ye  winds  :  to  Fingal's  hall 
Swiftly  to  bear  tlie  monrnful  found  away. 
The  mournful  found  to  Fingai's  hail  cohvey, 
That  he  may  hear  his  fon,  whofe  lofty  voice 
Has  made  the  fpirits  of  the  great  rejoice. 
Thy  gates  are  open'd  by  the  northern  blaft, 
Oh  king  of  men  ;   on  mdH:  I  fee  thee  plac'd, 
And  dimly  gleaming  cloth'd  in  all  thy  arms. 
T  hy   form  no  more  the  vsliant  heart  alarms  t 
Tis  like  a%vat'ry  cloud  which  veils  the  i]\ies, 
When  fears  behuid  it  ihew  their  vvxeping  eyes^ 
Thy  iliield  is  now  the  aged  moon  ;  thy  fworrl 
A  vapour  half-infidm\I  :  the  mighty  lord 
Is  dim  and  vv  ea\  who  once  in  brightnefs  flfin'd* 
Eut  now  thy  fteps  are  on  the  defart's  wind, 
The  dorms  ave  dark'ning  in  thy  hand  ;  in  clouds 
The  Ywht  of  driv  thv  avv'tui  fury  Ou'ouds. 
The  fons  of  little  men  are  hliVi  with  dread. 
A  thoufand  IliowVs  upon  the  f  elds  arc  ipread. 
But  wheuti)y  face  is  mih',  around  thee  play     ^ 
The  gales  of  morn  ;  Vac  ion  \n  fnlendor  g:iy      ^ 
Laughs  Iq  his  azure  iltl.^%  ■  the  (Iream  is  grey  j 
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As  cheerfully  it  winds  alorg  th^  vale. 

The  bufiies  green  src  trembling  in  the  gale. 

The  roes  exulting  to  the  declare  bcupid. 

Hark  !   from  the  heath  proceeds  a  murm'rinf;;  founds 

The  winds  abait.  *Tis  Fingal's  voice  I  hear  : 

Long;  has  tb.at  voice  been  abfeut  from  mine  ear. 

Come  Oiiian,  come  away  my  Ton,  he  i^ys, 

Fingal  has  fully  now  received  iiis  praife. 

We  (hone  Iii<.e  flames  that  lafled  for  a  d?y, 

Then  followed  by  renown  we  p3fl:  away. 

Tho'  dark  and  fiient  are  our  fields  of  fig\it. 

The  four  grey  ftones  our  valiant  deeds  recite* 

The  voice  of  Oliian  has  our  glory  fung  : 

The  fcundixg  harp  haa  been  in  Sclma  flrung. 

Come  Oliian,  come  away,  I  hear  him  cry. 

Come  with  thy  iires  upon  the  clo jds  to  f*y. 

I  Come,  I  come,  thou  king  of  mxm,  my  days 

Are  failing  fafl,  and  Ollian's  life  decays. 

On  Cona's  hills  to  vani.li  I  begin  : 

No  more  my  ileps  in  Selma's  halls  are  feen,— 

1  foon  fliall  fail  alleeD  at  Mora's  (lone.  1 

The  wiiidby  v/h:ch  my  hosry  hair  is  blown,  ^ 

Shall  not  awaken  me  :   oh  wind  be  gone.      J 

The  iieep:*ng  bard  (hall  never  in»v'e  prile. 

The  night  is  long,  but  heavy  are  his  eyes. 

Thou  can'ft  not  break  his  red.   Oh  wind  depart^ 

But  ion  of  Fi'^gal  !  wherefore  is  tb=y  heait 

Thas  full  of  grief,  and  wiiy  upon  thy  foul 

Does  thus  the  grov/ing  cloud  cf  fonow  roll  ^ 

The  chietl  of  o:her  times  without  tbeiriame 

Are  gone  :   forgot  is  many  a  mio;hty  name* 

The  ions  of  futuve  years  Ihall  pals  away. 

Another  race  ihall  rife  ;  thus  j-ien  CGczy. 

The  pe^pie  rile  and  fall  as  en  the  £ocdo 

Wave  folu,>vvS  v/ave,  or  as  in  JVlorven's  \vco0| 

Tiie  w^iihcj-'d  Icavts  i>efore  ti-e  breez.es fly, 

And  other  leaves  will  lift  their  heads  on  luv^h;. 

Oh  HynOj,  did  thy  i^jveiy  fcro  reinain  ^        * 


py  Vfliisnt  Ofcs?  CtUl  bis  flrength  retail^  t 

Fingal  himfelf  forfook  bis  ftither's  halls. 

Bis  (leps  have  been  forgot  in  SelmaV  walll»  ^ 

Shalt  thou  then,  aged  bard,  o'er  time  prevail 

While  th  s  the  mighty  ibns  of  battle  fail  ? 

But  when  this  breath  has  fied,  my  growing  fam'§ 

Like  M erven's  oak  fnall  qvst  be  the  fame, 

Ihat  oak  whofe  ipreadir^'head  the  flcrm  deEe$^' 

And  hears  with  joy  the  furious  winds  arjfe. 

THE  ATTORNIES'  PETITION, 

Wrefenied  to  the  Courts  ef  Mecki-enbur'^,  LrNEKBU?>0^ 
Nottoway^  KALtFAs  and  Pittsylvania,  praying  the 
enlargement  cfthe  Bah  by  an  order  io  he  madebyt/ysit, 

"AY  It  pk-aft  the  worthy  members  of  the  CourC 
7  o  lend  a>:tenLioB  to  our  fad  report. 
Connn'd  within  a  compais  three  ysrds  loBgj 
We  fcarce  can  fla^d  aeiidA  the  bav; ling  throng, 
Wedged  in  by-ffeoulders/outftretch^d  arnts  and  teeca^ 
Each  poor  Attorney  fcarce  can  fdiiiy  fqiieeze 
His  carcafe  to  a  ff  at  v/ithinthe  bar,         -  "^ 

Or  llir  his  joints,  fo  croudfid  is  ht  tl->ere»  \ 

Then  pleafe  yonr  v/Oii'fnT.ps  hear  onr  ardent  pray^/;  j 
Since  lawyers  now  fo  woefvillyincreafe, 
AvA  m.ar.y  tongues  divide  the  fcanty  fees, 
Since  litigation  daily  ioofes  ground, 
And  courts  no  more  with  heaps  of  wealth  abound^ 
Si  Lice  v/hile  -.yeor  woriliips  lol'l  -npon  the  bencii^ 
'fech  limber  lawyer  mufthi'S  ■gntsretr€n£h  ^ 

Toiitid  u-por^  his  narrow  board  dneroon-a^ 
Slrice  ws  GO  IcngeT'  i^ow  the  cafh  coiilbine^ 
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Of  Clients  leaded  vAth  fat  bags  of  gold. 

Permit  us  here  at  lead  a  feat  to  hold. 

Then  pleafe  your  worfhips  to  enlarge  ihe  bar. 

And  our  condition  will  be  better  far ; 

Nor  will  we  dare  beyond  our  lines  intrudej 

But  acl  within  our  fphere  for  public  good. 

Nor  will  th'  expenfe  be  much  ;  at  leail  'tv/ere  better 

Than  building  jails  to  hold  a  luckiefs  debtor. 

Then  eloquence,  from  chains  degrading  freed. 

Her  former  pow'r  and  fplendor  will  exceed, 

And  bled  with  liberty,  to  all  fo  dear, 

Well  will  weipeak,  and  you  well  pleas'd  will  h^ar^ 

While  adicD  unconfin'd  adorns  our  fpeech  ; 

Thus  do  we  all  this  w^orthy  court  bcfeech. 


And  none  your  fage  decifions  dare  confute. 
Thus  may  you  thrive  while  we  beneath  your  pow'r 
For  your  amufement  argue  by  the  hour. 
Grant  us  a  larger  bar,  for  much  we  want  it. 
And  fo  heav'n  ipe'ed  you  as  you  chooie  to  grant  it. 

Note.  On  folemn  debat>?  iirft  thereupon  had  and  obtain^jd  the  pra^^er 
of  this  petition  w,\as  grant' d,  and  additions  msde  toche  B:h'3  in  £11  the 
counties  aforefaid,  Whertrupon  the  Author  being  not  a  little  proud  of 
Cbe  great  fuccefs  of  his  petition,  and  feeling  hii\v it  enlarged  by  elbow.'* 
^oom,  compofed  tl:e  following 

EPIGRAM, 


^^  I  "IS  faid  the  Bards  of  ancient  days, 
A.     By  fpng  a  city's  wall  could  ralie 
Nor  is  his  praife  iiiferior  far 
tV^hofc  tuneful  nunibfrs  rais'd  a  bar* 
To  open  wide  amifers  purfe, 
1^  fure  pp  fxsall  tfkC^  t'f  Vt'rieo     , , 


'Ptiat  conrts  aremifers  allmtill:  jiic'gf> 
fince  e*en  a  paltry  jail  they  grudge, 
Nor  fines  nor  motions  can  avail ; 
Bui  fcnvv  fucceeds  when  all  things  fail. 

PROLOGUE  TO  THE  PUT  Of  TBS, 

Beaux.  Stratagem  .^^ 

Stpokcn  at  a  Theatre  in  Mecklenburg  county^  where  &^, 
ccmpany  of  Gentlemen  aCccd  for  the  amujement  of  th^ 

publico 

O  ttip;lit  the  merry  fceRes  which  Farq^iihar  Jrevy^ 
The  ftratagetiis  of  love  are  brought  to  view, 
Scenes  Vv'hich  for  niany  a  5^car  with  attic  wit 
To  laue;]iter  rous'd  bos,  gallery  and  pit. 
YIere  will  you  fee  his  comic  art  difcloie 
Soft  Ir.ving  ladies  and  intriguing  beaux, 
A  rogmfli  inn-keeper,  a  prieil,  a  liar, 
A  fimple  fervant,  and  a  flupid  fquire. 
Ikre  Boni&ce  appears— all  pufPd  with  ale, 
^nd.  pA^elPd  wkh  iuxury  be  tells  his  tale. 
You'll  like  his  humour  and  his  jolly  phiz, 
Tbo'  ro^ue  at  bottom  cs  the  fa^'ing  is. — 
'Here  Ainiwell  (iiires,  fo  dreffy  and  polite. 
In  fervice  of  the  fair  an  errarit  knight* 
llere"^  Archer  ccmes,  nor  can  I  plead  his  caufe^ 
I  own  he  (lands  convi^ed  by  the  laws.    '  ■       ^■ 
A  knave  he  is  ;    but  faithful  to  his  friend  ; 
So  great  his  wit,  I  wini  he  con'd  amend.— 
Hext  Scrub  appearslaUfiniple  and  uncouth, 
A  chicken-hearted,  but  an  honefl:  youth, 
Tho'  fond  of  money  as  v/e  Ve  all  in  truths 

%  Til?  Author  ^dd  Archer, 
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He  to  Ills  mafter  never  fail'd  in  duty» 
I  fear  you  will  not  take  hinx  for  a  beauty. 
His  mafter  loves  liis  botde  more  than  wife  5 
Such  men  I  think  are  found  in  real  life. 
Then  for  the  ^adies  too,  flay,  not  fo  bold ^       ^ 
Some  ladies'  characters  iliould  not  be  told. 
To  fuch,  thefe  facrcd  things  is  net  for  me. 
Judge  for  yourfelves  froin  what  you  hear  and  fecv 
And  if  you  judge  there's  any  thing  arnifs. 
Frown  not  fweet  ladies,  but  refolve  an  this 
Thence  to  take  warning  £S  the  faying  is. 
The  arts  of  crafty  men  a  dame  to  win 
Will  teach  the  fair  to  (hun  the  paths  of  iin, 
To  fhut  their  ears  againd  the  tender  tale. 
When  drefs  and  v/it,  and  beauty  nil  aifail, 
But  keep  their  hearts  unconquer'd,  nor  difarrii 
Their  coy  difdain  to  ought  but  merit's  charm. 
Thus  fliall  the  lovely  heroines  keep  the  field 
And  rnan,  vain  mah,  to  woman's  empire  yield  i 
Ail  (hall  alike  the  prudent  dame  admire      ] 
And  rakes  retraining  their  prophane  defire,  ^ 
Virtue  lliall  revVence,  and  perhaps  acquire.  J 
Thus  with  a  good  intent  weVe  here  again 
To  raife  your  mirth,  nor  (hall  we  toil  in  vain  5 
^or  whether  wit  or  folly  lljali  excite 
The  gay  emotion,  'tuill  appear  to  night ; 
And  if  our  ading  [lidulu  be  void  of  fpir^t, 
Youll  laugh  at  our  expenfe,  if  not  our  menX* 
Yet  kBowmg  this,  we  hold  our  minds  at  eafeX 
For  candor  pardons  thofe  vi^ho  flriveto  pleafe: 
Nor  will  ycuhardly  judge  our  mimic  fun. 
But  wbsx;  you  can  will  cry  'tis  bravely  do2ze» 
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^  H  E    A  P  0  L  6  c  r, 

Addre^ed  to  t-?  Young  L.^dV^*  wIiq  had  been  the  Author*} 

partner  at  a  B all ^  and  was  f aid  to  have  heenforjaken  by 

him^  fix  Ladies  having  determined  that  the  Author  Jliould 

fend  an  excitjein  Verfe  for  his  condiiCl^  xu hie h  indeed pro^ 

ceededfromficknejs* 

IN  Cupid's  cbiirt^accus'dT /land, 
Ar;d  love  deputes  to  try  the  caufe, 
t Six  lovely  dames,  his  choien  band. 
And  great  fupporters  of  his  laws. 
The  clerk  now  reads  v/ith  threat'uing  voice  ; 
*'!  bat  I  forfook  a  charming  maid; 
l»  who,  if  fate  had  crown'd  my  choice, 
%^vith  her  vi^oold  all  ray  life  have  Haid. 
I  plead  that  cruel  iicknefs  drove 
Me  from  the  pre  fence  of  the  fair, 
Sicknefs  which  yields  not  e'en  to  love, 
Nor  heeds  the  lover's  fad  defpair. 
AY\  iinprepar'd  for  that  gay  place. 
Where  feftal  mirth  triumphant  reign 'd, 
Equip'd  in  boots,  a  lawyer's  drcfs* 
By  belles  and  beaux  mic^ht  be  difiain'd. 
At  humble  diflance  I  proposed 
To  view  the  fport  i  coold  not  join. 
But  Rrong  temptation  interpos'd 
/iiid  made  me  yield  to  charms  like  thine. 
To  take  one  darce  no  liarm  I  thoiwit, 
And  who  with  you  would  not  engage  r 
But  in  the  dsnce  fiy  Cupid  cau'c^^ht 
My  heart  and  fir^it  it  in  his  cage. 

*  iMifs  S~n    W-™~n  of  Hal'fb^  cmm^. 
t  I^lrs.  C--~™n,   Mr^.  T-™n,   Mrs.  T-^^n,  Mrs.   3^^-=— V  Mifs 
M™-n  and  Mils  S— ---y  •€  --— s. 
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without  my  heart  I  could  not  flaf^ 
But  Tick  v/ith  love  afFrightcd  iied  j 
Without  my  heart  I  pin'd  away. 
And  hid  my  forrows  in  a  bed. 
Nor  did  I  deem  that  i  was  wanted. 
Or  bound  in  honoui'  to  remain, 
One  only  dance  the  fair  had  granted. 
For  more  I  fear'd  to  beg  in  vain. 
My  plea  thus  heard>  the  beauteous  eoa^l 
Refer*d  ar  length  ti:e  caufe  lo  you* 
And  bound  me  in  the  lail  refcrt 
Your  will  andpleafure  to  purfue  : 
Fair  lady,  now  your  will  I  wait^ 
Whatc'er  it  be  to  that  refign  ; 
if  you  acquis,  how  bleil  my  fate  I 
What  fwain's  delight  c^n  equal  mis* I 
But  if  your  fentencc  be  fevere. 
The  fear  of  v*'hich  my  i'^^ul  alarms. 
Send  me  to  jail,  my  angry  dear. 
And  let  my  prifon  be  your  ai'ms- 


The  politician  in  DISTRESS. 

}{-"""  "'>n,  Cidevarit  S'  > '    y  of  the  F=s 

__^EHOLD  cur  mighty Politiciai^ 
is  nbiv  reduced  to  lad  condition  5 
He  the  great  leader  of  the  ftate. 
Who  as  hjs  friend-^  and  fees  relate. 
Could  lead  our  PrePdsat  by  the  nofe^ 
And  darM  e'en  Congrefs  to  oppofc^ 
He  who  intent  onflate  polkition, 
Could  trample  en  the  Gonflitutiori^ 
And  on  its  ruins  made  to  taper 
iiis  pyramid  of  in  agic  paper . I 
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He  v^ho  when  mad  focieties 
Iptcrtt  ^o  spread  their  fa^ftions  liefr, 
Tho'  lelf'creatcdj  dai'd  attack  him, 
Ead  ilili  the  impudence  to  back  him. 
With  which  he  made  tl^m  all  adore 
The  terrors  of  his  lordly  roar  : 
He  who  in  terror  of  th*  affray, 
Made  the  infurgents  run  away, 
For  fureen  thouf^nd  men  were  nought 
V/ithout  his  infiueoceit  was  thought — 
He  who  the  fifteen  ftates  could  rule. 
And  in  new  arts  the  nation  fchooi, 
Teach  them  the  ildll  of  fpeculation. 
That  glorious  wight  of  his  creation. 
Shew  them  that  public  debt's  a  blelTing, 
Which  we  are  happ5^  in  poiFeflinrr, 
Whence  government  is  ilrong  and  hearty 
To  ftand  th'  aiTauks  of  evVy  party. 
Whence  Rocks  and  avarice  are  r^ade 
The  great  fupporters  of  the  trade, 
And  pow'r  and  pride  ne'er  want  a  prop 
While  venal  interefl  holds  them  up — 
He  who  to  fix  otif  final  doom, 
The  debts  of  ilates  refolv'd  to  aiTume, 
And  whether  thf  y  fliid  yea  or  nay, 
Kefolv'd  himfelf  their  debts  to  pay. 
Or  what's  the  fame  as  I  can  (hew  it, 
Kefclv'd  to  make  the  Union  do  it ; 
Seme  day  or  other,  when  or  where 
Their  future  zSiS  mult  yet  declare— 
tie  who  t]:ie  muder-fpring  of  courts. 
Could  legidate  by  fage  reports, 
"Whoie  di(Pcates  heard  in  Congrefs  hall. 
Con  virion  flafn'd  on  I'learly  ail, 
Except  a  Madifon  or  Giles, 
Poor  fellows  not  expert  in  wiles. 
To  catch  this  fox  who  at  them  laugh, 
And  flill  cicop'd  them  by  his  craft. 
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^Ins  !  is  fallen  now  full  lev. 
And  worried  by  that  d  >g    Monroe* 
Bov.^  is  ti>€  mighty  low  indeed. 
No  more  ihali  he  exalt  bii  head. 
Nor  govern  Cx)ngrei's  Hall  again. 
E'en  tories  view  him  with  dildain— 
Unable  now  his  tricks  to  hide, 
He  lavs  the  fcreen  of  fhame  ciiidc  ; 
So  great  his  crimes  he  can't  from  one 
"EicdVG  unlefs  he  others  own  : — 
To  prove  he  did  not  cheat  the  natitionj 
He's  forc'd  to  own  his  fornication— 
And  thinks  hischaradter  to  plafler 
By  taking  title  of  w'^'"'  m''*>. 
But  tho'  aijs  !  he  makes  appear 
Kis  new  degree  of  guile  fall  clear, 
His  art  to  clear  him  felt  from  t'other, 
Appears  no  mere  than  empty  pother. 
And  tho'  the  girls  may  think  him  clever. 
The  men  mult  think  him  bad  as  ever. 
Then  let  us  cry  cur  politician 
In  truth's  reduc'd  to  fad  condition  i 

*  So  called  as  an  cmbicni  of  his  fidtlitv  and   virtue. 


An  oration 

CN   THE   SUfi:jECT    OF 

^MERICJN  INDEPENDENCE. 
Spoken  at  Williamsburg  on  the  Fourth  cxf  July,  1793. 
?Ay  Friends  and  Count ?y me n^ 

A  TIME  moft  dear  to  every  patriot  heart,  now  de- 
i  A  maods  the  celebration  of  Americans.  The  hosry 
foldicr,  now  looks  back  with  redoubled  pleafure  on  tlie 
toUs  v/hich  have  p^d,  and  compares  them  with  the  ^^zqq 
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anrd  contented  repofe  which  he  bow  enjoys.  Each  friend 
to  Liberty,  now^  feels  a  joyfiil  tranfport  awake  in  hi$ 
breaft,  v/'hen  he  connders  the  bleffings  heaped  on  his  coun^ 
try,  by  the  loixg  feries  of  roccefsfai  efforts,  to  which  th^ 
glorious  declaration  of  the  Fourth  fef  July  gave  a  begin- 
ring;.  Amidll  the  univerfal  joy  of  my  fellow-citizcnSj 
when  the  fpir'it^  v/hich  prompted  the  noble  deeds  of  for^ 
mer  times,  will  excite  ideas,  which  no  words  can  exprefsj 
thaugh  the  heart  can  fed  them,  may  a  youthful  fpcaker 
p!  efame  to  join  his  voice  to  the  general  enthiifiafm  ?  May 
he  attempt  tsdircufsthe  great  fjjbjed  of  the  happinels  oF 
his  country,  to  defcribe  the  atchivements  of  herheroes^  the 
orirrln,  and  confirmation  of  her  independence,  to  deliver 
his  i'entiments  concerning  the  bell:  means  of  improving 
and  fecuring  that  happinefs  ;  to  point  out  the  eifedls  of 
thofe  principles,  defended,  and  eRablifhed  by  her  arms, 
on  the  world  at  large,  and  to  Welcome  the  approach  of 
thoie  delightful  days,  which  have  probably  begun  their 
courie  ? — The  talk  indeed  is  arduous.  What  could  the 
in  oil'  accomplifhed  orator  or  enlightened  patriot  utter, 
which  has  not  been  already,  anticipated  by  the  feelings  and 
rcfiedions  of  thofe,  whocompoie  this  aiTcnibly  ,^  How 
difiicult  then  is  it  for  me  to  latisfy  an  audience,  whole 
taile  and  indgment  cannot  but  look,  with  contempt j 
on  my  weak  exertions  !  yet  with  the  pleafing  hope  of  that 
fi^iendlv  allowance,  which  has  been  ever  made  for  the 
failings  of  youth,  aiid  of  that  appi-obation>  which  attends 
?i  well-meant  endeavor,  I  proceed  with  more  confidence. 
This  audience  ;  if,  in  the  difpiay  of  my  feeble  abilities^ 
t'iiere  appear  a  true  love  for  niy  country,  and  zeal  for  her 
uxifare,  will,  I  doubt  not,  forgive  the  defe<fls  of  my  gc- 
inus,  and,  in  revievvirig  the  inunoi  talsi^ions  of  our  coun- 
trvmen,  will  ren:ard  only  the  fjbie^t,  and  overlook  th^ 
fpeakf^r. — —Permit  me  to  call  your  attention  to  the  great 
events  wliich  uiHcredin  the  profpcrity  of  America.  Th^ 
ibundatiahof  the  temple  to  liberty  Vv^'as  laid  in  ancient 
day?,  and  not  without  danger,  toils  and  blooddied  could 
the   lQrt:y  fabric  be  eitvtcd^^whcn  the  dreadful  cobIc^ 
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q.ii€nce§  of  ^v^x'ic^  ^rid  ambition  had  the  old  world  in  a 
night  of  corruption  and  political  ilavery,  when  the  lafl 
lay  of  man's  independence  Teemed  to  i;ave  been  extin- 
^Hiifned,  a  precious  fpai^k  was  (lill  cheriilied  in  this  vyel- 
tern  land.  Hither  from  the  fury  of  tyranny^  and  perfe- 
cution  lied  the  affceftors  of  thole  who  v/ere  dcfliiied  to  en- 
lighten  mankind,  on  the  loneibme  ihorcs  of  America,  de- 
livered from  the  ternpeil  of  European  vice,  and  happi* 
nefs  efcjped  the  whirpoo]  of  defpotlfm,  they  were  ena- 
bled  to  keep  alive  a  portion  oftlie  heavenly  flame  of  li- 
berty. Their  children  Vvere  not  unmindful  cf  this  their 
dearePc  inheritance,  and  were  ever  prepared  to  defend  \t 
from  tyranny.  With  determined  fortitude,  they  ilepped 
forth  in  vindication  of  their  rights  when  affiiiled  by  tiie 
government  of  Britain,  The  noble  character  of  the  peo- 
ple of  America  was  then  fiid  difplayed  to  the  aftoniili- 
mcnt  of  the  world.  Tlie  multitude  of  oppreinono  with 
which  tkey  were  loaded  by  the  felfifh  and  contra d.ed  po- 
licy of  the  Britifh  monarcijy-— are  they  not  enumerated  ia 
the  preamble  to  the  glorious  declaration  of  indepen- 
dence ?  Yet,  with  uneyan:rpled  moderation,  they  long 
forbore  to  URfneath  the  Iword  cf  deflruiflicn.  Remon- 
ftrancv",  and  petition  proved  fruitleis.  Britons,  not  only 
refufed  to  liftcn  to  their  complants,  but  began  themfclves 
the  work  of  death.  Their  perfidious  bands  Ipilt  the 
blood  of  their  defencelcfs  brethren  en  tr.e  fatal  £eld  of 
Lexington.  Koufed  by  complicf.ted  inrults,  tiie  long- 
fuffering  Americans  at  length  appealed  to  the  God  of  bat* 
ties,  and  throwing  oil  all  former  conneclions  declared 
themfeiyes  free,  Ibvereign,  and  independent,  ar:d  tLe 
fame  inilsnt  broke  tiieir  chains.  Gh  day  !  eternally  me- 
morable !  in  which  America  fird  took  her  ftation  among 
the  nations  of,  the  earth.  Since  time  commenced  his 
round,  he  has  not  beheld  fuch  a  victory  gained  by  reafOn. 
Thiiteen  colonies  attached  by  powerful  prejudice  to  the 
parent  country,  fcattercd  over  an  immenie  continent, 
and  fcarce^y  known  to  each  other,  v/ere  driven  together 
by  the  hiipulle  of  concordant  ieBtime^ts^    arod  uniccd  a- 
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gilnll  tliat  parent  nation.  When  did  there  exiiT  fuch  an 
jrdlance  of  magnanimity  ?  A  nation^  young  and  weak  in 
number:-,  habituated  to  peace,  her  foldiers  raw  and  un- 
difciplined,  v/ithout  money,  and  almofl  without  reibur- 
ces,  contending  with  one  powerful  in  wealth,  old  and  ex- 
per  enced  in  arms,  ivhofe  numerous  fleets  burthened  the 
ocean,  and  whofe  veteran  armies  overfpread  ii's  fhores. 
Mankind  may  afk,  what  could  have  urged  this  temerity  ? 
'^'^-  hat  could  have  taught  her  to  indulge  a  hope  of  victory  ? 
Tfie  v/ifdom  and  integrity  of  her  lead-rg,  that  unconquer- 
£tle  p-^trictifin  wiiich  glowed  in  tlie  bofoms  of  her  foldi- 
ers, arid  her  firm  reliance  on  that  power  who  defends  the 
caufe  of  jufHce,  and  profirates  before  the  v/eak  the  hofls 
tif  the  mighty.  Vt'ith  thefe  fonrccs  of  perfcverance,  we 
have  beheld  in  our  natiir'e  country  the  wonderful  efforts, 
cf  which  human  nature,  enraged  by  injuries,  and  animat- 
edbya  hope  of  liberty,  is  capable.  Theloveof  freedom 
and  of  their  countiy  induced  our  brave  felloW-citizens 
to  bear  inch  hardfliips  as  would  have  been  otherwife  into- 
lerable. Led  on  by  thefe  invigorating  principles,  they 
trod  with  naked  and  bleeding  feet  the  cutting  ice,  andi 
vj'nh  tattered  garments,  patiently,  nay,  exultingly,  endured 
the  fiercefc  extremity  of  cold.  Led  on  by  thefe,  regard- 
lefs  of  danger,  they  faced,  and  encountered  wounds  and 
death,  deeming  all  not  too  much  for  the  happineis  of  their 
country,  and  pouerity.  ?\^ot  lefs  remarkable  were  the  pub- 
lic fpli  it,  and  wifdom  of  our  generals.  Behold  the  gal- 
lant Montgomery  f^all.  He  meets  death  as  an  honour  in! 
the  feVvlre  of  liberty,  and  regards  his  wounds  as  tlie 
means  cf  hafcening  his  eternal  recompence.  See  the  no- 
ble-hearted xMercer  periili.  On  the  field  of  blood,  he  ex- 
pires, without  a  figh,  except  that  he  can  no  longer  offer 
up  his  life  for  the  benefit  of  x'\merica.  The  names  of 
thefe,  and  of  many  other  martyrs  to  liberty,  fiiall  forever 
meet  the  spplaufe  of  their  coLJfitrymen,  and  remain 
engraven  on  their  hearts.  With  equal  virtue,  tho'  bet- 
ter fortune,  the  v/orthy  Greene  defends,  the  fouthern 
fbatesfron-xrhe  mercilds  fpoilcfj  andreaniiHatcs  the  cou- 
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T^gG  ofthcfe  moretlian  balf-riibjeded  :B:ates.     Imtnartal 
\Vaniington  !  thou  fiiield  of  ihe    vvldc-i'j/read  ftates  of  A- 
picrica  1  revered   by  thy  cr.winics—b -loved  as  a    fr.ther 
by  thofe  who  followed  thy  ileps  tc  glory — ^^vvbere  {liali  we 
find  thy  parallel  ^ — Shall  tke  anPials  of  Greece  and  Kome 
be  ranlacked  for  this  purpofe?  But  who  of  all  thofe  he- 
roes, whofe  names  are  handed  down  to  ns  with  undhr/i- 
niflied  ludre  has  atchieved   fuch  glorious  and  important 
exploits  with  equal  advantages?  Lee  rrenton— -let  Prince- 
ton— let  our  native    York  bear  witnefs  to  thy  matchleis 
vigilance  and  glory— nor  (halt   thou,  Gates,   be  forgot- 
ten fo  long  as  the  waters  of  Hudion  roll  their   full  tor- 
rents near  the  memorable  heights  of  Saratoga  !- — —•  He- 
roes innumerable  deferve  my  applauie  ;  leaders  who  lijed 
or    conquered  for  liberty,  and    from  private  lituatlons 
deeds  fall  of  fame  might  be  gathered.     But  pardon  me, 
ye  iiiafb^ous  benefactors  of  my  country,  if  I  forbear  to 
celebrate  your  virtues,  too  \vel}   known  to  need  reperiti* 
on,  and  too  numerous  to  be  recited  on  the  prefeot  occaii^ 
on.     Such  were  the  grounds  on  which  America  founded 
\iev  defence.     To  fupply  her  arms   with  new    ftreogth, 
providence  raifed  up  to  her  a  friend  and  an  ally  in  France* 
Whatever  v/ere   the  intentions  of  herdcipot^  the  |^eni  il 
^re  of  virtue  fpread  among  his  ofiicers  and  his  fokilers, 
and  to  them,  for  their  difintereded  frleodfhip,   a  con- 
ftant  return  of  praife  and  gratitude  is  due.     To  yQa,}-^ 
gallic  heroes,  the  praife,  and  gratiti^de  of  a  nation,  whole. 
fights  you  aiTerted,  have  been,  and  fliall  be,  liberally  gi- 
ven ;  to  yoU)  the  thanks  of  all  men  (liould  be  poured  forth, 
f(dr  you  fought  in  the  caufe  of  human  nature.      More  cl^ 
pecially  thy  name,  Fayette,  may  pod-crity  rern.cmber  wjth 
delight !  Even  while  vv'e  hung  on  the  preyipice  'twas  thine 
to  (hare  with  us  tl^e  moment   of  danger.     For  us,  only 
joined   to  thee  by  the  t  es  of  philanthropliy,  you  v/aded 
through  fcreams  of  blood,  you  loved  U3,  you  became  our 
friend  and  citizen.     Every  patriot  heart  feels  an  carneH: 
wiu),  that  thoie  unfortunate  cloudSj  which  have  ilnce  ob^ 
fiijred  thy  olory^  may  quickly  vaniih^  and  thy   c 
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when  her  liberty  has  vanquifhed  thefary  of  deftots,  may 
a^ain  acknowledge  the  fidelity  of  her  patriot  Ton. ; — Thus 
aiFiited,  Sc  fuppoited,  were  the  virtues  of  America  ,crown- 
ed  with  vi^:ory,  thus  were  the  principles  of  reafoifj  trium- 
phatit^  and  the  flag  of  independence  floated  above  thepin- 
bacles  ofrnonarchy.     Already  arc  the  happy  effects  of  the 
revolutioti  perceived  throughout  this  extended  continent. 
Commerce  and  wealth  increafe   with    rapidity^  and  the 
cultivated  lands  fill  the  farmer  with   gladnefs.      A  happy 
equality  reigns.    Here,  no  injuuice,  no  infolent  fiiperiority 
oppreffes  the  citizens.     The  milerable  from  all  th,e  earth 
crowd  hither  for  an  afylum.     Hither,  all  they,  v/ho  arc 
wearied  with  tyranny  repair,  and  here  tiiey  have  refh 
Bere  they  Vv^ho  Vvdfh  for  freedom  ^nd  peac'ej  find  what 
tlieyfeek.     The  means  of  a^  happy  exiilreDce  abiindaiitly 
prefent  themfelvf s,  andvvnth  hnfly  ftrides  population   ^d- 
varxes — ■ — However,  though  fo  eminently  bleded  above 
all  nations,  America  may  lofe  her  glory    and    happi'-ers. 
To  increafe  and  perpetuate  this  fi:ate  of  profperity  fhould 
be  the  ecdeavcur  of  every  friend  to  his  count!  y.    7'q 
perform  this,  many  things  gre  to  be  fcppHed,  many  stre  to 
be  amended,  and  not  a  few  eradicated.     Pardon  me  if  I 
Jlightlv  toncii  Gii  the  fubj eels  which  appear   mod    wor- 
thy of  copfideration.    7^he  fources  whence  happinefs  m^ay 
be  d;:rived  to  America  are  various  and    numerous,  and 
thorcaghly  to  explore  them  requires  time  and   abilities, 
bevond  the  narrow  limits  of  a  fhort  oration.     Yet   mav 
they  (liortly  be  referred  to  oiie  gregt    original  fountain, 
nie  liberty  of  her  government.     That,  in  itfelf,  comprei 
hends  every  thing,  and  from  that  alcne   every  thing  may 
be  derived.  Let  us  therefore,  m;/ countrymxen,  keep  con? 
f^jmtly  inA/iew  that  ineilim.able   bleiTmg,     Let   all  our 
laws,  let  all  our  iniTiitutions  be  dire<fi:ed  to  preierve  what 
has  been  purchafed  with  the  blood  of  pur  gallant  fellow- 
citizens.     For  this  end,  a  c2Lrch\]  and  unren.itting  atten- 
tion fliould  be  paid  to  the  principles  of  our  conilitntion. 
Young  in  the  arts  of  leoiHation,  amidii  the  hurry  ofwar, 
©ui  fidl  Coi7grefs  aRempted  the  difficult  tafli  of  framings 
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ge^  Fife  derated  gevernmei]^  for  America.  Nfvertbekfs^ 
their  labours  diipiayed  an  anxious  zeal  for  the  rights  of" 
^he  people,  and  the  conflitution  which  they  produced  car- 
yied  us  iafe  ihro'  the  ftorins  of  diniex.i«ion.  When  peaca 
retiirned,  eirors  and  defcdls  v/cre  diicovercd  therein  bjt 
the  wile  and  .enlightened  ;  that  uhich  iiipported  m  in 
war  was  found  inadequate  in  times  of  tranqLJility  :  the 
old  fyfera  v/as  therefore  dcdroyed,  and  the  preient  w^^ 
fubfiituted-  Far  be  it  from  me  ta  cenftcre  what  an  zQ 
fembly  of  patriots  approved  ;  yet  this  governi^ieni;  c^n^ 
net  claim  the  gift  of  infallibility.  PeriHr  thzt  t  me  diU 
pofltion  which  dictates  to  the  people  not  to  examine  their 
ccnfritution.  Happily,  under  tl)»is,  that  right  has  not  been 
taken  from  us.  Let  asccnvafs  withonj:  p^ihca  or  prejur 
dice  every  parjt  of  this  ecnftitution  ;  if  it  has  faults,  ^nien4 
it ;  if  it  be  totally  defev^ive,  anniiiiiate  ij:  as  fopn  as  poffi-- 
bie.  This  fcrutiny  can  never  inj me  a  good  f/ilem,  ancj 
a  bad  one  fhould  not  be  fuiFered  to  exift  a  moment.  Thig 
is  not  a  time,  or  d  plsce,  where  a  principle  can  be  acr 
knowledged  that  evils  are  preferab'.sto  alterations.  Ajt. 
any  rate^  having  dared  every  ihingfor  Jibertv,  lei  us  not. 
lit  -down,  oh  Amerkans  !  in  idleAcfs  .and  iuficr  th€  tr/ee 
of  freedjoni,  for  .^)  ant  of  ovir  afli fiance  to  be  rooted  iipj 
in  prace,  which*  by  yon.r  .unwearied  c$res>;lprea.d  i-U  braiiij 
ches  abroad?  anAifiouriiTied,  when  the  «*-ie  to  tyranny  wa$ 
braiidiihed  augainfl:  it.  .r...i  The  better  {9  £Pa-^^d  ^IvlB  prt:^^ 
fcnt  from  Heaven,  (the  hS]>py  lende^icy  pf  Oji^r  laws  tqi 
wards  the  eflabliiLnient  of  equality  iLo^ld  never  be  .diiiii^- 
sifhe-d.  P.erfe£t  equality  in  every  relpe/^t  i-s  JJot  to  he  at  < 
tained,  but  to  prornGte  it  fp  ftr  as  to  ihv&y/  no  inipedimeni^ 
om  indudry  fhould  ever  he  th:e  fyndamenlal  re^:diii  of  ^ 
irepublic.  If  this  hi  a  ^iim  be  neglected  ijie /lat,e  is  inv^d^ 
ed  by  fatal  Injury,  one  pait  of  ti^e  citizens  jD^come^  ^^b^?. 
jected  to  anotiiei",  :and  derpotjiin  a-ixd  ria\'e.ry^  wi'th  $11  their 
horrid  train  five cced..— -'Let  -us  inoreaveT,  uiy  .cotintoMT.en^ 
fod^ever  refign  tlie  pretended  right  of  inaldngpynqnefis. 
Otir  arms  iliould  bepohfhed  only  for -the  dtdenee  of  our 
€fui:|;ry.aiidtheiwQ:d  pf an^pitlpa nio^ald juil iii the Icsb- 
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bard.— Of  thefe  divine  principles,  alarg«  portiere  6f  th^ 
pri^fent  gericration  acknowledges  the  pzrfzct  infiuence. 
But  all  will  be  vsia,  if  the  light  be  not  commuDJcated  fo 
rifing  generations.  Educatlcn  alone  can  render  impnortal 
ti=e  gloriou'5  fyrieni  cf  trtirh.  To  you  then,  who  are  pa- 
rents, I  addrefs  inyfclf.  Ail  yau  who  delight  in  your 
own  independence,  and  that  of  your  country,  leach  your 
children,  who  are  the  liope  of  future  days,  jo  feel  like 
yourfelves.  Inftill  into  their  yor.tbfid  bofcms  an  ardent 
love  or  virtue,  and  of  freedom,  and  let  them  learn  to  glow 
with  delight  at  the  recital  of  the  exploits  of  their  Cv^iin- 
trv's  heroes.  Let  feniinaries  of  inifru^ticn  early  fortify 
ti.eir  minds  againfc  dtilruc^ive  prejiidice,  and  teach  them 
then-  duties  and  their  rights.  There  icience,  the  hand- 
uiaid  of  virtue  fnall  enable  them  more  completely  to  en- 
joy, £nd  more  efiectuaily  to  maii»tain  their  invaluable 
birthright.  tJn  you  too  I  call,  vyhofe  talents  niay 
iT\ake  y  ou  iawg'vei  s.  He  it  your  care  to  open  the  gale  c  F 
knowiedj.^e  to  thole  who  are  not  rich  enough  to  gain  ad- 
Utittarce.  The  gre.  t  columns  of  our  ft.Ue  are  the  j>cne- 
ral  knowlcdo^e  and  wiidom.  Theie  fupport  the  whole. 
'I  iierefoie  ;  let  thef^ores  of  our  treafury  be  opened  ro  ei- 
tabiJth  fchocis,  where  the  poor  may  be  educated.  In 
wh^t  manner  c?.n  the  public  money  be  fo  well  en^iployed, 
as  for  the  public  inp^Tvement  ?  Let  the  h:pieis  youth 
whoje  parent-i  areprelTed  witli  poveity,  be  tau.  ht  to  a- 
voidthe  paths  of  vice.  Kow  many  patriot:^,  and  pluio- 
for>her:i  have  their  facuUits  blunted  and  defrrcyed  ly  in* 
di^Tcrce  !  bow  many,  who  might  join  in  dirluilng  tlie 
beams  of  t^nth,  are  loi>  i.i  obfcurity  ! — beheld  thf  n,  my 
icountrymenj  the  abjecl:  ftuation  of  your  brethren>  and 
W-  ^A'/ve  m  rrrrievirr  fo  many  ornaments  to  {ocietv, 
who  may  otherwile  be  lou.  Fermit  me,  ahb  to  aik,  wliy 
the  fairelt  £ower3  in  the  fcar-^ieo  of  human  nature  fnould 
pot  have  .their  ^hsre  of  cuhivation  ?  Vv  h.y  iliculd  the  cdu- 
^stion  of  that  fex,  intended  for  the  delight  of  ra«nkind  ; 
fce  negkifred?  Ye  hufoands,  who  defire  feirj  le  and  agret-r 
able  wives,  ye  fl^thcrs  who  wifiKhat  your  children  ibould 
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be  vlrtaom  anr!  wife,  anfwer  the  qiieflions.  But,  we 
anav  hope,  this  pernicious  neglect  of  female  educatioQ 
Tvilifoon  be  joined  to  the  many  foes  to  reafon,  which  it 
lias  been  the  glory  of  this  age  to  fubdue.  For  you,  my 
fellovv-^Lidents,  to  whom  it  is  given  to  drink  plentifaHy 
of  the  ilream  of  fcicnce,  do  not  overlook  the  fortunate  oji- 
portunity. — Let  us  not  forget  the  purprfe,  forv/hichwe 
became  members  of  this  inftitiition,  that  we  have  repair- 
ed hither  to  receive  thofc  inftrrK^ions,  by  whicli  we  may 
be  deemed  worthy  to  be  called  citizens  and  patriots.  V^^e 
a'-e  a  part  of  thatrifing  generation,  whofe  duity  it  will  be 
to  emulate  the  deeds  of  the  pad,  and  endeavor  to  equal. 
their  fame.  Let  us  then  remember  our  own  importance  and 
our  own  duties  ;  let  us  remember  we  are  Am-^ricans,  and 
firive  to  defervc  tlie  title.  Attention  to  thofe  iiudies 
which  2:ive  a  vigour  to  the  mind,  and  f^rm  men  to  be  le- 
gidators  and  heroes,  can  alone  enable  us  to  af  i  c  to  the 
diflinguifned  honour  of  having  our  names  tranirnitf  ed,  as 
examples  for  t'^e  ixii  ation  of  thofe,  who  Ih-il!  come  aftcro 
Our  own  interefi,  therefore,  demands  our  conilaut  and 
ferious  exertions,  and  may  they  be  fol'ov/cd  by  tb.e  n.oO: 
brilliant  fnccefs  !  'f  he  hope  may  be  entertained,  that,  im- 
preiTed  with  thefe  ideas,  the  (ludents  of  this  collep^e  can* 
jiot  but  prove  a  model  of  diligence  to  others,  and  the  boail: 
of  Virginia.  V\f  may,  herea'fier,  my  ft:]low  ftudents, 
aiTift  in  the  dlfTeinination  cf  thofe  prirc'ples  of  liberty, 
which  the  arms  of  America  have  maintained,  and  the  reign 
cf  which  over  all  the  earth  is  now  rapidly  approaching. 
The  circumftances  Vi^hichmay  lead  us  to  expeft  this  blelf^cf 
confummation,  are  truly  mofi  fiattering.  How  wonder- 
ful have  bsen  the  f  vents,  vvhich  have  uiliered  in  this  great, 
and  unparalleled  sra  !  hov/,  in  the  fileot  courfe  of  time, 
were  the  mofc  important  preparations  made,  for  the  apr 
pearance  of  thit  liberty,  which  w^ill  probably  occafion  a 
Jotal  alteration  in  the  ftate  of  the  world  1  the  revival  of 
fcience,  the  varkDUS  difcoveries  of  navigators^  the  refer- 
jiiatlon  in  religion,  had  all  contributed  to  enlarge  thp 
l||i:ids  cf  meiio  Fhllcrophy  was  the  harbinger  of  what  wa| 
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to  £ome.  Nations  were  tanght  to  think*  The  world  hzd, 
arrived  ?t  its  iitmrfl  flage  of  opprefiioD,  beyoEd  which  it 
coald  hear  no  longer,  when  America  founded  the  trum- 
pet of  freedom  The  vices  and  ambition  of  kings  were 
made  to  afliil:  in  the  eilablifliment  of  liberty.  1  he  poli- 
tic attempt  of  Louis  XV  I,  to  deflroy  the  power  of  Great 
Britain  expofed  his  own  throne,  to  be  confiuned  by  the 
conflagration,  which  freedom  had  kindled  in  America. 
Thus  were  the  arms  of  defpotinn  employed  in  the  pro- 
tection and  fnpport  of  it's  mortal  foe .  Already  has  France 
far  advanced  in  the  career  of  glory  ;  and  a  ncA/-  proof  of 
the  force  of  republican  principles  flrikes  the  wondering 
world.  With  all  the  kingdoms  and  tyrants  of  Europe, 
c:ie  republic  is  engaged  in  war,  and  one  republic  is  a 
r.atcb  for  them  all— fiie  ilands  like  a  rock,  in  the  midft 
of  the  fea,  in  vain  afTaiied  by  the  power  of  tlie  winds  and 
waves — profi^rity  to  her  generous  efforts  !  favs  every 
grateful  and  philanthropic  heart.  Viclory  miifl  attend  on 
thofe  who  light  for  their  liberty.  Hiflory  has  evinced 
this  truth  from  the  days  of  Athens  to  thofe  of  France, 
and  we  tf  ufi-,  the  event  will  ever  be  the  fame,  and  peace 
foon  arrive  attended  with  victory  and  freedom  to  thofe 
who  contend  for  the  rights  of  man.  France  once  free, 
sll  Europe  we  may  hope  will  follow  her  exam^ple.  Therj 
nt  the  call  of  reafan  and  philoiophy,  r't  nkind  will  throw 
away  the  weapons  of  death,  and  embrace  in  friendfhip. 
1'he  land,  cultivated  by  free  men,  Vi^-ill  yield  a  fufficient 
produce  for  its  numerous  inhabitants  :  the  friuie  hand 
that  fowed  Hiall  reap  the  grain.  With  impartial  kindnefs, 
the  bounteous  hand  of  nature  vvdil  beiiov/  her  bklllngs  oq 
^Jl  b.er  children.  \'anity  and  smbiuon  will  defolate  the 
v>  orld  no  more,  no  more  '.vi.!l  srdent  warriors  meet  in. 
battle.  No  more  will  th.e  fnip  intended  for  com- 
merce, carry  in  its  bcfom  the  thunder  of  war,  but  all  na-? 
tioHG  vill  form  one  vafl  fociety  of  brethren.  1  hen,  o-r 
vrr  alltiie  eartli  perpetual  peace  v/ill  diffufe  her  heavenly 
joys,  and  all  grief  and  mpurning  wiil  be  buried  in  e;;4? 
Icil  oblivion. 
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The  political    CONTEST, 
A    DIALOGUE.    IVritien  in   1798, 

HREE  politicians  to'thcr  day. 
Were  met ;  but  where,  I  need  not  fay  i 
For  any  place  will  do  full  well, 
For  fuch  a  fcsrxC  as  then  befell. — 
Since  men  who  ad:  and  think  as  thefe 
Are  feen  at  prefent  where  yoii  pleafe  ; 
And,  as  the  good  fquire  VVeflern  faid^ 
AW  men  are  politicians  made — 
For  what  the  nation  takes  in  hand 
All  men  alike  can  underftand — 
Which  fage  and  learned  obfervation 
Hath  ev'ry  day  it's  confirmation. 
Both  old  and  young  now  write  addrefTes, 
"Which  fwarm  from  all  the  printing  prefTes-^ 
So  num'rous,  that  our  Prefident 
Muft  find  his  wits  with  labour  ipent, 
In  ani Wring  all  they  lay  before  him, 
Tho'  but  to  tell  him  they  adore  him  : 
For  not  with  eafe  his  debt  he  \>2iys^ 
Giving  fuch  numbers  praife  for  praife. 
To  others  of  a  diffVcnt  frrain 
He  doth  indeed  no  anf^ver  deign. 
Since  labour  would  be  th.  own  awa}^! 
Scnfe  to  their  noddles  to  convev  ; 
For  villains  hackney'd  in  difpute 
No  argumient  can  e'er  confute.— 
Where'er  you  go,  you  find  a  croud 
In  fierce  contention  bold  and  loud. 
All  fay  they  love  their  country  v/ell^ 
Yet  their  opponents  wifli  in  hell. 
A  true  example  I  relate. 
And  thus  began  the  dire  debate. 
Tho  c^iaradlers  need  iiot  be  told  i 


Tbey  fliortly  will  themfelves  uRfcldo 

Their  names  are  A,  and  B,  and  C  ; 
No  party  names  yoa  will  agree. 

Said  A,  friend  B,  pray  how  d'ye  do  ? 
Come,  tell  us,  "what's  the  news  with  you? 
My  flock  of  information's  fmaJl,     '   ;     ■ 
But  you  from  town  can  tell  us  alL 
Bad  news  !   fai^  f?,  and  none  but  bad  ! 
ArdfureEo  belter  can  be  had. 
W'^hile  thus  we  are  the  humble  fools 
Oftyrants,  rogues,  and  Britifh  tools, 
They've  brought  us  now  into  the  war  ; 
And  \h  as  true  as  you  ftand  there  !      ^ 

I'n:  glad  to  hear  it ;  cried  out  C, 
We'll  make  the  French  &ip  like  a  fiea, 
i  hate  them  all,  with  al!  my  heart*    •    ' 
Great  Britain  now  will  take  our  part* 
She  can  defend  us*  and  our  trade,  ^ 

And  make  the  Sanfculottcs  afraid. —  L 
Good  heaven  defend  us  from  fuch  aid,  |* 
Cried  B,  but  all,  I  fear,  is  gone —    '     '; 
y^'  e're  now  into  the  contefl  drawn. 
That  rafcal,  Adams,  and  his  gang,  ? 
All  whom  I  cheerfully  would  hang, 
^.l^gainft  our  rights  have  form'd  apian. 
Indeed  long  fmce^  their  fcheme  began  ; 
Their  meafures  all  have  led  this  way^ 
And  vv^e  but  fee  the  fruits  to-day.-    .  < 

Sir,  !  defy  yon,  C  exclaim'd,  ■ 
To  prove  a  villain  him  you  hani'd. 
He  is  hi's  country's  friend  moft  hearty^ 
Therefore  si  foe  to  all  your  f  arty* 

Ciirfe  him  1  cri^d  B,  he  wrote  a  boolc<> 
To  bring  in  Monarchy,  v.'hich  took 
On  vulg/r  minds  fuch  hold,  theythoughtj 
Sy  Solomon  himfelf  'twas  w*rougbt ;    .-  U 
And  now  he  labours,  hour  by  hoorj 
To  increafe  the  Prefidential  pow'r^- 
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His  country ^s  tyrant  to  become.  ■;    - 

Oh  be  the  guillotine  his  doom  1 

Jfwc  at  firlt  had  join'd  the  fide 

Of  France,  to  humble  Britain's  pride. 

How  great  and  happy  v/e  had  been — 

What  better  days  than  thefe  had  feen  ! 

Ere  this  we  might,  by  France  befriendedj 

Our  conilitution  have  amended. 

And  form'd  it  on  their  glorious  plan, 

Whofe  ground  work  is  the  Rights  of  man? 

The  Britiih  nation,  foon  fubdu'd 

Would  then  have  hearken'd  to  their  good^ 

DethronM  thetr  king,  and  cut  his  hea«d  oiF;) 

As  once  they  did,  as  I  have  read  of. 

Thus,  with  the  great  republic  join'd. 

We  foon  had  fet  free  all  mankind — 

Her  laurels  we  this  day  might  (hare 

And  part  of  all  her  glory  bear* 

Th'  advantages  we  might  have  gain*dj> 

Monroe  has  in  his  book  explaio'do 

But  now  behold  the  fad  reverfe, 

Our  folly  juflly  we  may  curfe. 

So  hard  our  fate,  expos'd  vveftand 

To  Franc©  and  Britain  on  each  hando 

The  firft,  provok'd  by  our  tranfgreflions j 

Has  on  our  trade  made  jufl  aggrefFions, 

And  tho'  we  fhould  take  all  from  friends^ 

We  firft  prefum'd  to  alk  amends, 

Quite  void  of  gratitude  and  hcnoar,! 

And  now  are  making  war  upon  her,  |^ 

Who  is  of  all  v/e  have  right  owner—  J 

And  yet,  perfidious  as  we  are. 

We  will  not  let  her  have  a  ihare, 

Altho'  indebted  to  her  aid, 

A  fum  which  never  can  be  paid. 

Our  envoys  Ihe  refus'd,  'tis  true. 

But  this  (lie  had  a  right  to  do. 

Two  of  the  envoys  J  whom  we  chcfei, 
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Were  to  the  csnfe  of  freedoni  foes, 

And  bitter  enemies  to  France, 

Sent  with  the  purpofe  to  advance 

The  wifh'dfor  war,  and  not  prevent. 

So  gain'd  the  end  for  which  they  went.— 

Thefe  fianders,  C  reply'd,  are  old, 
And  all  vour  gang  the  fame  have  told  ; 
But  tho*  confuted  o'er  and  o'er.» 
You  frill  perfifl:  in  them  the  more. 
And  now  you  think,  from  great  Monroe, 
Muci?  honor  to  your  caufe  will  flow, 
That  patriot  who  his  truft  betray'd. 
And  ail  his  orders  difobcy'd, 
Who  i>.crific"d,  i  dare  advance, 
Bis  country's  intereP.s  to  France. 
His  book  has  (hewM  it,  and  a  letter 
Has  prov'd  your  Jefferfon  a  traitor  ; 
That  hypocrite  who  would  pretend 
To  be  to  government  a  friend, 
Yet  wrote  a  letter  to  Mazzei,^ 
Which  did  his  cloven  foot  difplay  : 
That  letter  to  his  encllefs  (hame, 
lie  can't  deny,  but  beam  the  blame. 
Kandolph  to  them  th'  example  fet. 
Who  fiiTt  was  bribM  by  old  Fauchet— 
Vv' here's  the  integrity  you  hold. 
Who  thus  can  yield  to  GafJc  Gold  ? 
No  doubt,  your  Giles  and  Gallatin 
Will  in  true  colours  foon  be  feen^ — 
They  all  are  honell  *til  found  out, 
And  all  sre  rogues  I  have  no  douut. 

Oh  1   as  to  roguery,  faid  B, 
You  beat  us  there,  you  mud:  a|:^rec — 
The  Britilhbrib'd  that  fcoundrcl  Jay, 
To  pafs  his  country's  rights  avray  ; 
And  twenty  fenators,   I'm  told, 
W^ere  alliubdu'd  by  Eriti(h  gold. 
Indeed  this  bribery  is  To  true, 
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^\it  miniftry  in  LondoPi  knew* 

The  votes  exaclly  to  a  man> 

Before  the  news  to  Bc(lo.2  ran  ; 

Which  thews  how  well  they  laid  their  plan< 

Then,  your  majority  bf_iide 

In  Congrels  hail,  on  Bntain's  fldrj 

Are  bribed,  nor  would  our  rights  betray^ 

So  uniformly,  but  for  pay, 

Thefe  paltry  fcand^ls,  C  replies. 

Are  nothing  more  than  fija^ncfui  lies, 

And  thofe  who  vent  them  iliOuId  by  law^  ' 

Not  argument,  be  kept  in  awe. 

Thank  God  the  time  is  coming  when 
Your  gang  mud  yield  to  better  men. 
Your  nolfy  tongues  wont  run  [o  fafl. 
When  the  fedilion  law  is  is  pafs'd  j 
Or  if  they  do,  no  gag  avails. 
To  flop  your  eloquence  like  jails. 

Stop,  fir,  faid  A,  what's  that  1  pray  t 
Sedition  Lav/  !   I  heard  you  lay  ! 
Sure  in  a  country,  fiee  like  our's, 
The  government  has  nofucii  powVs* 
Freedom  of  fpeech  to  take  sway, 
Alight  make  indeed  a  bloody  day  : 
I  think  the  people  will  not  tear  it. 

They  will  indeed,  I  do  not  fear  it> 
Said  C  ;  the  government  is  flrong, 
And  well  knows  how  to  quell  the  throng^ 
With  ilanding  armies  ss  their  engines^ 
And  other  powerful  inventions. 

Canyon  in  this,  faid  A,  rejoice 
And  to  fucli  meafures  give  your  voice  I 
Shall  liberty,  for  which  v/e  fought, 
That  precious  prize  fo  dearly  bought| 
With  blood  of  thoufands  ?aGd  to  gain 
The  bleifing,  have  been  won  in  vain^ 
And  fnall  we  by  a  law  de (Ir oy 
That  jewel,  once  Columbia's  joy. 
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forbid  it  heaven  !  I  can't  believe, 
Americans  will  now  receive 
The  galling  yoke  upon  their  necks. 
Nor  ipeak  but  as  a  law  dire<fls.  ' 

vSifj  you're  a  gentleman,  faid  B  ; 
Such  .-re  the  mtn  I  wifii  to  ice. 
j  hope  the  people  ioon  will  catch 
A  liani  juR  like  a  tinder-match. 
We  11  rile  in  arms,  the  Union  break. 
And  join  the  Fs  ench,  before  we'll  take 
Oppreilion  To  abhorr'd  as  this. 

c  h  !  there  my  fer.timents  you  mifs^ 
Cried  A,  i  did  not  think  of  force, 
For  that  would  make  the  matter  worfe. 
The  lofs  of  Union  we  fliould  rue, 
]v3q — tio — a  peaceful  way  will  do. 
We'll  firive  to  get  the  ac^c  repeal'd. 
And  if  we  can't  fucceed,  mufl  yield— 
For  that  were  better,  than  to  lole 
Our  lives  and  all  by  Gallia's  noofe. 
If  v^e  (l^iould  not  united  Hand, 
Her  armies  might  o'erwhelm  our  land^ 
And  ruin,  more  than  reformation, 
VI,  ould  be  tlie  fruit  of  fuch  invafion. 
An  evil  Law  may  be  amended, 
But  if  our  coantry's  undefended, 
VVhen  foreign  troops  our  wealth  (hall  ft:ize 
And  guillotine  whom  e  er  the}^  pleafe> 
Our  form.er  happy  .ftate  to  mourn 
Will  then  be  vain;  'twill  ne'er  return. 

So  1-— youVe  no  democ;  at,  I  find. 
With  choler  fwelling,  B  rejoin'd, 
Think  you  the  great  Republic  can 
E'er  violate  the  rights  of  m.an  ? 
Have  they  not  fougiit  vAth  endlefs  fame. 
And  widedi'ifuG-jd  bright  freedom's  fianie  J 
As  knights  c^old  went  forth  to  feck 
AdvsiitLireSj  to  relieve  the  wcak^ 
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For  maidens  wrong*d  their  (Irength  difplaj^     . 
And  low  the  proud  oppreiTor  \ay% 
The  French  thus  follov/  endlefs  fights, 
And  but  to  let  mankind  to  rights, 
With  force  and  arms  to  make  men  free  ; 
And  v/ho  sfo  bhnd,  but  muii:  agree. 
For  this  they  have,  againft  the  worM,^ 
Tiieir  gauntlet  of  defiance  hurl'd. 
And  foon  I  nope  that  we  fhall  feel 
The  point  of  their  reforming  fleel. 
A  hundred  thoufand  French  would  foon 
!Mikeour  bafr  rulers  change  their  tone. 
Oh  could  I  iee  that  blelTed  day, 
When  Adorns,  Wafhinaton  and  Jay, 
Should  be  ;d  beneath  tlie  guillotine- 
Then  freedom  would  sigain  be  feen 
To  lift  her  head  ;  a  Revolution 
Would  over  I  lirow  the  Conflitution, 
That  fla villi  fyflem  ;  France  would  raIXe 
Qii'ckly  a  better  in  it's  place  ; 
And  if  they  come,  myielf  will  join 
Their  army  in  the  grand  delign. 

Now  you  are  mad,  quite  mad  !  iaid  A,  ' 

Ay,  ay.  cried  C,  In  a  fine  way, 
Thefe  words  are  treafon,    I  aver  Jt, 
And  truflm.e,  Government  Ihall  hear  it. 

G d  d- m  the  governaieDt  andyou. 

Said  B,  I  know  what  lean  do. 
Your  lav/  to  put  in  execution. 
Will  baffle  all  vour  reiblution  ; 
And  to  begin.  Til  not  aliow 
Your  tongue  to  w^g,  but  check  it  now. 

Thus  had  their  difF'rence  in  a  fray 
Ended,  indeed  the  nat'ral  way  ; 
But  A,  their  fury  to  appeale. 
Between  them  leaped,  and  cry'd,  oh  ceafe 
Your  wrath,  my  friends,  don't  break  the  peace< 
You  both  arc  far  too  viQlent—- ' 
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And  Will  yonrhaRy  words  repent 

When  coolj  you  will  not  difigree. 

But  both  be  raodV;itc  men  like  me. 

For  my  part  I  cannot  fuppoie. 

That  all  men  are  my  country's  foes, 

Who  do  not  think  jufl  like  myfelf, 

Tm  no  fiich  over-v^eanin^r  elf. 

I  cannot  think  that  JefFerfon, 

Who  lb  much  real  good  has  done  ; 

That  virtuous  patriot  and  fage, 

Againd  his  country  would  engage. 

Nor  e'er  believe;  he  is  a  traitor, 

Becauie  a  rogue  has  forg'd  a  letter. 

Which  he  to  contradicfl  clifdains  ; 

So  Wafnipgton  took  net  the  pains> 

A  fmiilar  attack  to  aniWcr  ; 

For  (liould  great  men  fall  on  the  plar.,  Cir, 

To  anfvver  ev'ry  bafe  attack, 

They  never  would  employment  lack; 

A  virtuous  \'J(^y  on  fuch  occaiions. 

Will  bed:  defend  their  reputations  : 

Monroe  is  alfo  hardly  treated  ; 

I  cannot  iudge,  that  he  has  cheated 

His  country,  or  her  caufe  betray 'd.—^ 

While  fome  his  policy  upbraid, 

Others  conceive,  his  country's  good 

W^as  the  true  objetH^  he  purfu*d. 

But  own  he  might  have  been  m/ifcaken. 

And  [  with  theie  myfelf  mufl  reckon. 

Tho'  thus  I  give  rhefe  men  their  due,. 

I  cannot  join,  friend  B,  with  you, 

3\or  wifii  the  guillotine  to  fiay 

Adams,  and  VValliington,  and  Jay, 

All  three  p^rcatmen,  who  long  have  fcrv'd 

Their  country,  nor  from  virtue  fwerv  o. 

In  war  and  peace  have  flood  the  ted, 

But  frill  are  men,  and  like  the  reil. 

Have  ibmetiiiics  cn'd,  dcllgning  wellj 
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Nor  flioiild  for  this  be  doom'dto  Iiell^ 

Bccaufe  oar  governiTJrnt  begun 

With  ibme  things  I  coald  wiili  undone, 

I  did  not  da  mil  them  all  as  knavi^s. 

Nor  think  that  they  had  \u?x:e  ns  Haves— 

Nor  can  I  own  it  now  — indeed. 

If  afediiion  law's  decreed  ; 

I  (hall  mofl:  warmly  difapprove  it — 

But  yet  mLifl:  hope  we  may  remove  it^ 

Without  a  tumult  or  a  fray, 

A  regular  and  legal  way. 

But  God  forbid  we  (houl  1  depend 

On  France,  our  errors  to  amend. 

Our  freedom  mud  be  ail  our  own, 

Not  built  on  foreign  aid  alone  ; 

For  if  it  be,  'twill  fall  to  dure, 

AndwelliaJl  in  it's  fall  be  crudi'd* 

Ti  ufl  me,  friend  B,  you're  vv'rong  to  think. 

The  French,  who  fight  like  n-^en  in  drink. 

And  when  they  find  not,  make  a  foe, 

Are  fighting  fref^dom  to  befbow. 

'Tis  clear  t!iit  plandc-^r  is  their  aim. 

And  lull  of  power,  not  of  fame. 

Sec  Switzerland's  forlorn  condicionj 

And  Holland  put  in  requifition. 

See  Venice  fwap'd  as  hoifes  are, 

Or  cattle,  in  a  country  fair  j 

Where  e'er  tlie  French  extend  their  fw^^y^ 

The  wealth  of  nations  fwept  awav  ; 

See  banifliment  and  murder  flaod 

Their  indruments  in  evVy  land. 

Seiidcs,  at  home  thev  are  not  free. 

But  to  five  tyrants  bend  the  knee. 

Who  with*  til?  armies  at  command, 

Have  got  all  po  -v'r  iuto  their  hand, 

O'eraw'd  the  councils  ;   w'no  now  vote^ 

As  well-taught  parrots  fpeak,  by  rote. 

Without  a  tri:.!^  !o  !   ihey  feize. 
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And  fend  to  flavery  wlioni  they  pleafe. 

No  man  can  call  his  foul  his  own. 

And  rights  and  laws  no  more  are  knovvn^ 

Bat  as  a  folemn  farce  of  ftate — 

Yetflill  they  cry  the  nation's  great. 

And  fhali  regenerate  the  world  ; 

Still  frcedom^s  flandard  is  unfarl'd^ 

And  v/herefoe'er  'tis  feen  to  fly, 

is  the  ibre  fign  of  tyranny. 

I  once  fuppos'dthe  French  were  fvQS^ 

And  gloried  in  their  liberty  ; 

To  them,  America,  I  thought, 

Her  happy  principles  had  taught. 

But,  afier  all  their  toil  and  pain, 

They  mufi:  begin  their  work  again. 

And  ere  they  can  be  free  indeed, 

Anotlier  revolution  need. 

From  all  fuch  help  good  Heaven  defend  us. 

Which  mull:  deilrcy  and  not  amend  us. 

Ay,  ay,  faid  C,  you're  very  right, 
A  man  like  you  is  my  delight. 
Great  Britain  will  be  our  ally. 
And  with  her  aid,  v/e'll  France  defy. 

There  you  miftake  me  flill,  faid  Aj 
From  Britain  let  us  keep  away. 
Allied  v/ith  her,  we  foon  fhould  be 
Again  an  humble  colony — 
Orelfe,  corrupted  with  her  arts, 
May  yield  to  davery  our  hearts. 
A  treach'rous  friend's  the  word:  of  foes  j 
That  fuch  fhe  is  her  condu;.^  iliews. 
Without  regard  to  right  or  reafon. 
She  never  hefitates  to  feize  on 
Our  (hips,  and  all  that  flie  can  get. 
And  thinks  perhaps  to  pay  the  debt, 
By  adding  to  the  treaty  fcore 
Another,  vain  as  that  before  ; 
That  treaty  v/hich  I  here  muftnaine 
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The  fignal  of  my  courstry's  Hiame, 
"J^hich  proves  that  Godlike  WalhingtoOj, 
For  once  a  foolifli  thing  has  dor!>e^         '  ' 
By  which  the  benefit  we  gain, 
lliat  Britain  robb'd  us  on  the  main, 
And  now  v/ebear,  to  have  all  riglitecj, 
The  blows  of  France  and  her  united. 
If  we  that  treaty  had  reje<5led, 
A  better  might  have  been  eil^e(n:ed, 
If  not,  we  might  have  fliun'd  the  infe<fi:ioQ 
Of  Britain's  evil-ftar'd  connexion. 
But  not  to  draw  her  bands  too  near, 
Mufl  be  our  fecondary  care. 
''  Sir,  I  perceive  with  all  your  clatter. 
Said  C,  you  know  nought  of  the  matter^ 
Can  you,  or  any  of  you  dare 
To  fay  that  we  have  caus'd  t!ie  war  ? 
'   Fm  far  from  thinking  fo,  faid  A — 
The  firfl:  wrong  flep  indeed,  I  may 
Attribute  to  ourleK  es,  but  then, 
Our  government,  like  honefl:  men, 
Who  wifh  for  peace,  have  done  t'  cffcR  it 
y/hate'er  could  juflly  be  expefted. 
But  all  their  offers  are  rejedled. 
With  fhamelefs  infoience,  by  France, 
Who  ftich  propo{als  doth  advance, 
As  none  but  tyrants  e'er  would  make, 
And  none  but  flaves  would  deign  to  take^ 
If  war  mufl  follow,  then  1  trull, 
IVe'll  bravely  fight,  our  caufe  is  jafta 
Am^ongourfelvel  if  we  agree, 
And  are  determined  to  be  free, 
J»fo  Eritifh  armifes  (liali  v/e  v/ant. 
Nor  fliail  their  fieets  proiedion  grant. 
Like  him  who  {dv'd  from  fox  the  gceiba 
To  eat  them  all  himfelf  at  eafe.  * 

Columbia's  foDsiliall  (land  alcDCa 
A^nd  all  the  glory  be  their  own  ^  ' 
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Our  valiant  citizens  {hall  fland 

Defenders  of  their  native  land> 

And  fight  for  liberty  once  more. 

And  be  vi(f^orions  as  before  ; 

Our  pines  fhall  from  our  h-lls  repair. 

And  o'er  the  deep  our  thunder  bear, 

From  Gallic  robb'ry  guard  our  trade. 

And  Britain's  kind  infidiour-  aid. 
Ifmd,  faid  B.  who  now,  no  longer 

His  overboiling;  wrath  could  conquer, 

That  I  (liould  little  have  to  do, 

To  liden  to  a  fool  like  you, 

A  wretch  who  is  of  nei  her  party, 

Nor  in  his  own  opinions  liearty. 

The  great  Republic  you  abufe. 

And  to  fubmit  to  Adams  choofe. 

Vet  call  yourfelf  a  friend  to  freedom  ; 

Such  friendo  avaunt  !  fiie  does  not  need  'em— 

A  hypocrit.efbould  ne'er  be'  fpar'd. 

And  I  vviU  give  you  your  rewai  d. 
Agreed  !   cried  C,  iie  dares  to  mall 

The  treaty,  ai  d  it's  foes  to  call 

Good  men  ;  hejullifies  Monroe, 

A  nd  jeixerfon,  and  Randolph  too  ; 

He  needs  mufh  therefore  be  a  villain. 

And  to  chaPiife  him  !  am  v/illing. 

This  faid,  they  both  at  cnce  fell  to, 
And  drub'd  poor  A,  quite    black  and  blue* 
In  vain  he  cali'd  for  help  and  mercy. 
The  dorm  of  blows  came  on  m.ore  fiercely^ 
As  if  his  foes  were  quite  a  hoil:, 
Wi)ile  each  drove  hard  to  give  him  mod, 
He  fornd  this  fiPi-ratiocination 
The  iironged  mode  of  difputallon  ; 
And  focn  v^^as  forc'd  the  point  to  yield. 
To  fave  his  life,  and  fy  the  field, 
Half  beat  to  death,  and  as  he  r^cd^ 
EQlhB  and  C  c:<uiting(aid, 
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You  rafcal,  when  you  next  deckle, 
We  thirk,  you'll  vox  taKC  Deiiber  ilclc. 
Thus  moderation  in  tliefe  tlnies. 
You  leC)  is  deem'd  the  vvorfi:  of  ci  imes- 
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THE  DISASTERS   OF   RICHLAND, 

The  Author's  place  cf  rffi:!ence,  JVrltien  in  1795. 

g  T^AST  by  where  roaring  R.oanoke 

Fis  dream  doth  roll  o'er  many  a  rock, 
A  building  (lands  upon  a  hill, 
Which  thele  diallers  follo^v  flill ; — • 
Moil  luckleis  wights  of  lill  the  nation, 
Who  make  this  houfe  their  habitation! 
Imprimis,  thro'  di'  unfl:ingled  top, 
The  waters,  ^<>  urcourtly  drop, 
Deicending  on  the  ladies'  heads, 
And  v/et  their  gowns,  the  floor,  and  beds. 
With  thefe  the  whiflling  winds  combine. 
And  in  a  charming  concert  join. 
With   noiic  of  children  to  din:ra(^  ; 
You'd  thinkyour  very  fcuU  was  crack'd. 
To  drive  thefe  buftling  gucfls  aw^ay> 
Good  Mr  Kennoii  toils  ail  dy. 
To  (lop  the  window-lights  with  board, 
Where  clothes  and  pillow*  oft  are  fiow'd. 
From  room  to  room  to  make  your  v/ay^ 
Is  dang'ro'js  on  a  rainy  dsy. 
Theporciies  all  are  fadly  falling, 
And  needlefsly  for  help  arc  calling. 
While  two  a  natVal  death  have  died. 
And  fpread  their  ruin?  far  and  v/ide^ 
^Fipther;,  like  a  tree  unrorpj 


Whcfe  roots  high  in  the  air  sre  horne^ 

v'^ufpended  ftands,  with  poles  for  pix^p, 

No  part  reir^aining  but  the  top  3, 

The  lafr,  dejeacd,  and  alone  ^ 

Seems  it's  ccriTipanioriS'  fates  to  moafi ;  |> 

Benches  and  banifters  are  gone  ;  J 

The  rotten  fills  and  qusking  floor 

Threat  him  who  carelcfsly  v/alks  o'er ; 

But  while  thefe  evils  I  unfold, 

A  multitude  remains  untold, 

For  Satan,  fure  a  fchcme  purfiiing-^^ 

Brirgs  all  things  on  this  land  to  ruin, 

The  Cats,  Bats,  Hories,  Sheep  and  Ko^, 

Cows,  Goats  and  Pigeons,  Deer  and  Dogs^^ 

Negroes  and  Ovcrfeer  to  plague 

Unite  their  forces  in  a  league. 

The  Cats  and  Bats  devour  the  meat, 

I'orfes  ?nd  Hogs  the  corn  and  wheat. 

The  Cows  and  Sheep  feed  on  the  cotton^ 

The  Horfes  tread  it  down  to  rotten; 

The  ruth^efs  goats  tobacco  fpoil. 

And  diiappoint  the  laborer's  toil ; 

I'ighas  they  reach,  they  bronze  and  tear 

1  he  youthful  trees,  which  fiouriih'd  fair, 

And  Icafl:  the  ruin  iliould  diminiilij 

The  deer  takes  care  their  Vv-crk  to  finiOi. 

Thus,  while  dcilruc1:ion  'round  us  thickenSj 

The  dogs  deilroy  e;'gs,  ducks  and  chickens^ 

And  Mrs.  Kennon  doth  determine 

To  raife  no  more  to  feed  fuch  venniD.— 

The  pigeons  peck  the  new-fown  peafe. 

The  negroes  plunder  all  the  trees, 

And  eaf  green  fruit  to  fjck'n  and  gripe  'cixy 

V".  hie  net  a  morfel's  left  to  ripen. 

The  Overicer,  with  (Irife  andjarrings^ 

Keeps  all  the  fair-ilya  warring^ 

And  all  his  fu.Is  cannot  avail 

Kor  put  in  place  a  fingle  iiaiL 
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Thus  all  the  Land's  a  prey  to  foes, 

At  lead  as  iiQinerous  as  thofe, 

Who  Babylon  in  pieces  trampled, 

Or  is  perliaps  quite  unexampled.— 

Thick  weeds  throughout  the  garden  growv 

Which  like  a  tow'ring  foreft  (hew ; 

With  thefe  the  crop  is  overfpread, 

Andfcarce  a  plant  dares  lift  it's  head; 

The  fences  all  To  wond'rous  low. 

That  evVy  creature  in  may  go, 

And  feafthim  to  his  heart's  content^^ 

That  nothing  may  be  idly  fpent  : 

And  when  at  lad,  the  crop  fo  thin 

With  mickle  pains  is  gathered  in. 

The  wheat  inrooflefs  barns  theypouf| 

For  birds  and  wcavil  to  devour, 

To  fan  and  rain  exposed  'tis  laid. 

Till  quite  deilroyed,  and  nought  is  irlade— * 

The  corn,  becaufe  they  love  not  eating, 

Tiiey  naked  leave,  where  rains  are  beating, 

In  pens,  the  fence  of  which  they  leave 

Down  to  the  ground,  lead  cows  fhou'd  grievea 

Tobacco,  'caule  it  cods  fo  little. 

The  negroes  think  not  worth  a  tittle  I 

Cut  down  it  lies,  and  goes  to  pot. 

With  unregarded  dud  to  rot. — • 

The  people  who  attend  the  mill. 

Are  quarreling  with  the  miller  dill, 

Diipute  accounts,  and  make  a  pother. 

Which  aliBod  ferves  to  kill  my  mother^ 

Who  with  her  cares  and  debts  perplex'd, 

So  oft  i:-  crofsM,  fo  often  vex'd, 

So  often  melancholy  fits,  "J 

'Tis  wonderful  die  keeps  her  wits. —  y 

The  pidture  now  exa£lly  fits,  J 

And  when  to  Richland  houfe  you  go^ 

Reader,  the  iikenefs  you  will  kno\T» 
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jiN   ELECT 

On  the  Death  of  Mrs,  CO€KE,  who  died  a  fhort  time  aftcj* 
Mr  John  Haetwell  Gocke,  her  liulband. 

IVrhien  at  ih  age  ^f  i"^  Years'^ 

FAREWELL,  dear  inmate  qF  the  feats  above. 
Who  now  in  regions  of  eternal  reft, 
Where  grief  or  ficknefs  can  no  more,  raolcfli 
Again  rejoicing  in  thy  faithful  love, 
In  his  dear  arms  forever  fnall  be  bleft 
Who  ev'ry  earthly  good  in  thee  pofTeft, 
In  thee  the  fival  of  the  tender  dove, 
Whofe  fympathetic  heart  his  forrows  (har'd, 
And  o'er  his  joys  diifus'da  double  charm, 
Whofe  gentle  manners  conflant  pleafure  gave, 
Whofe  foft  complacence  all  around  thee  chear'd, 
Whofe  foul,  with  charity  divinely  warm. 
Beheld  with  kind  regard,  the  meaneft  llave. 

Mild  were  thy  looks  ;  in  them  thy  noble  heart 
Where  virtue  rais'donhigh  her  ftedfaft  throne. 
As  on  a  mirror's  level  furface  (hone, 
And  boundlefs  love  and  fweetnefs  did  impart. 
Which  they  the  favoured  of  the  fl<ies  alone. 
The  mcdeil  and  the  good  can  call  their  own, 
A  gift  by  nature  gain'd  and  not  by  art. 
And  could  not  all  a  little  refpire  gain, 
To  fave  from  nipping  blafts  this  lovely  HowV  i 
No  ;  heaven  itielf  in  pity  gave  the  blow, 
And  freed  the  fpirit  from  this  world  of'  pain. 
In  a  new  land  to  fing  it's  favingpowV, 
And  tafte  of  pleafures  which  no  end  can  know. 

Farewell,  dear  (hade,  on  earth  thy  life  was  pafl 
In  houfehold  happinefs,  and  calm  sontent, 
For  all  heav'n's  gifts  thy  knee  was  duly  bent : 
Around  thy  head  hcr  beams  devotion  caft. 
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And  faith  her  guidance  to  thy  foctfteps  lent  | 
The  lols  of  thee  thy  friends  (hall  long  lament. 
Long,  long  deplore  the  hour  that  was  thy  laft* 
Tho'now  thou  rt  flov/n  to  ever  new  delight; 
Beyond  what  tongue  can  tell,  or  thought  conceive^ 
Still,  ftill  'tis  ours  thy  prefence  to  defire^ 
And  hiourn  the  ftroke  which  tore  thee  from  our  fight  ^ 
Still,  ftill  'tis  our's  with  wounded  hearts  to  grieve. 
E'en  for  thy  entrance  in  th'  angelic  choir. 

Where  now  are  all  the  treafures  of  thy  mind  ? 
That  fcnle,  which  pour  d  inftruiflion  from  thy  tgnguCa 
In  accents  fweet  as  ever  angel  fung  i 
Thy  gay  good  humour  ever  unconfin'd  ?— 
They  all  are  gone.     And  like  a  lyre  unftrung, 
Which  unregarded  on  the  wall  is  hung, 
Thy  corpfe  remains.     They  left  no  trace  behind^ 
No  trace  but  in  the  forrows  of  thy  friends. 
Who  oft  with  deep  regret  Ihall  think  on  thee. 
And  moifl-en  thy  cold  grave  with  many  a  tear* 
Thus  human  blifs,  and  human  glory  ends. 
And  fuch  the  fad  conclufion  we  muftfee, 
Of  all  we  love,  and  all  we  hold  mod  dear» 

But  ah  !  if  fuch  the  deep  regret  I  feel, 
I  who  ne'er  knew  thee,  'till  the  fummer  glow 
Gf  life,  which  warm'd  thy  bofom  here  below. 
Began  in  death's  cold  winter  to  congeal, 
A  nd  like  the  fading  colours  of  the  bow, 
Thy  foul  prepar'd  it's  manfion  to  forego. 
What  grief  muft  they  fuftain,  whofe  earthly  weal 
On  thee  reclin'd,  their  mother  and  their  friend, 
Thy  children?  Now  no  more  thy  hallow'd  name. 
Except  with  founds  of  mourning,  from  them  flows. 
No  more  upon  tliee  fhall  their  youth  depend. 
Both  the  dear  objctfls  of  their  filial  flame 
Jn  the  dark  grave  forever  fhall  repofc. 

Yet  if  heaven  grant  thcfe  lines  a  lengthened  date^ 
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Their  bodies  gone,  their  memVy  fnail-not  fail, 
^it  o'er  oblivion's  caitker'd  tooth  prevail 
And  icorn  the  rigid  hand  of  iron  fate. 
But  vain  my  hope  !   tiiefe  lines  cannot  avail. 
And  down  the  gulf  whence  none  return  mud  fail, 
Yet  v/hy  for  us  iliould  that  great  rule  abate, 
W  hence  all  the  fame  of  man's  an  eni;>ty  bcall:. 
And  monnnients  of  kings  and  bards  are  vain  ? 
Wliy  need  th'  immortal  to  the  mortal  trufl  ? 
Th'  immortal  foul  when  all  our  v/orks  are  lo^^^ 
Am  dd  eternity  /liall  yet  remain, 
And  triumph  theoj  when  all  manl^nd  are  daft. 


Jn  ADDRESS  ifo  ine  PEOPLE  of  the  County  ^/MECK< 
l-^y-^^.Vj\j\\G^o:-2  the  fubjett  of  calling  a  Gomvention'  to^ 
devifc  Ame2."dmrnts  to  the  CoNsTiTUTro^!  <9/" Virginia. 
IVntten  and  puhlijhed  in  the  junwier  of  the  year  I797,f' 

Fellow-Citizens, 
T~^HK  General   AfTembiy  of  Virginia,  by  a  refolutioB 
J,      pafled  at'their  lafl  {e{llop,  have  recoilimendedto  the 
people,  to  inrtructrheirreprerentativesin  the  approaching 
legiflature,  with  relbeft  to  the  propriety  of  calling  a  con-' 
vention  for  the  purpofe  of  devifing  amendments  to  oar 
iiate  conftitiition.      In  taking  tliiri  ftep,  they  have  liftened 
to  the  petitions  of  mc^riy  of  the  citizens  who  have  prayed 
for  amendments  ;  and  at  the  fame  time  have  paid  due  re- 
ipecft  to  the  fource  from  which  iiVi  authority  in  a  free  go- 
vernment is  derived.      In  the  people,  or  in  a  majority  of 
inem,  ailing  by  their  deputies   appoir.ted   by   tliem  for" 
that  ipecialohjeft,  and  in  them  only,  reudes  the  power  to 
call  a  convention,  to  create  or  alter  a  corditution.      Ac-  . 
cordingly  to  them.thds  grf?t  qnenion  is  fnbmitted,  and  by 
their  direftions  tlieir  delegates  Vv'iii  be  bound  to  abide, — ^ 
l\-\  this  fituation  of  affairs,  I  conceive  it  to  be  the  facrgd 
duty  of  every  perfon  whom  the  people  have  chcfen  a  re~ 
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l^refenfa'i^it^,^  to  confalt  the  opinions  of  his  ccnflitnents, 
and  requeiVtheni  to  give  him  their  initriiiTrions.  But  on 
a  iliDJc^i  fa  important^  the  inflru^lions  of  the  people  fliould 
]&e  fourfffcci  oiVmatcre  deliberation,  and  every^rgiiment 
<?ither  for  or  againd-a  convention,  ihoiild  be  candidly 
And  attentively  confidered. 

Gorivinced  of  the  expediericy  that  all  poillble  informa- 
tion flioald  be  xiad  by  my  fellow  citizenr,  with  reipe^Trtothe 
point  in  qiieflion,  and  a(.T:uated  by  a  fincere  zeal  for  the 
good  of  thofe  who  have  done  me  the  honor  to  ele^t  me  as 
one  of  their  delep^ates — I  think  it  not  improper  to  lav  be- 
fore  voLi,  a  few  obfcrvations  on  a  fubjed:,  in  which  the 
happinefs  of  our  country  is  fo  deeply  concerned.  —  My  ar- 
guments may  be  feebie  and  inaccurate,  but  may  neverthe-* 
lefs  tend  to  introduce  difcuffibn,  and  to  throv/  fome  liglit 
on  the  fubjeL^ ;  if  my  judgment  has  erred,  the  purity  of 
my  intentions  will  plead  my  excufe. —  At  the  general  muf- 
t€rs  which  will  beheld  in  Oftober  next,  for  both  tVe  re- 
giments in  the  county,  Mr.  Brown  and  myielf  have  agreed 
on  he  propriety  of  confulting  the  public  will,  and  receiv- 
ing their  direiflions.  I  fhall,  therefore,  at  that' time,  re- 
queftyour  in  fir  acl  ion's,  and  whatever  they  may  be^  (liall 
faithfully  obey  them.  In  the  mean  time,  I  hope  you  wiii 
lillen  to  the  arguments  v»^hich  I  mean  to  ingoeil:  tov/ard^; 
your  forming  a  decilion  on  the  quefllon. —r-I  declare  it  to 
be  my  opinion,  that  a  convention  ought  to  be  called  with- 
out delay  : — Whether  I  am  right  or  wrorg^  you  wiii 
judge  for  yourfelves,  and  vy  your  judgment  i  wiii  cheer- 
ftilly  lijbmir. 

The  Coirftifjtion  of  Vii-ginla  was  a  v\^crk  of  hade,  pro- 
duced in  times  of  war  and  confufion  ;  when  the  convention 
who  framed  it  could  fcarcelv  deliberate  in  lafetv,  and  had 
v,oX.  leifure  thoroughly  to  ^xamdne  the  fyliemand  compare 
all  its  parts  with  the  principles  of  government.  A  nevif 
experiment  was  alio  then  made. — The  convention  had 
no  models  before  them  of  other  free  reoubllcan  govern- 
ments  to  coniult,  and  thence  to  conftrucl  a  perfetl  edi- 
fice.    No  wonder,  therefore,  that  experience  has  dilco* 
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vereA  many  faults  in  th?  planj  and  many  irnprov erne nts 
which  may  now  be  made.  Right]y  to  eftimate  theie,  it 
will  only  he  necefTary  to  compare  it  with  the  glorious  de- 
claration of  rights  which  precedes  it,  and  in  which  all  tlie 
principles  of  a  free  and  well  regulated  government  are 
fully  and  clearly  e^^preffed.  In  that  inflrument  it  is  de^ 
clared  that  the  legifiative,  executive  and  judiciary  powers, 
fhould  be  feparate  and  diflinifl ;  and  the  fame  is  the  Ian* 
guage  of  the  conftitution.  How  ftrange  then  is  it  to  iind, 
that  in  many  parts  of  the  Came  conftitution,  this  evident 
principle  is  contradicted  and  diiregarded.  In  the  firft 
place,  an  exprefs  exception  is  made  by  authorifing  the 
magirtrates  of  the  county  courts  to  be  e]e£led  members  of 
the  legiflature ;  and  thus  to  z£t  both  as  judges  and  law* 
inakers. — This  exception  may  appear  proper  to  thole  who 
think  the  wifdom  of  the  members  of  the  refpe(flive  caurts^ 
abfolutely  necefTary  in  the  legiflature ;  but  on  that  ground, 
the  judges  of  the  fuperior  courts,  might  furely  with  equal 
reafon,  have  been  included  in  the  exception.  That  thofe 
judges  hold  offices  of  profit,  could  have  been  no  objecfli- 
©n,  for  although  no  particular  falary  is  annexed  to  the  of- 
fice of  a  juftice  of  the  peace,  the  power  is  veiled  in  them. 
hy  the  conftitution,  to  give  themlelves  profitable  offices  ; 
fmce  the  clerks  of  the  courts,  and  the  (heriffs  are  nomi- 
nated by  them,  of  whom  the  iheriffs  are  chofen,  and  the 
clerks  may  be  chofen  from  their  own  body  ;  nor  can  it 
be  doubted,  but  the  hopes  of  obtaining  lucre  will  com- 
snonly  influence  the  mind  of  man  asmuch,  and  often  more 
than  the  acfrual  pofTeffion.  Of  this  we  have  a  full  proof 
in  the  conducl  of  the  General  Affembly. — The  majority 
cf  magirtrates  in  that  body,  has  occafioned  many  laws  to 
increaie  the  power  of  the  county  courts,  by  putting  lu- 
crative offices  in  their  reach,'and  by  a  fpecial  acfl  the  of- 
fice of  fheriffis  bedowed  on  them  as  their  property.  How- 
ever, when  we  conflder  that  a  large  part  of  the  conven- 
tion were  themielves  magirtrates  in  the  county  courts,  the 
myrtery  is  at  once  explained. — Mcreovtr,  the  conrticu- 
tion  gives  to  the  Genera]  AfTembly,  in  addition  to  th^ 


t  183  } 

power  of  making  laws,  thst  of  electing  the  governor  and 
cguficil,  and  all  the  judges  of  the  fuperior  courts  ;  and  of 
granting  reprievesor  pardons,  in  fuch  cafes  as  they  fhall 
by  law  give  themfelves  the  power. — One  of  the  powers 
of  the  executive  department,  to  wit,  that  of  pardon,  may 
therefore  be  increafcd  or  diminiflied,  at  the  will  of  the 
Icgiflative  ;  and  may  even  be  exercifed  by  them,  and  by 
the  power  of  ele^^ion,  an  exorbitant  controul  is  given 
them  over  both  the  executive  and  judiciary. 

It  may  be  fuppofcd  that  this  controul  is  neceffary  ;  but 
furely  the  power  of  impeachment  in  the  Houfe  of  Dele* 
gates  is  a  fufficient  check  to  prevent  improper  condudi  in 
the  other  branches  of  governm  nt :  and  if  all  the  bran- 
ches fliould  be  feparatc  and  diftincfl,  they  fliould  alfo  be 
independent  of  each  other,  that  is .  each  in  its  own  depart- 
ment fhouid  be  governed  by  the  conflitution,  and  to  that 
alone  (hould  be  fubjec^.  The  power  of  impeachment  is 
indeed  proper  *  as  all  the  fervants  of  the  people  fliould  be 
joint  guardians  of  their  liberties  with  power  to  inflitute  a 
profecution  againfl:  thofe  who  attempt  to  infringe  their 
rights  ;  but  fbme  independent  tribunal  fliouid  be  ef>* 
tablifhed,  to  try  fuch  offenders.  Ifitbefaid  that  this 
elc'flive  power  of  the  legiflature  cannot  be  fo  convenient- 
ly vcfted  in  any  other  body,  1  anfwer,  it  might  with  equal 
convenience  be  placed  in  a  body  of  ele(nors  chofen  by  the 
people  at  fuch  times>  and  in  iuch  mannerj  as  the  conllita- 
cn  might  dire«fl. 

But  however  great  th$  powers  of  the  Legiflature  may  be 
they  are  not  more  fo  in  proportion  than  tliofe  of  the  low- 
er branch  of  the  judiciary,  which,  wonderful  to  tell  !  has 
fome  fliare  of  all  the  different  powers  of  government,  and 
in  every  thing  but  its  own  proper  capacity,  to  wit,  the 
judicial,  furpalfes  in  power  the  judges  of  the  fuperior 
couits.  From  the  county  court  magiitrates  at  prefent,  all 
the  militia  officers  in  the  counties,  as  well  as  the  clerk  of 
the  court,  the  fiieriff,  the  coroner,  and  the  conflables,  de- 
rive their  appointments;  and  in  addition  to  all  this,  va- 
c.anci<esin  their  own  bedy  are  fupplied  by  their  own   re- 
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commefldaticns  ;  and  the  flieriffis  chofen  from  amon* 
theniielves;  a  concentration  of  powers  the  moft  e- 
normous  and  extravagant  imaginable-— ^^' The  inagii- 
trates  of  the  county  courts  may  truly  befaid  to  be  a 
perpetual  body,  not  ele^led  by  the  people,  butfubfift- 
ing  by  their  own  appointment,  egroffingto  themfelves  one 
valuable  office,  and  aifling  aseletl^ors  of  a  multitude  of  o- 
tlier  office?  both  civil  and  military  !  How  oppofite  is 
tiiisto  the  principle  I  have  mentioned,  and  to  another  ftill 
more  important,  that  all  power  is  derived  from  the  peo- 
ple, and  th?.t  magiftrates  arc  their  truiiees  and  fervants. 
.Are  they  the  fervants  of  thofe  who  have  no  influence  in  e- 
leflingthem,  of  thofe  to  whom  their  appointment  may  in- 
deed be  finally  traced  but  fo  remotely  Sc  improperly  that  all 
<ontroul  over  them  by  the  peop'e,  is  dor.c  av/ay  ?  What  a 
fyftem  of  corrupt  influence,  Sc  of  improper  appointments, 
inufc  this  necefTarily  produce  ?  What  a  general  neglcdl  of 
jiiflice  r  Daily  and  m.cJanchoIy  c:^pcrience  afTurcs  us  that 
all  thefe  evils  do  exifl ;  and  the  remedy  can  no  where  be 
found,  but  by  amending  our  cooRitution.  We  boallthat 
we  are  republicans,  and  talk  of  the  Rights  of  Man  v/ith 
cnthufiafm,  but  thefe  fhould  no  longer  be  empty  nam^es. 
Let  us  grafp  the  fubflance,  and  not  be  cheated  with  the 
fuadow  of  riglits.  If  a  few  magiftrates  were  chofen  by 
the  people,  -and  had  a  proper  ailov/ance  for  tiieir  (crvi- 
ces,  wc  might  reafonably  expecl  that  the  mofl:  refpciTtable. 
and  bell  informed  men  would  mod  probably  be  eleftcd, 
9nd  that  fLri<ft  attention  wpuld  be  paid  to  the  duties 
or  their  office.  Juftice  would  no  longer  be  delayed, 
to  the  ruin  of  the  parties  litigant,  nor  w'ould  the  decifioiis 
of  the  courts  be  often  inccrred  or  partial.  If  the  officers 
of  the  conrt  were  chofen  by  the  people,  it  would  beprc- 
fumable  that  ffierifTs  would  net  generally  opprefs  and  ty- 
ranriize  over  the  poo"  and  ignorant  ;  that  magifli-ates 
would  not  hold  the  office  cffneriiiand  farm  it  to  others 
to  do  the  duties  ;  thus  drawing  a  comfortable  income 
from  the  vitals  of  the  people  without  one  atom  of  indufiry 
or  labpur.     If  the  commanders  of  companies  and  inferior 
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ofBcers,  were  elected  by  their  refpcftive  companies,  l^lie 
r'sajors  b)  the  battalions,  and  the  colonels  l:>y  tl>e  regi^ 
mcnts,  we  might  flatter  ourfelves  to  lee  rank  more  gene- 
rally the  reward  of  merit,  and  not  of  influence  ;  wefliould 
certainly  i'ee  no  commillioned  officer  entirely  unacquain- 
ted with  military  duty.  All  thefe  hleirings  v/ould  be 
found  in  recurring  to  fundamental  principles,  from  which 
we  have  To  far  and  fo  uRhappi^y  wandered.  But  thefe, 
numerous  and  important  as  they  are,  do  not  conRitute  the 
whole,  (ther  principles  are  yet  to  be  examined,  other 
bleffings  are  yet  to  be  attained.  One  of  the  dcarell  pri- 
vileges of  republicans  is  the  right  of  equal  reprcfentati- 
on  ;  but  this  we  can  probably  rever  enjoy  as  long 
as  the  prefent  conftitution  remains  unaltered.  Each 
county  now  fends  two  reprefer.tatives,  and  as  the  counties 
are  vaftly  dlfproportionate  in  fize,  a  great  inequality  ejc- 
ifls.  A  convention  could  remove  this  grievance  by  pro- 
viding that  each  didricl  i'houid  fend  a  certain  number  of 
members^  indead  of  each  county,  or  if  the  fize  of  the 
diftritls  ihould  not  be  approved,  it  would  not  be  diihcult 
to  make  a  new  divihou  in  the  mod  convenient  manner, 
Suppofe  the  (late  were  divided  into  twenty-four  diftridis 
as  at  prefent,  and  each  didrid  fliouid  lend  four  members 
to  the  Houfe  of  Delegates,  and  one  to  the  Senate  ;  or  in- 
to forty-eight  didriv^s,  each  of  which  fiiould  fend  two  de*' 
legates  anu  one  Senator.  We  fhould  then  have  ninety* 
fix  delegates,  indead  of  nearly  two  hundred.  What  an 
Jmmeni'e  fum  would  this  annually  fave  to  the  common- 
wealth ?  The  repreientation  would  be  more  eqiral,  and. 
the  houfe  would  dill  be  fafficiently  large  for  aii  rhe  pur- 
pofes  of  legifiation.  Counties  and  reprefentation  W^ould 
no  longer  go  together,  and  one  greatobjeftion  to  rhe  divi- 
ilon  of  counties  immoderately  large,  v/ould  be  done  away. 
Again,  a  principle  not  often  attended  to  by  politiciav-s, 
but  undoubtedly  true,  is  that  otiier  points  being  equnl,  the 
lead  expenfive  government  is  the  bed.  If  one  man  can 
reafonably  be  expc(fted  to  perform  the  fame  ferv  ice  which 
^is  done  by  nine,  a  wife  Icgiilator  would  reject:  the  eight 
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^flrecefTafy  officers.  T  conceive  this  to  be  the  cal^  with  n*- 
fp&d:  to  bur  gcyernot-  and  council.  A  governor,  fingly 
ifbltPCed  v^rith  tolerable  abilities,  without  which  he  ought 
fidt  to  be  elecfled,  would  be  capable  of  fuliilling  all  the  du» 
ties  of  the  executive  depai-tmeint,  without  the  afTif^ance  ot 
feight  tiounlellors.  Thofe  dutiies  are  few,  viud  plainly^ 
defcribed  in  the  law  and  confl^itution  ;  nor  can  a  cafe  be 
l^ointed  out»  as  the  government  now  ftands,  in  which 
there  would  be  danger  in  leaving  him  to  be  guided  by 
tiis  own  judgment,  properly  to  comprehend  and  perform 
them.  Indeed,  if  he  a<ri:ed  alone,  he  wauld  be  the  more  e- 
vidently  refponfible  for  his  cGndu^l,  and  the  blame  of 
improper  meafur^s  could  not  be  laid  b3;'  him  on  his  coun- 
t\]y.  and  by  the  council  on  him  ;  or  by  one  part  of  them 
6n  another  part.  This  increafe  of  refponfibility  would 
be  a  great  advantage,  and  theexpenfe  of  a  council,  who 
have  nothing  to  do  but  to  live  at  cafe  on  the  public  mo* 
tiey,  would  be  faved. 

A  convention  might  deliver  us  from  this  unneceflary  ex- 
penfe  and  monarchies  and  nriftocracies  would  no  longer 
reproach  us  with  having  like  them  among  us,  lucrative 
offices  without  any  butlnefs  annexed.  What  then  (Ijali 
prevent  the  appointment  of  a  convention  for  fo  many  fa- 
lutary  purpofes  ?  Or  what  evil  can  refult  from  it  ?  It 
Cannot  be  fai.l  that  a  government  once  fettled,  ought  not 
Co  be  altered  in  any  cafe.  This  argument  might  havefome 
eife(^  en  the  minds  of  the  inhabitants  of  thofe  countries, 
where  old  prejudices  muft  be  oppofed  ;  where  violent 
exertions  muit  be  made  againfl  monarchy,  ariftocracy,  or 
pr'wil  craft ;  but  in  this  enlightened  and  free  country^  the 
principle  is  fettled  and  cannot  be  oppofed,  that  evils  when 
proved  to  exifl.  fhouid  be  immediately  done  away.  We 
contended  for  liberty  in  vain,  if,  when  we  acknowledge 
our  government  is  faulty,  we  are  afraid  to  attempt  a- 
inendment.  But  what  have  w^e  to  fear  ?  Amongft  us,  a 
conflitution  may  be  amended  with  as  little  difturbance  as 
a  law  ;  the  people  are  the  rulers,  and  their  will  declared 
by  their  Tcprcfentatives  is  fufficient.  It  cannot  be  thought 
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that  a  convention  would  be  dangerous  to  the  liberty  at 
the  people.  A  convention  would  only  be  an  aiTembly  of 
our  delegates,  with  interefts  fimilar  to  pur  own,  gatherer 
ed  together  for  the  pUrpofe  of  amending  our  conftituti'i' 
on.  Such  an  alTembly  could  have  no  greater  motive  to 
devife  plots  againft  our  freedom,  than  our  ordinary  legif^ 
iatures.  It  would  at^ually  be  compofed  of  the  mod  wile  Sc 
virtuous  men  among  us,  and  if  it  were  not,  tlie  motive  of 
felf-prcfervation  would  induce  each  individual  to  endea^ 
vour  to  frame  the  befl  conftitution  in  his  power.  True 
it  is,  we  cannot  in  appointing  a  convention,  didatetoit 
a  conftitution.  If  we  could,  there  would  be  no  neceility 
of  a  convention,  and  the  people  had  better  perfonaiiy 
frame  for  thcmfelves  a  conflitution.  But  as  this  is 
inconvenient,  and  indeed  impoihble,  v/e  mull  in  forne 
,degree,  trud  in  the  wifdom  and  virtue  of  thofe,  whom  wt 
€le<fl  to  make  a  conftitution  for  ns,  and  in  the  diicretion 
of  the  people  in  electing  them.  I  have  heard  it  afTerted  by 
fomethata  convention  might  emancipate  our  negroes.  I 
anfvver,  there  is  no  probability  or  pofTibility  of  this.  A  con- 
vention would  be  compofed  of  the  fame  kind  of  men  with 
the^prelent  legifiature ;  m^en,  a  large  pait  of  whofe 
property  confifts  in  (laves.  Since  the  tie  of  private  in- 
tereft  hath  hitherto  rendered  vain  all  attempts  at  eman- 
cipation, we  need  not  exptcl  that  human  nature  will  be 
changed  at  once,  by  the  fimple  operation  of  calling  a 
convention. —  BeHdes  a  convention  v/ould  have  no  fuch 
authority.  The  objctfl  of  their  delegation  would  be  the 
conftitution,  and  the  moft  unlimited  power  to  amend  or 
alter  that  which  is  the  form,  of  our  government,  would 
give  them  no  power  over  our  proper:y.  They  could  only 
declare  the  manner  in  which  the  powers  derived  from 
the  people  ftiall  be  exercifed  ;  hiit  conld  not  deprive  thofe 
whom  they  fe;  ved,  of  that  which  they  claim  as  their  pro- 
perty; and  flioLild  they  attempt  it,  they  v/ould  cei  tainly 
not  be  obeyed.  This  argument  can  therefore  be  of  no 
Vi^eight  ;  though  fome  may  ufe  it  to  rocfe  the  fears  of 
the  people,  to  blind  their  judgments  and  prevent  a  reform. 
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Sivhkhto  rnsry  whefe  intereil:  v/civld  he  jninrcd  by  if,  h 
an  <^bjecl:  of  great  alarm.  But  J^t  rae  ir>trcat  yoi',  my 
conttrymen.  to  liileti  to  nothin-gr  b;it  reaion  '  Let  not 
thi£:  iubtle  mifreprefenrations  of  artfal  men  mifleacJ  or  ter; 
rify  you.  Some  may  endeavor  to  perfiir.de  youy  that  a 
gre  t  e:-pcnfe  would  be  occafioned  by  the  meeting  of  a 
convention  :  but  conflder  for  a  moment  the  money  which 
rnr:y  be  f.ived,  by  reducing  the  members  of  the  houfe  of 
delegates,  to  one  half  of  the:r  prefent  rumbers,  by  abo- 
lifhing  a  uielefs  council,  and  by  diminiiliing  the  tedious 
del-ys  and  ruinous  expenfes  of  lavv  lliits  ;  which  lad  ar- 
ticle feparately  taken,  certainly  amounts  to  many  thou- 
fands  of  pounds  annually.  You  v/iU  then  find  a  much- 
greater  expenfe  may  be  faved  by  a  convention,  than  can. 
he  dccafioned  by  it.  Conflder  too,  that  the  expenfe 
of  a  convention  would  be  tempo]-arv,  but  the  grievous 
incumbrances  which  may  be  removed  by  it,  v/ould  o^- 
therwile  be  perpetual. 

Some  nb'bare  of  opinion  that  the  prefent  time,  in  which 
there  is  fome  probability  of  a  war  with  France,  is  not  the 
time  to  attempt  innovations  in  our  government. 

'In  my  opinion  there  is  no  danger  of  fuch  a  war  :  The 
wifdom  of  the  government  of  the  I'nited  States  will  cer- 
tainly life  every  exertion  to  fecure  peace  on  hpnorabie 
terms,  &  inch  terms  it  cannot  be  the  intereft  of  the  Frencli 
to  refufe.  The  good  wii!  of  the  two  nations  to  each  otlier, 
which  good  Vv'ill  is  cemented  by  the  fimilarity  of  their  go- 
vernments, both  being  founded  on  freedom,  ajid  oppof.. 
ed  by  tyrants,  with  the  attention  which  both  governments 
are  inclined  to  vdy  to  the  happinefs  of  the  pecple,  are 
r>?.tural  fecurities  i'cr  peace.  But  if  danger  be  approach- 
ing from  abroad,  the  befl  way  to  prepare  for  it»  is  by  cf - 
tablifhing  a  good  governn^ef)t  at  home,  by  laying  alide 
uuneccffary.  expenfes.  by  p'.!tt:!ig  able  ofncersatthe  head 
df  our  troops,  and  in  fine,  by  i:>ecoming  republicans  in  re- 
ality, againit  whom  when  acting  on  the  defenfive,  the 
world  in  arms  msy  contend  in  vain,  and  th-}t  ail  this  cannot 
be  done  without  calling  a  convention,  I  think  I  have  fully 


^  (  189  )   -^ . 

proved,  kt  all  ev^ents  let  notljlng  ;'  *er  us  from  doing 
right.  Let  us  not  like  iurpcrflitious  aftrologers  wak  fur 
a  lucky  hour  ;  but  let  us  be  liitisfxed  that  no  hour  is  {o 
lucky  as  that  in  which  {buicthing  is  cone  for  the  good  of 
mankind. 

I  have  thus,  my  countrymenj  oot  moved  by  a  vain  cle- 
iire  of  attra«fting  your  notice,  but  only  endeavouring  to 
do  my  duty,  plainly  fubmitted  to  your  conilderation  a 
few  of  the  arguments  which  may  induce  you  to  call  a  con- 
vention for  tlie  purpofe  of  amending  the  conilicution  of 
Virginia,  and  have  attem.pted  to  Cibvlatc  all  rhofe  ?:gu*n{t 
it  wliich  have  come  to  my  knowledge.  1  am  well  aware 
that  many  may  be  offended  at  what  I  !iave  writ^eT)  or  aij 
any  thing  wliich  could  be  written,  or  fpoken  in  favour  of 
an  alteration  of  tiie  prefcnt -conilitution,  but  an  approv- 
ing confcience  will  be  my  confolaticn.  A^  my  cbierva- 
tions  are  all  geneial,  no  man  can  apply  them  to  i.imOjlf 
W-ithout  acknowledging  that  his  conlcience  condemns 
him,  and  as  long  as  the  welfare  of  the  iriajctitv  of  the 
people  is  fupported,  I  fiiail  r.ot  regard  the  wrath  of  a 
minority,  v/lio  may  think  all  law  and  reaibn  f_ibverted> 
v*^hen  their  own  power  is  attacked.  Fo  prevent  the  faiie 
accounts,  which  might  be  propag-ted  of  my  opinions, 
and  their  m.otives,  withreipeftto  this  momentous  quef- 
tion.,  I  have  taken  this  method  of  addrefling  you  I  ha  ve 
Eot  indeed  pointed  out  all  the  improvements  which  might 
be  made  in  our  government  by  the  united  v/iidcm  of  the 
flate  airembled  in  convention.  I  acknowledge  my  inca- 
pacity to  devife  or  imagine  many  admirable  regulations 
which fjch  a  body  would  prob'abh^  produce  :  but  i  hope 
I  have  given  fufticient  realbns  to  fatisfy  you  that  our  con- 
itltiuion  Hands  in  need  of  many  important  amendments, 
that  they  cannot  be  obtained  without  a  convention,  which 
mr.y  with  fafety  and  propriety  be  called  — Read  them  and 
judge  them  with  candour,  v"^  batsver  be  their  fate,  L 
fnali  have  the  happineis  to  reflect  that  I  have  net  been  i- 
dle  when  the  piofperity  of  my  country  is  in  agitation,  but 
have  done  all  in  my  power  to  contribute  to  her  feryice,   ' 

Fims. 
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